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THE SHIELD AND SWORD 
(continuation) 

By Vadim Kozhevnikov 

Source* 2 mnv a (The Banner), No 10, Moscow, 1965, pp 3-125 


— 62 — 

Within a few days, Weiss left to return to Germany. 

Hauptmann instructed him to tell Schellenberg' 'personally 
that the chief was Inclined to support the candidature that had 
been planned, but that the announcement of thonnew Fuhrer should 
be timed only with the allied troops* landing— otherwise , the 
consequences of this operation could be used by anti-government 
elements . 

Weiss sent several reports to the Center from Bern via the 
communication link that Prof, Stutthof had indicated to him., He 
also managed to pass on what Col, Hauptmann had told him orally. 

The guard officer on the German border handed Weiss an 
order to leave the car and to fly to Berlin immediately. 

On the plane, there turned out to be only four passengers 
aside from himself. They appeared hot to be acquainted with 
each other and did not attempt to strike up any acquaintance * 

The whole way, not one of them said a word, but when the plane 
landed at the reserve airport and Weiss stepped off the gangway 
onto the ground, the passenger who was walking next to him 
looked a pair of handcuffs on him with a lightning-like movement. 
At the same moment, another passenger who was walking behind him 
threw an overcoat on Johann so that his bound hands would not be 
visible* The other two stood by on each side* 
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A car drove right out onto the landing field. Two officers 
in Gestapo uniforms were sitting in it. The door swung open, 
Weiss* companions shoved him into the car, and continued to walk 
lazily toward the airport building as if nothing had happened. 

Nothing oould be seen through the painted windows of the 

oar. 


Turning to the Gestapo men, Weiss said* 

"You work well," 

"We’ve had some experience", responded one of them. 

"But perhaps you*ve made a mistake?" asked Weiss and ex- 
plained threateningly* "I*m a Senior Lieutenant in the SD." 

"Yes?" asked the same one. And, grinning, he added* "All 
kinds of things happen. Sometimes we have generals who cry like 

babies • " / 

( 

"Let me have a smoke", Weiss asked. \ 

A cigarette was put into his mouth and lighted. 

Weiss nodded and said with praise in his voice* 

"Well, it turns out you guys can be polite." 

"For variety’s sake", laughed the Gestapo man who had been 
carrying on the conversation from the beginning. 

"You’re a Joker", noted Weiss. 

"Right", he agreed. "A real comediant" He again lit the 
lighter and brought it right up to Weiss’ nose 

w . Johann turned his head aside. 

"Knock it off", said the other with dissatisfaction, 
finally opening his mouth. "You’ll stink up the whole car." 

"Never mind, let him get used to it." And the first 
Gestapo man again brought the lighter up to Weiss’ face, 

i * 

The skin on his ohin wrinkled up, but this time Weiss re- 
mained motionless. 

"A tough nut l " said the first one. 
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"So what, we*ve cracked tougher ones", remarked the other 
one gloomily. 

They wrapped Johann* s head in the coat. The car stopped. 
They lifted him up and took him, first over flagstones and then 
downwards somewhere on the same sort of stone stairs. On the 
way they searched him unhurriedly. 

Finally they twisted the coat off Johann* s head and he 
saw a narrow cement room with a low vault. An iron folding cot, 
a folding table, a sanitary pail, A 100-watt bulb filled the 
cell with blinding, sharp light. There was a peep-hole in the 
dark door . 

The door slammed. A short time later the guard appeared 
again, brought him prison clothing, and ordered Weiss to change 
his clothes, after first checking him over carefully, even the 
inside of his mouth, 

Johann submitted silently for ho understood that any pro*** 
test was senseless. 

When Weiss had changed into the striped clothing, the guard 
noted approvingly: 

"Well, you*re not a nervous onej " 

"What do you mean, do they only jail nervous people here?" 
asked Weiss, 

"You* 11 see", the guard promised and left with his clothes. 
He threw a smoking cigarette butt onto the floor but at first 
Johann oould not yet appreciate this act of the greatest genero- 
sity at its full value. 


For more than a month, Weiss was not called out for inter- 
rogation. 

During all this time, he painstakingly and logically went 
over his double life in his memory— as a Soviet Intelligence 
agent and a member of the German secret service* 

He thought it over from all sides, like an Investigator, 
and lined one up against the other in a search for negligence, 
omissions, and evidence. 

He measured his activities as a Soviet intelligence agent 
in every way, first looking at it from the point of view of a 
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-oaryshev, then studying it from a distance with the cruel insight 
of a Gestapo man or with the refined suspioiousness of his super- 
visors in the German seoret service. 

The thought came to him more than once that he had become 
a victim of the secret struggle for primacy and power between 
the chiefs of the German secret service. This thought was after 
all a consolation. 

Thora was just one thing that seemed to him to be the 
most terrible thing of all. namely, that he, as a Soviet intell- 
igence agent, had slipped Up somewhere, at some time, had made 
some inexcusable mis take .. .And what if one of those he had been 
connected with had made that error? 

He thought of those people who made up the "chain" in 
the Wally staff. He brought each of them back to life and placed 
his own life in their hands, A tiny bit of himself was somehow 
contained in each of them. Ho, he could not defile himself by 
doubting them. 

But somewhere something had snapped in that chain, if he 
were here ... 

He thought of Zubov who had often disregarded precautionary 
measures with the self-assurance of a reckless hero. But this 
snortcoming in Aleksey was made up for by his desperate resolute- 
ness and ingenuity. Once, during a military operation, a bullet 
hie Zubov in the soft part of the leg. Zubov sat down, pressed 
the bullet out of the wound, tossed it back and forth, and said, 
gritting his white teeth j 

"Well, now I can walk without baggage." 

And he walked on, barely limping. 


Ho, Zubov always found a way out of the most dangerous 
situations... 

Weiss carried out all the regulations of prison life with 
particular discipline and even won the guards’ respect by doing 
so. Ha brought the stone floor to a high polish with a brush and 
even washed down the walls with a rag. His prison property, a 
bowl and a spoon, shone. Three times a day he did physical 
exercises, rubbed himself down^/ith a towel soaked in water in 
the pitcher, and took long walks back and forth in the cell which 
were several thousands strides long. And he occupied himself 
with reading his favorite books by reconstructing what he had 
once read In his memory. v 
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His favorite t>ooks about the feats of revolutionaries 
served for Weiss as his university while he was in prison. And 
there were also his father* s stories— his father had spend many 
years in solitary confinement before the revolution. His father 
had turned his cell into a sort of classroom— he studied foreign 
languages using self-teaching books and read things that he had 
never had time to read at other times* 

Giving free rain to his imagination, Weiss threw himself 
mentally back into the past where the elder Belov* s feat had had 
Its start. It was as if he were continuing this feat here. The 
Gestapo prison seemed like a tsarist torture-chamber. And it 
appeared on him that he was living during the time when Lenin was 
still only Vladimir Ul*yanov and the Bolsheviks* struggle for 
the people *s freedom had just begun. 

For the oomplete realism of this feeling, however, one 
thing was still missing— Weiss could not get rid of the aware- 
ness that he was merely repeated the elders* feat like an 
apprentice and that he was travelling along a known path, al- 
ready trained in the moral rules, the violation of which would 
be tantamount to treason. 

He was also alarmed by the fact that, torn away from the 
outside world by his imprisonment and alone with himself, he was 
beginning to lose Johann Weiss* traits. The Identity of Aleks- •• 
an&er Belov showed through ever more distinctly within him and 
his whole recent German existence faded away like a mirage, like 
something that had been made up and had never existed. 

Belov then was forced to begin working selflessly and 
minutely on his own will, using all his strength, in an attempt 
to preserve Weiss within himself. He forced himself to renounce 
Sasha Belov* s memories which were so comforting to him and to 
limit himself within the sphere of the memories of the German 
Johann Weiss, a member of the German secret service arrested 
illegally and without any reason by the Gestapo. 

The investigator, a balding, stoop-shouldered man in 
civilian clothes only called Weiss out in the second month of 
Weiss* imprisonment. With Indifferent politeness, he asked him 
only a few general form questions. 

Weiss* protests against his unjustified arrest were list- 
ened to by theiinyestigafcor with a certain amount of attention. 

The latter was meanwhile picking his ears with a match after 
whioh, placing the match neatly back into its box, he inquired* 

"Do you have any complaints against the prison administra- 
tions?" 
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Weiss said! 

"Not yet." 

"Then sign here.” And the investigator shoved over to 
Weiss a printed form in which it was stated that the prisoner had 
no complaints to tbs administration of the prison. 

Weiss smiled maliciously! 

"I said *Yet*. M Leaning forward toward the investigator, 
he asked: "I’m pretty well acquainted with these methods of 
yours— first the prisoner signs a thing like that and then we beat 
the hell out of him, right?" 

The investigator put the form silently back Into his folder 
and ordered the guard: 

"Take the prisoner awayt " 

The next day Weiss was again summoned to an interrogation. 

This time the investigator looked completely different. 

But he was not transformed by the Gestapo uniform alone. He was 
evidently Inspired by something. Looking Weiss over from head to 
foot, and rubbing his hands with a satisfied look, the invest- 
igator read his statement and asked if he confirmed them. 

Weiss said* 

"Yes, I do." 

The investigator’s face immediately took on a cruel and 
imperious expression. 

"You’re lying, you’re not Weissl" he shouted* 

"Then who am 2?" 

"That’s what we’re still going to beat out of yout " He 
hesitated, enjoying his unmasking of the criminal, and then de- 
clared triumphantly! "Herr Oberleutenant Johann Weiss, the one 
you passed yourself off for* is dead. He vras killed in an 
automobile accident! « The investigator rummaged through his 
folder, found two photographs, and handed them to Weiss. 

On the first one was the wreakage of a car, upside down, 
the courier Johann knew Impaled on the steering column, and next 
to him another corpse with its face smashed against the wind- 
shield. 
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Only the corpse of the man with the smashed face was shown 
in the second snapshot. When he saw that die corpse was dressed 
in the suit which had been taken away from him on his first day 
of imprisonment, Weiss experienced a feeling of relief. This 
mean that everything had been staged by the Gestapo and that he 
had been captured not as a Soviet intelligence agent, but as a 
member of Schellenberg*s service# 

Weiss threw both photographs carelessly onto the table and 

saldi 

"To bad for the guy! " 

"Who do you mean exactly?" said the investigator, raising 
his eyebrows, 

"The courier you killed. You did such a ^ob on the second, 
that you put my suit on, that not only I but his own mother wouldn , t 
recognize him. Well, I recognize the traditional methods of the 
Gestapo." He leaned forward and asked, "So what*s behind all 
this trouble you*ve gone to?" 

The investigator kept the same undisturbed expression on 
his face as if Weiss were talking in a language unknown to him 
which he did not understand. After a moment of hesitation, the 
Investigator asked* 

"Now admit that you* re not the man you say you are," 

"Bon*t treat me like a fool", said Weiss* 

"Are you still counting on something?", said the investi- 
gator looking up at Weiss. He took a third photograph and smiled 
as he handed It to him* "Draw a reasonable conclusion from, this." 

In the photograph there was a bier with an urn and on the 
urn, a plate marked "Johann Weiss". There were other smaller in- 
scriptions on the plate but he could not decipher them, me bier 
was carried by Heinrich Schwarzkopf, Gustav, and Franz. Weiss 
did not know the fourth man. Behind the bier was Schellenberg • 
himself and next to it, Willy Schwarzkopf, 

"Well?" asked the Investigator. "Is everything clear to 
you now? Oberleutenant Weiss is dead and his ashes are immured 
in that urn* Johann Weiss no longer exists." 

"Tell me", inquired Weiss, "did that poor devil that you 
killed in place of me really deserve such honored treatment at 
his funeral? If the Brigadenfuhrer ever finds out that he tj s been 
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a pawn in your operation, a lot of you are in for trouble, and 
you among them,” 

Biese words obviously had no effect on the Investigator and 
fear flashed in his eyes. He stood up and stated in an official 
tone of voice i 

"Prisoner 2016, your guilt is being compounded by your 
making the false statements! in which I have Just now caught you 
by means of irrefutable photographic documentation. " 

A few days later, the investigator again summoned Weiss. 

But now, in addition to him, two other men in civilian clothes 
were present at the interrogation. The Investigator took a new 
photograph out of the folder. In it, Weiss had been snapped next 
to the car in which he had travelled to Switzerland as a courier 
and carrier of valuables. 

The investigator asked him: 

"Can you verify that the man in the photograph is you?" 

It seems so. It looks like me." 

"Yes or no?" 


Weiss was silent. 

The investigator declared* 

"It definitely is you." 

In the second photograph Weiss had been snapped in the 
Swiss bank, and in the third was printed a document with the 
signatures of Weiss and a bank clerk certifying that ten kilo® 
grams of gold in 20 Ingots had been received from Weiss, 

"Is that your signature?" asked the Investigator, 

"But you said Johann Weiss was dead and no one knew who I 

am. " 

The investigator said loudly and distinctly* 

"Our investigation had proved that you are Weiss, a man 
with the same name as the Oberloutenant Johann Weiss who was 
killed in an automobile accident.," He shouted, "Stand upi " 

Weiss stood up unwillingly. 
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The two civilians also got up from their places. One of 
them put on his glasses and read off from a piece of paper t 
n 0n the basis of articles of the laws (he read a list of them), 
the Extraordinary People's Court of the Third Reich condemns 
Johann Weiss, convinctod of the Illegal transportation of gold 
outside the borders of the Reich, to be executed for the crime 
committed.” He added: "Note: Acting on irrefutable evidence# 
and in connection with the fact that the criminal could not be 
brought into the court from the prison hospital, where he is 
located, the sentence has been handed down by the court in his 
absence . " 

"But it seems to me that I am perfectly healthy." 

"This no. longer had any significance for you", said the 
man in civilian clothes as he put his glasses away in their case. 

The investigator again addressed himself to Weiss: 

"I have withdrawn the accusation against you for bearing 
false witness. Inasmuch as It has been established that you 
really are called Weiss." 

Weiss bowed and scraped his foot. 

"Do you have something to say?" asked the investigator. 

"Only a few words", said Weiss, grinning, "In Bern I 
left a letter addressed to Walter Sehellenberg with one of our 
agents. In it I expressed the supposition that some trick like 
this might be tried on me and that danger threatened me from 
Herr Kuller. The Abwehr agent Major Ste inglitz had warned me 
about this," 

"So what", said the man in civilian clothes, "it just 
means you'll have to follow Herr Steinglitz all the faster." 

But Weiss noticed that while this statement was being made 
all three "judges" exchanged glances surreptitiously. 


No matter how much Johann attempted not to think about the 
execution, his consciousness would not obey him. 

He could only force himself not to imagine the details, 
to cut them out. 

He knew that he could be executed by the Germans as a 
Soviet spy. And he had thought out his entire behavior prior to 
death right down to the smallest detail. He was sure of himself 
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and knew that he would be able to preserve his dignity as a 
boviet man and Chekist right up to the last minute. And this 
struggle the last moment for his dignity was to absorb him 
completely, overshadowing the thought of death Itself. 

10 be executed in the guise of Johann Weiss, however— no, 
he was not prepared for that. 

v., terrible thing was that even in these hours be- 

fore his death, he could not— did not have the right— to become 
himself. He was going to be executed by the Germans as a Gbrman, 

The Gestapo men would be killing a German, a member of the 
German secret service, and that was all. 

The absurdity of such a death tormented his soul and drove 
film to madness, 

Iu was senseless to strain all his emotional strength and 
to prepare himself for death as if it were some summit* And it 
was also senseless to shriek, sob, and beg for meroy. He could 
do that as much as he wanted to. It would only be natural for 
Johann Weiss who had become the victim of the struggle between 
Swo secret services, the pitiful victim of a squabble be- 
tween the rulers of the Reich. And there was no need or point 
lor v.eiss to preserve his human dignity in the face of death. 

But Aleksander Belov nevertheless decided to reject the 
logj.o of such thoughts. After all, Weiss, the Weiss he had be- 
come, still existed? and the present-day Weiss differed in many 
respects from the former one with whom he had started on his 
patn. He had become a personality of sorts. And it was possible 
cmt someone or other would have taken this personality into 
account, 

Belov, as he weighed all his chances of being saved, came 
to une conclusion that if Johann Weiss, living in a tforld of 
baseness, made a deal, that this would only be a meaningless 
postponement, bought at the price of his weakness. And it was 
precisely to this that Weiss was being pressured by the two 
people who came alternately to his cell to see him. The first. 
who was ^nctlously polite, and was evidently a lawyer' by training, 
came once a week. He tried, patiently, logically, and persis- 
tently, to_ persuade Weiss to tell him everything he knew about 
the activities in Bern of the agents of Sohelloriberg*s secret 
diplomacy. He promised him clemency in return for this. With 
this cultured and educated man, Weiss conducted himself arro- 
gantly and threatened him with vengeance from Walter Schell embers. 
The lawyer answered quietly and with conviction: 
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"Even If the person yon mention were to find out about 
your present whereabouts* he would hardly show much Interest in 
you* because he knows that the people here are capable of forcing 
a man to loosen his tongue. And in view of these circumstances, 
you no longer represent any value whatever." 

"You mean that If you were to free me later, that person 
will do everything to take care of me for my long tongue?" 

"There 1 s no doubt about it"* agreed the lawyer. "But a 
second person who is interested in your Information* has at his 
disposal sufficient possibilities to export you, let*s say, to 
Spain." 

"So that Schellenberg »s boys can take care of me there?" 

"That will depend on your talents as a conspirator." 

"But what’s to prevent me from letting Schellenberg know 
from Spain what kind of trlok you played on me?" 

"That’s pointless. Schellenberg will be shown your state- 
ments in good time. Why wouldn’t he believe them?" 

"And fchnn ho *11 come to an agreement with your top man and 
they’ll jointly decided to get rid of me." 

"That won’t happen immediately. And it will lengthen your 
life somewhat," The lawyer smiled and asked} "I hope you’ve 
noticed how frank I am with you? Extremely so, isn’t that true?" 

"I’ll sayS " said Weiss. "You couldn’t have been any more 

frank." 

The second man came to Weiss’ cell only on Fridays, on the 
day when executions and beatings were done. 

He was not very tall, with a thick neck, broad-shouldered, 
with a tight, protruding paunch, and an unmoving, deathly cold 
face , 

When he walked into the cell, he first of all checked that 
the prisoner’s hands were tied tightly enough. He then took off 
his jacket, folded it neatly on the stool, rolled up his sleeves, 
pulled on a pair of heavy leather gloves* and silently and 
expertly, so as not to cripple him fatally, beat Weiss for twenty 
minutes. Ee sat daw n, took a breath, and then did It all over 
again. Before leaving, he asked* 
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’'Well?’* And walked out* carelessly throwing out the words 
"Till next Friday, " 

Weiss forced himself to talk with this man during the 
break between beatings. He did it as if he understood his pro- 
fessional obligations and considered that they ought not to bo 
an obstacle to their contact. 

Weiss decided on this because with each beating it was 
more and more difficult for him to build up his strength again- 
to prepare for the next one. 

He did not want to die from the blows. At the beginning, 
taking advantage of his experience during the sessions in the 
boxing section of "Dinamo", he tried to soften the blows, so as 
to weaken them, by flinching at the moment they were hit. But 
the short man saw through this cleverness and began to lean Weiss 
up against the wall as he hit him, 

While the executioner was resting seated on the cot, the - 
emaciated Weiss leaned with his back against the wall, afraid to 
leave it for fear of falling. Barely moving his battered lips, 
he told of cases of dogs* remarkable loyalty to their masters, 
and of their intelligence and astonishing skill in sensitively 
divining a man*s state of mind. Once he had noticed a dog*s 
collar and leash in the Jacket pocket of his torturer and had 
decided to try to soften his cobblestone of a heart with talk 
about animals. But the other only listened silently and then 
got up with a sigh and once more began to work diligently on 
Weiss* 

After three weeks of visits like this , the short man 
announced, after the session ended t 

"Well, that’s all." He extended his hand to Weiss and 
asked in a whisper, "Did you notice that I didn’t damage any 
Internal organs? And why? Actually, like you, I have the same 
weakness. I prefer dogs to all living creatures." 

The procedure of the beatings ended with that, as i?ell as 
the visits of the polite lawyer who, after his unsuccessful 
attempts to persuade Weiss to be candid, complained to him* 

"As a psychologist, I understand you. You are so exten- 
sively informed about our general methodology, that the complex 
of confidence is completely atrophied within you and because of 
this, I*m deprived of the possibility of establishing contact 
with you," 
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Weiss was left in peace for a few days. Then, once, he 
was awakened, dressed in a shirt with a cut-off collar, had his 
hands tied behind his back, and was led out. First two people 
were executed. Then two more. And then, when Weiss and the man 
standing next to him, who was doubled up and appeared to have an 
injured backbone, lifted their heads so the hoods could be put on, 
they were led back to their cells. 

Thereafter Weiss was taken to executions two other times. 

He returned alive to his cell, but had tho feeling that he had 
already been executed three times. 

After these three executions which had not taken place, 
but which he survived, Johann fell into a state of indifference 
about everything. And whon he caught himself as this, he decided 
once again, out of disgust with himself, to become the most 
exemplary prisoner so as to overcome by his will to action the 
leaden weight of the death he had lived through. 

Again everything in his cell shone, again Weiss busied 
himself with gymnastics, and walked half the day on miles -long 
trips during which he mentally reread his favorite books or 
played out chess studies in his mind. 

Weiss kept track of the days by the number of pails of 
food that he received, for there in his cell there was neither 
day nor night. The hundred-watt bulb burned with strident fury 
and It seemed that it consumed his eyes with it burning light, 
like sulphuric acid. But after the visits to Weiss* cell by the 
two men had stopped, the hundred-watt lamp was replaced with a 
very weak one whose two filaments had a reddish glow. And it 
became dark in the coll, as in a pit, and cold, as In a pit. 
Evidently the powerful bulb had heated the air and, perhaps, its 
bright light had inhibited the insuperable feeling of chill 
which now tortured Johann unceasingly. 

The death sentence continued to hang over him. But he 
trained himself not to think about that. 

On every following day he set a task for himself. For 
example, to go on foot from Koscow to Bakovka and again return 
to Moscow, a distance of k6 kilometers— at first looking mentally 
to the ri^it, and on the return trip, to the left. 

He thought up the most complicated gymnastic exercises and 
mathematical problems . * 

At one time he wavered— why not give in? Tell everything 
he knew about Schellenberg*s secret diplomacy and by doing so buy 
at least temporary freedom. But, after painstakingly weighing all 


- 13 - 


Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 



Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 


the pros and cons, he came to the conclusion that If they had not 
executed him up until now, it was only because they had not 
succeeded in getting any information out of him. And when he was 
empty, they would destroy him the way they destroy used packages 
for secret documents, Moreover, his steadfastness had obviously 
given the Gestapo men the idea that ho was a more Important fig- 
ure in the political secret service than they had thought up to 
the present time. 


And the most Important thing was that Himmler stood above 
Schelienberg and Muller, and Schellehberg acted on orders from 
Himmler, And if Muller used information from Weiss against 
Schellenberg, Himmler would know about it. He would reconcile 
Schulleriberg with Muller and both of them, after the reconci- 
liation (and perhaps prior to it) would try to settle accounts 
with Weiss, Of course, he could escape from their vengeance by 
going under ground, into Zubov's group, for example, but that 
would mean ruining the career of Johann Weiss— and many Soviet 
intelligence agents would have to take fatal risks to get to 
Weiss' position. Mo, he had to fight for his life for the sake 
of preserving the life of Johann Weiss. 

Even the prison guards became full of respect for this 
prisoner who was sentenced to death and who fought with such 
stubbornness against the physical and psychological destruction 
which, it seemed, was inevitable under consitlons where every 
new day might be the last. 

Weiss cell shone with cleanliness— Johann devoted him- 
self to concern about it with unusual ardor. 

He was a disciplined prisoner. He was cheerful, friendly, 
and at the same time never lost the sense of his own worth. 

Slowly Weiss succeeded in breaking down the two guards, old 
professional prison guards. In whom the prisoners aroused less 
curiosity than crows in cages. 

They felt toward Weiss something like favor, as toward a 
model prisoner, and began doing small services for him. Weiss 
was given the opportunity to read books. In his absorbed and 
isolated reading he gained the emotional balance and the ability 
to observe himself as if from the outside. And when he had 
gained this ability, he was filled with confidence in himself and 
the calm certainty that he would not lose control of himself now 
under any circumstances. s 

At the end of July, the guards came suddenly:/ for Johann. 
He thought, "They're taking me to be executed." 


—l^J*— 
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And he was surprised that he did not collapse or feel any 
shivers of horror, nor even the desire to think about something 
important in these final minutes. 

It must have been that he was so tired of thinking about 
death that he had forgotten how to be afraid of it. But he was 
not taken to the place where executions were carried out, but to 
the next flight above where the general offices were. 

As he walked along the corridor, he heard iron doors shut, 
someone *s legs shuffling along the cement floor, the sound of the 
guards* iron heels. 

A German army general went part him with his hands tied 
behind his back and his face beaten. The general’s back seemed 
bent by the force with which he was pushed along from behind by 
the barrels of two SS men*s sub-machine guns. 

The common cell where Weiss unexpectedly found himself 
reminded him of an army caserne, there were so many officers there. 
But they looked like soldiers who had just surrendered to the enemy 
after being caught unawares. 

The enemy had torn off their shoulder-boards and ripped off 
their insignia along with the cloth of their uniforms. Several 
of them had been beaten. and two, with the marks of their wounds, 
lay on the floor. 

In addition to the army men, there were also people there 
in civilian clothes. For some reason, one was wearing silk 
pajamas and fur house slippers. 

The cots, in threes, one on top of the other like bookr= 
shelves, were all occupied by higher-ranking officers. The others 
sat or lay on the cement floor. 

At a distance from all the other sat a man in civilian 
clothes, leaning with his back against the wall. His bloodied 
head hung down helplessly on his chest— he was unconscious, but 
no one paid any attention to him, 

Weiss poured some water into a metal pitcher, took the 
packet of paper lying on the cover of the sanitary pail, rolled 
up tightly-packed balls of it, put them on the floor, lit them, 
and heated the water in the pitcher over this tiny fire* he 
poured it on the wounded man*s head and covered his wounds with 
the same paper. Ho then tore a long piece of cloth off his under- 
shirt and bandaged his head. 
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Weiss noticed that the prisoners with attentively follow- 
ing his manipulations. When he had finished, he got up from tie 
floor, looked at them all, and remarked drily: 

"That’s not the soldier’s way, gentlemen, to refuse help 
to a wounded man." • 

"What Is this, a lesson?" asked a tow-headed officer 
angrily. 


"Yes", said Weiss, "a lesson, " And he advised him, "Save 
your nerves— you* 11 still need them." 

He went over to a cot where a grey-haired officer sat with 
his legs over the side. He was evidently the senior ranking 
officer there, since the others looked at him with a certain res- 
pect. He stood at attention in front of him and Introduced him- 
self: 

"Oberleutenant Johann Weiss, sentenced to death by hang- 
ing." 

"Already?", was all the officer asked. 

And suddenly Weiss heard from the upper bunk the astonished 
voice of Hugo Lemberg: 

"My God! You’re alive?" 

Weiss smiled at Hugo. The latter jumped down from the 
bunk and embraced him. 

"I can’t say I’m glad to see you here, but I’d be lying 
if I hid my purely egotistical pleasure at our meeting", 

"You’re bearing up great! " 

"What else is left for me?" 

"Do you know what happened?" 

Weiss shook his head. 

Hugo began whispering in his ear: 

"Do you remember Colonel Stauffenberg, the one with one 
hand missing— you met him at my place?" 

Weiss nodded. 


-16- 


Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 



Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 


"The colonel carried out an attempt on Hitler* s life, but 
it failed. The bomb went off, but Hitler saved himself. They 
say he said a historic phrase at the time: ’Oh, my new pants— 
and I just put them on yesterday!".” 

Hugo’s face twitched, his eyes shone, his pupils widened, 
and he laughed hysterically, 

’’Should I give you some water?” asked Weiss. 

"No, don*t need It," Hugo held onto Weiss and whispered 
to him, breathing heavily: "You can"t 1 Imagine the full depths 
of the treaohery and cowardice that opened up in this conspiracy 
against Hitler!” He said with desperation: "And I didn’t manage 
to shoot myself, the way the others did. .And now they’ll hang me. 
Hang me, right?" 

"And Stauffenberg?" 

"They shot him along with some others in tbs courtyard by 
the light of car headlights. They were shot by the ones who 
immediately betrayed the cause when they found out that the 
Fuhrer was alive. They shot them even before the SS-men got 
there so as to cover up their traces behind them, and now several 
of the ones who did the shooting are also here— there’s one of 
them lying on the cot over there." He cried in a frenzy: "Every- 
thing’s finished, Weiss, everything!" He was silent, and then 
said hoarsely: "Stauffenberg ’s last words before he was shot 
were, ’Long live eternal Germany!’." H© asked hopefully: "But 
perhaps you noticed that my views differed from Stauffenberg ’s 
ideas? ’Long live the great German Belch! ’—that’s what I would 
have shouted if I’d been in his place,” 

"Evidently, you’ll still have that opportunity " , said 
Weiss discreetly. Ha understood that even in thefface of death, 
Hugo Lemberg considered it necessary to emphasize the difference 
between his political stand and that of Stauffenberg. 

Be that as it may, however, thanks to Hugo all the officers 
who were imprisoned there recognized in Weiss a man of their rank 
and ware inspired with confidence in him. Johann assumed among 
them rather rapidly the position of being in charge, not only 
because of his extensive experience as a prisoner, but as a 
result of his ability to organize all sorts of people under all 
sorts of conditions. « 

He suggested that all the wounded and beaten men be given 
places on the cots. He made an exception for the gray-haired 
colonel, since he noticed that the only precedence given there 
was to aged people. 
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Inasmuch as he had. won the reputation among the staler of 
being a "model prisoner" during his lengthy stay in the prison, 
he succeeded In talking the guards into giving him certain medica- 
ments . 

Several of the prisoners had managed to keen their wedding 
rings. Weiss advised them to use them to bribe the guards, so 
that they could send to some single address a general message to 
their families with a brief greeting from each, perhaps his last. 

He even fixed the number of words, ten per man, A long- 
message of several messages would be difficult for the gnard to 
hide and take secretly out of the prison. Weiss made the Ink, 
since he knew the chemical composition of the medicines they had 
gotten. He made a pen by flattening the broken pinclaso from a ' 
medal for the winter campaign of 194-1-4-2 in Russia that" was 
found on the uniform of one of the officers. 

During the first week, nearly a third of the prisoners 
was taken out and exeouted Immediately after the interrogation. 

Weiss attempted with all his energies to alleviate the 
imprisoned officers * stay in the cell, although all of them did 
noo evoke sympathy and far from all of them deserved concern. 

.4 

Ihe colonel, for example, had a high opinion of the fight- 
ing aoility ox the S3 divisions and all he complained about was 
that the Fuhrer had not expressed a desire to form such privileged 
units from among the personnel of the Wehrmacht. They would be 
able to fulfill the SS* functions not less successfully, as 
well as the functions of the Gestapo Sondorkommandos , by energe- 
tically clearing the occupied territories of surplus population 
and opponents of the victors® laws. 

He was particularly indignant over Hitler’s order of 
22 December 19^3 by which the "guardian officers" (then called 
political officers), which had existed in the units of the 
Wehrmacht since 194-2, were separated from the system of military 
counter-intelligence organs (1-Z), and subordinated directly to 
rhs chiefs of staff, with their name changed to "Wational- 
Soclallst Guidance Officers", abbreviated as NSFO. As a rule, 
kazi party workers with no military experience and who had never 
been near the front were appointed as WSFO’s, Bromann wasiin 
charge of choosing them and the NSF0*s were in actuality sub- 
ordinated to his party office. * 

? The colonel, wrinkling his low, stubborn forehead, de- 

claimed angrily: 

"I suppose that I deserve to be shot as an officer, but 
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aot the scaffold like a common criminal, because I remain true to 
those goals which the Fuhrer pursued. The leaders of the putsch 
listed proofs that Beichsfehrer Himmler was informed about our 
dissatisfaction with Hitler and that his attitude towards us was 
sympathetic. And that the most experienced generals* the ones 
capable of putting down any dissatisfaction in the masses with 
no less resoluteness that the SD» SS* and Gestano, would go to 
make up the government of military dictatorship*. 


"Then the participants in the outsch were under Hi mml er's 
protection?" asked Weiss. 


"Unfortunately, that can't be called anything more than 
indulgent connivance", sighed the colonel sadly. "But It seems 
to me", he said, shifting to a barely audible whisper, "that the 
Belchsfuhrer was Infuriated no so much by the fact that an 
attempt was made on the Fuhrer »s life, as he was by it's toning 
out to be a failure. And it wasn* t by accident that he gave some 
of the leaders of the conspiracy the opportunity and the time to 
commit suicide, and ordered the others to be shot on the spot 
without interrogation. " 


"Do you explain that just by his desire to wipe out the 
witnesses of what you call his "indulgent connivance"? 

"Ho", the colonel shook his head. "Not by that alone. 
Himmler is undoubtedly an Intelligent and far-sighted man. Being 
informed about the development of the putsch's preparations, he 
obviously foresaw its full danger." 


Weiss* face expressed surprise. 


"I nave in mind the trenund oiur danger which thresv-umm *: 
xu „.«i . ii_ rut. evonu uni muuem ,pu hue. succeeded. Tr.is woulc. havt, 
uouchsd off activities by the bread classes of our country*® 
population which oppose Fascism, and the Beds, coming out from 
the underground, would be able to lead them. In this way, we 
could become, without wanting to, responsible for a revolution- 
ary uprising— and for that, wo should not have been hung, but 
tom to pieces, drowned in filth, and had our names eternally 
damned." The colonel deolared passionately* "And when I 
realized this fully, I was convinced that I deserved to be 
executed, and I*m ready f or itl " 


"Well", grinned Weiss, "you*re a brave man ff you*re 
ready to meet death with such firmness." 

"But we toned out to be fools", exclaimed the colonel 
sorrowfully , "because we took into the conspiracy the younger 
officers who think differently than we, the older generation, 
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' d0 l Stauffenberg, the most active individual in organizing the 
puc sen, proved to be particularly dangerous. Unfortunately, we 
learned too late how harmful a figure he was. Stauffenberg bo^n 
uo insist on a coalition not only with various oppositional 
groups, out even with the left Socialists, and— imagine the 
arrogance — with the Communist underground. And that’s not all* 
no proposed to enter into negotiations with Russia! 


youaift 


"But ho gained such confidence and authority among the 
, 3 officers that it was hard for us to fight him. Besides that, 
ne’s a man of astonishing bravery and steadfastness of spirit and 
px'oved to be the only one of all of us capable of a terrorist 
act— thero wasn’t any other* " 


"Then you were forced to defer to him in certain things," 

course! For instance, Stauffenberg was to meet with 
tne leaders of the Communist underground on July 4>th. And we 
couldn’t even dispute this monstrous decision of his." 


"And the meeting took place?* 

sa i<3- the colonel, "it seems that one of our people 
wisely told Himmler about the presence within our conspiracy of 
a dangerous tendency, represented by the left Socialists who 
were ready to form a bloc with the Communists, and also about 
•cne aay oi Stauffenberg’ s proposed meeting with the leaders of 
une Communist underground. I don’t know why, but on the appoint- 
ea day otauffenberg couldn’t come to this meeting, and on the nest 
day, the uestapo carried out a raid and the Communists were cap- 
tured. 1 
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When I talked with Stauffenberg after this, he distorted our aim 
with even more violent determination and expressed the intention 
of bringing the plot to the level of a broad democratic movement. 
And he had already done a good deal in that direction. "Yes", 
repeated the colonel thoughtfully, "Stauffenberg was an ominous 
figure, and the more I think about him, the more I repent my 
error. 11 

But qulokly the colonel declared firmly: 

"Without doubt, in the event Stauffenberg had carried out 
the action successfully, we older officers would have taken all 
measures to instill in the masses the greatest grief and regret 
over the criminal murder of the Fuhrer, And as the inheritors of 
his greatness, we would, in the name of the Reich, have had his 
murderer executed in dishonor. The people must know that anyone 
who raises his hand against the head of the Reich or his asso- 
ciates is the greatest of criminals." 

"Clever! " said Weiss. "So it turns out that Stauffenberg 
was menaced by death not only during the attempt against Hitler, 
but also at the hands of those who headed up the plot?" 

The colonel nodded grandly in a gesture of agreement!! 

"Otherwise all* of us woulded have been counted, in the eyes 
of history, among those scoundrels who have made attempts on the 
lives of monarchs at various times . » 

"Are you a monarchist?" 

"Mo, that form of government is out-moded. Only a govern- 
ment of military dictatorship has the right to the fullness of 
unlimited power. In the contemporary world, it is the sole form 
of power capable of holding the people in submission and solving 
all the problems both within the country and outside of it by the 
means of military force." 

X 

"You have a strong concept", remarked Weiss. "But how 
could you move against the Fuhrer when you basically shared his 
aims?" 


"The Fuhrer should have sacrificed his life himself" ,► said 
the colonel somberly, "in order that we might realize his ideals 
with greater freedom. He focused these ideals too much on his own 
personality;- In order to gain their realization, we should have 
sacrificed the Fuhrer,. Once we had sacrificed him, we would have 
been able, united, to fight for his Ideals in contact with the 
Western powers. I*ve put my thoughts down on paper— it is some- 
thing like a political testament. And I think that you ought to 


„/ -21- 
Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 



Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001 -5 


do everything possible so that my testament* instead of the sent- 
imental message to families, will get to the people it is intended 
for. Do you understand the full importance of such a document? 
Actually, this isn’t oven a request, it’s an order. 11 

Weiss objected; 

"Only if the majority of the prisoners agrees not to send 
the letter to their parents and to replace it with your so-called 
testament." 

"But they’ll nevor agree t " exclaimed the colonel angrily. 
"The bunch here is too varied— there are even those among them who 
support Sfcauffenberg’s views." 

"Well you try to acquaint them with your document", Weiss 
advised him. "These people are also part of the Germany whose 
fate you are so worried about." 

"1*11 probably do that", said the colonel with a little 
uncertainty inhhls voice. But then, after a long pause, he de- 
clared, "Wo* there are too many undesirable individuals here." 

From under the mattress he took the sheets of paper folded to 
make a notebook and asked him, "Take it... maybe you’ll somehow 
find a way to safeguard this document and pass it on to someone." 

"I can’t guarantee to you", said Weiss, "that it’ll land 
in the hands of the addressees that you are counting on," 

"What’s the difference", the colonel agreed. "Let It be 
whoever it turns out to be." Mocking himself, he said, "Obvious- 
ly, I’m Just agreeing to that out of vanity. But let it stand." 

They worked the colonel over thoroughly on the very first 
interrogation. He was dragged into the cell and thrown, half -dead 
on the floor. 

Weiss, who had already had considerable experience, gave 
him first aid. 

When he oame to, the colonel said to Weiss j 

"I spelled out to them everything that I told you* and lo 
look..." He wanted to lift his hand to his face, but he was too 
weak. 

"Didn’t they believe you?" asked Weiss. 

"I guess they did", said the colonel. "But they insisted 
that I give them information about the generals who took part in 
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the plot. I refused— -this violates my concepts of honor." 

"And you didn't say anything about the younger officers 
either?" asked Weiss. 

"As a senior officer, I have the right to evaluate then 
from all points of view", answered the colonel vaguely. 

The colonel was led out to be executed the next day. He 
valiantly refused the shot of schnaps that was his due, as well 
as the tablets of opium that the guards tried to peddle. 

Before going out, he went up to each officer, shook hi3 * 
hand, and hoped that he would meet death with the same presence 
of mind as he, the colonel, was doing. 

He declined to take leave of the civilian prisoners. He 
walked out, stepping firmly, and did not even look back at the 
door. 


Hugo Lemberg told Weiss that the central group of plotters 
had been opposed to killing Hitler up until the end of 1943. They 
feared that this would unleash an anti-Pascist struggle by the 
bread masses. The conspirators aimed only at getting the Puhr.er 
to retire so as to give the overthrow to appearance of a legal 
change in the Reich's head. Moreover, Bulies had recommended to 
the conspirators who were in contact with him that they not under- 
take any action until the allies* army had landed in Europe* 

The attempt on Hitler's life was to coincide with the 
allies* landing. The new government of Germany would withdraw its 
troops from the western front. The allies* army, once if had 
occupied Germany, would itself crush the possibility of a revo- 
lutionary anti-Pascist uprising. In this way, the Wehrmacht's 
troops would be free for a counter-attack against the advancing 
Soviet Army. All its forces would be thrown into that. 

"But the colonel, for Instance”, said Hugo with a grin, 

"was opposed to Germany *s surrendering to the United States and 
England. In his opinion, this could be taken as a general 
military defeat of Germany. He was also against the occupation 
of the country by Anglo-American troops— he felt that the German 
army itself should crush the anti-Pascist forces, and thus 
instill in the popular masses the appropriate respect for the new 
German government. The naivete of a martinet! » concluded Hugo 
with a grin. 

"Do you think so?” doubted Weiss. 
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"No question about it. The fact is that we military men 
should have relied on Germany's most influential forces right 
from the beginning — then our Putsch would have had all the 
necessary guarantees . " 

"What forces do you mean?” 

“The Industrial circles of the Belch” ♦ said Hugo. But 
unfortunately many in that sphere were against Hitler's replace- 
ment. They remembered very well how decisively he had taken care 
of the Communist movement at one time. And with what daring and 
logic he had carried out the complete subordination of the nation* s 
forces to the economic interests of the magnates of industry. 
Besides”* Hugo lowered his voice, ”lt seems to me that the news 
got to Himmler that several of our generals were wavering on 
whether or not to recognize him as the Reich* s new Fuhrer , But 
they were aware that that candidature had the resolute support 
of the ruling circles of the U.S. and England. And I imagine 
that if the attempt on Hi tier *s life had gone off successfully, 
Himmler would have immediately struck out at the majority of the 
participants in the plot with the power of the punishing forces 
of the SS and the Gestapo,” 

"So, the plot was hopeless?” 

"No, why?" objected Hugo sullenly. ”If» as Stauffenberg 
had planned, we had united with the broad democratic front, it.'s 
possible that everything would have been different. But X am 
not for that kind of Germany— I'm an enemy of such a Germany." 

”And which Germany would the German people prefer?” 

Hugo shrugged his shoulders. 

"The people are only a reliable foundation for the edifi- 
cation of a government when they have been firmly shoved into 
place by a strong power.” With a broad gesture at the bunks the 
prisoners were lying on*, Hugo declared with a mlliclous grin, 

”2f a Russian Communist were suddenly to appear here, I can just 
picture how he'd gloat," 

"But why?" asked Weiss. 

"Because", answered Hugo, "the Russians need Hitler as a 
despised symbol of Germany itself, as a target. And we couldn't 
take that target away from them'..." 

"You*re nalvei ” said Weiss* "You wanted to replace 
Fuhrer Hitler with Fuhrer Himmler, but the Soviet Army's target 
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is German Fascism. You yourself know that very well from the 
Intercepts of the Soviet government* s declarations.” 

"Yes, I suppose so”, agreed Hugo disconsolately. "As a 
matter of fact, what we were most afraid of was not that SS units 
loyal to Hitler might wipe us out, tut that the murder of Hitler 
would be taken as a signal for an anti-Fasclst uprising. And 
we also feared that Soviet troops would hand our army a decisive 
defeat before the American and English troops began to advance 
across our territory.” And abruptly, as if only now enlightened 
by a thought that suddenly came to him, Hugo asked animatedly, 
"But why are you criticizing what I have to say?” 

"Ifc»s not a matter of indifference to me what they* re 
planning to execute you for here”, said Weiss. 

”You know, now 1 don*t give a damn whether they execute 
me as a supporter of Stauffenberg*s views, or as an opponent of 
his errors. One thing counts-- death makes everything and every- 
thing and everybody equal”. Hugo added with a grin: "Every liv- 
ing man thinks in his own way , but all dead men have the same 
stench. Too bad I can*t propose to you to test that here in 
practice— it looks, evidently, as if they*ll be hanging you soon 
too." 


"Yes", said Weiss, and touched his neck with his finger, 
"Very kind of you to remind me of that.” 

"Excuse my petty vengeance, but it seemed to me that you 
were somehow playing down the significance of our conspiracy. . . ” 

Two young officers, Jurgens and Breker, who had come back 
after a brief, cursory interrogation, after which they were told 
that they would be sentenced to death, were in a state of profound 
despair. They were not horrified by the nearness of death— 
their attitude to the news of it was one of dignified bravery. 

They had understood during the course of the interrogation that 
there had been informers among the generals who had headed the 
conspiracy. These traitors had given the Gestapo the names of 
the participants and Informed them of many details about the plot. 
And other generals, on the day of the 20th of July which had 
been fixed for the murder of Hitler, showed cowardice and inde- 
cisiveness . They failed to take action and left everything uo to 
Stauffenberg. When they found out that Hitler was still alive 
after the bomb explosion* these' generals merely awaited retri- 
bution calmly and did not undertake anything to give their younger 
co-conspirators a chance to save themselves. 

Weiss spent the whole night with these young officers. 
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Jurgens said fiercely that now he understood : many generals 
who had been stripped of their posts for the defeat on the eastern 
front had joined the plot only out of a feeling of revenge, so 
that they could later shove their military failures off on Hitler. 

Brelcer recounted that Stauff enters, like those who shared 
his opinions, considored that the first thing to be achieved was 
the surrender of the Wehrmacht T s armies on the eastern front. But 
now » the young officer repeated in desperation, now that the plot 
had failed, the most terrible thing was not that many of its 
participants had been executed, and still others were going to be 
executed. What was their death compared to the fact that they had 
not succeeded to averting the deaths of hundreds of thousands of 
German soldiers on the eastern front? 

Jurgens sadly answered all these complaints: 

"But you and I knew that the leaders of the plot had un- 
animously agreed to capitulate to the U, S. and England in order 
to continue the war against Hussia." 

«Yes, but we were for Stauf f enberg" , Breker answered him, 
»and even the Communists considered it possible to enter into ne- 
gotiations with him." 

."And where are they now? Also executed?",.. 


Two days later, Weiss was suddenly called into the prison 
office and informed that he was free* 

At the prison gates Gustav was waiting for him in a car. 
Slapping Weiss on the back, he said approvingly: 

"Well, you turned out to be a gentleman who could take It." 

Gustav, without stopping off on Bismarckstrasse, drove him 
to Schellenberg*s headquarters* 

Schellenberg, who was even thinner and yellower, met 
Weiss without a smile. He shook hands with him and said: 

"I have been fully informed about your behavior." He 
wrinkled up his face painfully, rubbed his left cheek, and asked 
him: "Do you have any requests?" 

"I am ready to .continue my service. . .and you may rest 
assured that...", Weiss began. 
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"That’s not what I had In mind", Schellenberg interrupted 
him impatiently., 

"I request you, in that case, to order the release of the 
imprisoned. Wehrmacht officers Breker and Jurgens, " 

"Do you have any proofs of their innocence?" 

"They didn’t betray any of the participants in the plot. 
That’s the best evidence that they can be useful." 

"For what purpose?" 

"I suppose that you appreciate their ability to keep their 
mouths shut even under the threat of death." 

"I have already come to appreciate this ability in you", 
Schellenberg smiled with one side of his face. 

"Thank you", said Weiss. "Then I may definitely count . 

on. . . ?" 


Schellenberg interrupted him again. 

"I had intended to address a reipuest to the Reichsfuhrer 
that you be awarded the Iron Cross, First Class. Do you prefer 
that I trouble him about something else?" 

"Permit me to reiterate my request." 

"All right." Schellenberg took some piece of paper from 
his desk, slowly tore it up, and threw It in the wastebasket. 
"You may leave," 

But at the door he stopped hims 

"Do you think that they’ll be useful for the secret ser- 
vice?" 

"Mo", said Walss. 

"Then for what?" 

"When the Reichsfuhrer pardons them,. Herr Kullor will try 
to find out if they weren’t the -Reichsfuhrer’ s agents." Weiss 
grinned. "Muller will take a defeat that will be disagreeable " 
for him. It will become known that he’s undertaken the invest- 
igation and this will serve as new proof of his hostile attitude 
toward Himmler." 
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Schellenberg looked questioningly and silently into Weiss* 
ayes and then sailed suddenly. 

"That sounds clever. Now I get it. You*re preparing a 
little revenge on Muller for you stay in prison?" 

"You are perceptive, ay Brlg&denfuhrer" , said Weiss. 

"Then I nay be certain, . . ?" 

"Just as sure as you are", pursued Schellenberg, "that X*m 
now going to order that a new request to the Reichsfuhrer be pre- 
pared for your award." 

On the way to BIsmarckstrasse, Gustav managed to tell 
Weiss that criminal Investigators working for Schellenberg had 
uncovered, with some difficulty, the whole machination against 
him. The death of the unknown man had taken place not at the 
time of the automobile wreck, but after he had been poisoned a 
long time before the wreck. 

They then succeeded in finding out through s,gents that 
Weiss was in prison. But Walter Schellenberg ordered that no 
immediate steps be taken for Weiss* liberation, for his stay there 
was the most serious sort of testing and a better arrangement for 
checking up on him could hardly be conceived. Then, busy with a 
host of problems, the Brigadenfuhrer evidently forgot about Weiss 
and no one dared to remind him about him. And only when 
Schellenberg by chance saw Weiss* name in a list signed by 
Himmler of persons condemned to death did he take the approp- 
riate measures, 

"But it*s possible", added Gustav, "that neither Himmler 
nor Schellenberg wanted to get into a quarrel with Muller at that 
complicated time. But after Himmler had taken care of the members 
of the conspiracy, and, most important, of those of them who had 
been in contact with him, the opportunity presented Itself to 
get you axmy from Muller," 

"But they could have hung me on any day after the sen- 
tence", remarked Johann. 

"That wasn* t excluded", agreed Gustav. "It* s possible 
they*d have rehabilitated you' posthumously. But you know, to 
bury you twice— that would really have been too much," He ad- 
vised him, "By the way, don*t forget to take a drive over to the 
cemetary— you* 11 see an excellent headstone: *To the unforgotten 
Johann Weiss.* In any event, it wouldn*t have been necessary to 
order a new one." 
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When Johann walked Into his room and glanced In the mirror* 
lie involuntarily looked around. From the mirror there looked out 
at him a bony, harsh face with deeply sunken temples, cheeks* and 
eyes; his hair looked lifeless and had turned grey. His neck 
was thin and it seemed his lips had dried up over his teeth. 

"Xe-e-s"» he said with disgust, "a typical case of 
dystrophia.” Ee said threateningly to the mirror* »It*s Just 
slander on mankind,- isn*t if?" 

He slept nearly around the clock, 

Berlin shook from the uninterrupted bombings. 


63 


On the next day, after the air raid all-clear had sounded, 
Weiss visited Professor Stutthof’s massage salon. 

Stutthof welcomed him with Joking words, but without a 

smile ; 


"Ah, welcome to the deceased!" He sat down and placed 
his hands spread out on the table. "Well, tell me about it." 

Weiss told him about those details of the conspiracy 
about which he had learned, * 

Having become accustomed In prison to emaciated and sorrow- 
ful faces , he did not pay any attention to that fact that the 
professor *s face too now showed hidden suffering. 

After he had listened to Weiss* account, the professor 
'was silent for a moment and then remarked, as if reluctantly: 

"Actually, we*v© managed to get a delay of execution for 

you." 


"How * s that?" 

"We found a man who notified Prince Hohenlohe that the 
officer who had been presented to him for osiers had been taken ’by 
Muller. He went to the Puhrer ,wl th a protest. ’While it was 
being established that it was all a misunderstanding, the name of 
Johann Weiss found its way into the papers of the Beichskanzlei, 
So, Muller hesitated and didn*t make iip his mind to hang you." 

H© asked him, "Have you seen Heinrich? He*s full of initiative. 


- 29 - 


Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 



Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 


but at the sane time, a careful comrade. He really suffered 
through your death, he really did. Do go see him today," 

And only now did Weiss notice that the professor's face 
had lost the ability to smile. 

"Excuse me, but it looks to me as if you were troubled by 
something?" Weiss asked sympathetically. 

"Of course not", the urof essor frowned painfully, "what 
sort of troubles could I have!" Just the usual sorrow." Then he 
told him in a sort of wooden voice, "Well , I had to find out about 
a set of secret blueprints, Ky wife figured it our correctly— 
with the bombing and* the fire, that was the most appropriate time 
for it, but she was delayed for some reason— first the stair-well 
collapsed, and then the wall fell in. Now, you know, they're 
bombing every day, so please keep that in mind." He stood, up 
and extended his hand. "Yes, I almost forgot. lour Aleksander 
Zubov is in Berlin." 

"And how are you now?" asked Weiss compassionately. 

"I'm studying", the doctor answered. "I'm studying how to 
digest my sorrow," He glanced at the ceiling In an obvious effort 
to avoid meeting Weiss' eyes, and said* "Zubov commands the 
prisoners of war whom they send out of the camps to go over the 
ruins after the bombings, but they also work during the bombings— 
they save Germans buried in bomb shelters." 

Then his face lightened slightly and he went on? 

"That individual is absolutely no use at all for operations 
which require a refined precision of the mind. He's a typical 
fighter.* You know, at the time of the up-rising he got into the 
Warsaw ghetto and they say he combined in himself both David and 
Goliath. He dragged a heavy machine-gun on his back, moved from 
one firing position to another on the roofs, and shot the Fascists 
down as if they were targets on a firing range. Two of the men 
in the fighting group dragged him homo barely alive. And just 
imagine, that Brigitta of his got an assignment for him to work 
In Berlin through her contacts. She's a strange person— she was 
introduced to me by chance In a home where I massage- one of the 
leading bosses of the Reich. She immediately grabbed hold of me 
and begged me to treat her husband. I barely got away from 
her , " ' 


"But why", asked Weiss wonderingly, "Zubov is a remarkable 
fellow. " 
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possible”, said the doctor angrily, ’’but I prefer 
oO .Keep myself as far away as possible from activists like him, 
ones who like to hang by a hair are the most difficult or>« 

^th a grin. "It appears tl^t you a?so 
ono.\;ed tenaencies at one time toward operations of tho sort?” 

^e- S his e SSrt ®2! W E ale a ? d fel f e lessor placed his hand 

pa-- a , \ ° ', h ? Sutured with his hand, "this will 

paoo quickly . And he cried out angrily, since Weiss hod not 
moved from the spot, "X told you, got out!" 
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Heinrich met Johann enthusiastically. 

"I thought about you all the time. And did you remember me? 1,1 
He squeezed Weiss* hand. "It's so nice that you’re alive!" 

Johann smiled in embarrassment and murmured: 

"Yes, it v s really not bad.* And, wanting to be absolutely 
truthful, he confessed: "Of course I remembered you, Heinrich. I was 
mainly worried that you would make somekind of mistake. I cursed 
myself for the fact that I hadn*t tested you on all our techniques. 
This was my omission." 

"That sounds familiar," said Heinrich. 

"What?" 


"You.” 


"Pardon me," Weiss said in embarrassment, "but it*s true. The 
thought bothered me." 


"So one can start to report right away with the very first words?" 
inquired Heinrich ironically* 

Johann, forcing himself, mumbled: 

"No, what for? There*s still time..." 

"You just don*t know how to be a sham," laughed Heinrich, "and 
don't know to hide your feelings." 

"And why, really, do 1 have to hide them from you?" asked Weiss, 
vjh^ugging his shoulders. "I'm actually impatient to find out what 
happened to you there." 

"Well, now!" exclaimed Heinrich, exultantly. "In this question 
o£ yours I heard what I wanted. Well, tell me, wa 3 Stutgoff satisfied 
with me?" 

Weiss nodded. 

"And you know that his wife, as a matter of fact, worked for 
the English?" 

Weiss' face grew long. 

"And extremely effectively," continued Heinrich. "The fact is 
that the radio navigational instruments manufactured at the secret shop 


032 

Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 


Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 


tvuare she worked were intended for "Fan.’' Something wrong happened in 
this shop. The majority of the missiles for some reason didn't reach, 
s-ha target aria fell into the sea. The fact was that in the special 
oils used for lubricating the mechanisms were minute particles of a 
volatile substance. It evaporated especially fast during the period 
of a missile's flight, the oil hardened and the flight trajectory was 
changed." 


"And who found out about it?" 

"I found it out," announced Heinrich proudly. "My uncle included 
me, as a person with an engineering education, in the technical group 
of the Gestapo, which was assigned to conduct the inquiry into this 
matter. " * 


"And then what happened?" 

"Nothing," said Heinrich. "After I discovered this funny 
easiness with the lubricating oils, I persuaded the Gestapo commission 
than the defect in the missiles consisted of some errors connected with 
a miscalculation of the force of gravity of a water surface. I had to 
woric quite a lot on problems of ballistics. My arguments seem to have 
been extremely convincing. Through the professor I got word to his 
wife to carry out the lubrication of the navigational mechanisms in 
the future only after they had been passed by the technical representatives 
of the Air Force. And only then." 

Weiss said: 

"You know that Stutgoff's wife died." 

Heinrich sighed, 

"I know. It's terrible. You see, a new design of a flying 
missile was developed. She, apparently, wanted to learn in what way 
it was different from the earlier one*.," 

"In what way?" asked Weiss. 

Heinrich said: 

"It's too ^ bad, but when a more authoritative commission learned 
about my conclusion, it was considered naive and hopeless. And I was 
shoved aside with comparative ease. I was deprived of the right to 
take part in similar technical experiments. I am occupied mainly in 
helping my uncle. He has been charged with duties of a manager of 
SS affairs. They are purely financial and management activities." 

He complained: "When I was certain that you had been killed, do you 
think that it was easy for me to sit with him nights in his office and 
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work oil t’ois confounded red tape? And he, as if in spite, is filled 
with the specially tender feelings of a relative toward me; now he 
embraces me and then he puts a hand on my shoulder, asking solicitiously 
>*y boy, why don’t you pour yourself a cup of coffee?* when I feel 
the hand of my father’s murderer on my shoulder, I shake from hate and 
loathing. It has demanded an incredible effort from me to keen myself 
calm. That's how much I have wanted to put a bullet into his head.*" 

"■That has held you back?" 


ihe professor, 1 didn't know he existed and simply took to 
the letter drop that which seemed to me to be of interest. And then 
I started to think — when you were with me, you believed in me And 
when I thought you ware dead, there was no one of your people who 
would have wanted to believe in me, 2 decided that I was bein* used — 
being used, not trusting me. These doubts were very agonizing. Then, 
instead of information, I put into the letter drop a letter, addressed 

na y concern, in which I presented my feelings and doubts. 

.*nd the doctor set up a meeting for me. 


. v He t 0 i d me that by so doing I had violated the rules of secrecy, 
ouu as a human being he understood me and therefore could not help but 
co respond to my letter*" Heinrich smiled thoughtfully, "And 
everything considered, it was strange and even somehow funny. 'when 
i thought that you were dead and I found myself alone, I felt unhappy 
ana somehow abandoned, but by no means free. You were no more, but 
x nevertheless had to fulfill ray duty to you." 


_ . " Not to /»• bufc to yourself — that’s the important thin*, 
indeed, essentially, it is really now that you are completely free, 
inwardly free of the power of those, whom you yourself* consider the 
shame ox Germany. Is this actually not the real freedom?" 


"Yes, you* re right, but it isn’t easy, 
am against the Germans,,." 


I’m a German — and I 


yv -tj '* Listcn *" said Weiss. "My father was a soldier in the First 
.-.or Id War, had the Georgian Crosses of all classes, well, on the order 
0j - f our iron Crosses, and was a judge on a drum-head court martial on 
waat caused a soldier to turn his weapon against the Tsar. You’re 

lf' c . a .ff aLtor » V°* You are an enem Y o£ the enemies of Germany, the 
Tht C ^ lque * l-istexylUl tell you something... There, in the prison, 

FuehrS a ^ Uai 5 With several Participants in the plot against the 
ruehrer. One of them wanted Hitler killed only to have the odious 
personality removed which symbolized Nazism. He was to be replaced 
oy a -person not so compromised before the xrarld public, who then in 
alliance with the USA and England would manage to continue that which 
Hitier had not managed. to do... And others," said Weiss with agitation 
'hoped that the murder of Hitler would serve as the signal for the * 
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revolt of the anti-Nazi forces, that the Soviet would not permit this 
uprising to be put down and the German people would be given a chance 
to elect a people *3 government.” He went on sorrowfully* "I somehow 
was able to meet with Colonel Stauffenberg — the same man who made 
the attempt on Hitler's life. And than when he talked with me, he 
tried hard to worm out of me, as an Abwehr man, some kind of information 
about underground organisations of Germans and prisoners of war. it 
must be that he was seeking contacts with them and, possibly, with the 
Soviet command.” Weiss spread his hands and said sadly s "Then, when 
I learned in prison what kind of man this was, strong-willed and of high 
patriotic aspirations, it was distressing for me to think that X was 
not able to help him in any way.” 

"Well, tell me about yourself," requested Heinrich. Let me 
know the priceless impressions of a prisoner* When you were .sentenced 
to death, what did you think about?" 

"The most difficult was not to think about death, or more 
truthfully about the absurdity of such a death. Imagine what it is 
to fall victim to the emnity between two Nazi services. Before 
execution a man, if he is a real man, struggles with himself and 
gathers together all his strength in order to die with dignity. 1-Ie 
is wholly involved with this thought and his soul is free of other 
emotions. And what was I able to do? Why did I have to demonstrate 
to the Gestapo how steadfast a Nazi German officer could be facing 
execution. The devil this was necessary to me! And therefore death 
seemed to me to be especially mean and horrible, and X was not simply 
frightened, but my .whole being was literally quaking." 

"But how were you able to hold out under this torture?" 

"I don't know myself how." And Weiss said shakenly { "Perhaps 
I held out because I wanted very much to live and lived in the prison 
like a real prisoner, /hid what else was left?" 

"Did thoughts about suicide come to you?" 

"Well, what do you think!" said Weiss indignantly. "When X 
fell sick there, X was terribly afraid that I would die." 

"But it was really better than the noose?" 

"In the sense of painful and mental sensations, it's possible," 
agreed Johann. "But, you understand, if you hold yp r you then don 11 1 
stop to believe that you'll live." He scowled in annoyance. "And in 
general, you know, I've had enough. Let's talk about something else." 

"l?ardon me," said Heinrich thoughtfully, "I had to know this 
in case the same thing also happens to me," Suddenly he screxjed up 
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his eyas mockingly. "By the way, let vae tell you something pleasant. 
Charlotte goes to the cemetery every Sunday and lays flowers on 
your grave.’* 

Weiss became embarrassed and said hurriedly: 

Well,, you explain to her that it was — a misunderstanding.** 

be kind to me, do it yourself. Such assignments, addressed 
to a young lady, are not included in my duties.** 

At that moment there was a knock on the door and on the threshold 
appeared Willi Schwarzkopf . On his face was such a false amazement 
at the sight of a resurrected Weiss, that he understood; Willi had 
been wonderfully informed from the very beginning about all of his 
misadventures. And it was no accident that the elder Schwarzkopf had 
considered it necessary to remark to Weiss that legends abounded about 
Willi's devotion to Walter Shellenberg. 

"You with your 'exploit,* Herr Weiss, have done the devil knows 
what. How the Reichsfuehrer will want everyone's devotion to him tested 
— including up to the gallows'** He laughed loudly and announced: 

"You’re a ball -of-f ire, Johann, that's what you are. You knew 
how. to gain favor and rise over all of us. That's no good and 
Indiscreet. You'll go far now if you don't stumble," he warned in a 
~ aandly and confidential manner. "Take care, your success is envied 
and many of them don’t so much want to stretch out a hand to you as 
to put out a foot to trip you up." And he closed: "But I was always 
especially well desposed toward you. I hope that you’ll remember it." 

After hearing such words from the lips of a highly-placed SS 
officer, Weiss came to the conclusion that his stay in prison would 
bring him many advantages in the future. And, at the same time 
Willi's warning put him on the alert — apparently this success* was not 
without its dangers by far. 

went out in order to make arrangements for supper. 

Heinrich in silence turned around on the table the map on x?hich 
the situation on the front was marked* 

Johann bent over the map. And that which he saw filled his 
whole being to overflowing with such a joy that he was forced to confess 
to Heinrich. 

"You knot-7, the most dangerous thing for an intelligence man — 
wall, is such a feeling of happiness that it’s impossible to cope with 

it." 
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"Tell me , please , he who 
itself, he is one, you sec, who 
panic from happiness 


is oil a familiar basis with death 
ha3 capitulated — he falls into 


"Obviously , ray nervous system sot a little bit frayed in prison, 
said Weiss, trying to find an excuse.. "Excuse me, 1*11 be leaving. 

In *s right , 1 don’t have the inclination to shew worry on my face 'when 
your uncle starts talking about the tragic situation on the front." 

"Good," agreed Heinrich, "1*11 say that you got a headache, A 
headache after imprisonment — this is wholly believable. 

It cost Weiss a great effort of will to suppress in himself a 
desire to make inquiries about the progress of the battles on the 
Eastern Front. These questions would require too great a spiritual 
load# To take upon himself a period of pretence, to carry on each 
time an inner struggle with himself and to express feelings opposite 
to those that flowed over in his heart, such tensions would right now 
be unthinkable for him. He had to conserve his spiritual resources. 

He had prudently worked out for himself a style of conduct 
appropriate to an efficient, successful employee of the SD, who was 
wholly dedicated to his profession and proud of the fact that he was 
privy to its secrets. As concerned the Wehrmacht — this was not his 
c apartment. Therefore, when his co-workers discussed in his presence 
cae vxctorieo or defeats of the German Army, Weiss maintained an 
imperturbable, reserved front, for once and all letting everyone knew 
that his feelings were narrowly patriotic and strictly limited to 
intelligence affairs* He did not want to squander his mental energy 
on the discussion of problems not having a direct bearing on his duty- 
job. 


This declaration, beiiig the basis of his conduct, not only , 
protected Weiss against the necessity of assuming still another guise 
over that which he had taken on, but also commanded respect for him 
as a person of strict rules and one who had placed before himself a 
solid and clear aim — to occupy a high position within the SD system* 
And not because of some kind of contacts there, intrigues and back- 
biting, but only as a result of his o*m capabilities to fulfill with - 
honor that which the requirements of the service prescribed. 

But no matter how hard Weiss tried to teach himself to maintain 
his composure after finding out about the entry of the Soviet Army into 
German territory, he experienced such a feeling of happiness Che had 
not experienced anything similar even when he was released from prison) 
chat it seemed to him tnat he would not be capable of hiding it. 

Another instant — and the hated cover would fall off of itself and 
everyone would see the exultant face of Aleksandr Belov, 
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This danger had to be overcome and he had ruthlessly to deal 
with the happiness which could so powerfully take possession of his 
whole being that it could turn out to be fatal. 

That is why Weiss had left Heinrich* 

He went out to wander about the tovm. 

In recent days Berlin had been subjected to especially fierce 
bombing attacks. 

There were blocks of buildings with dim and darkened windows. 
In damp cellars cold as burial vaults lay people side by side, driven 
into the earth by the regular bombing. Whole regions had been 
converted info ruins. There stood flat, dark silhouettes of arched 
stone walls looking like ancient ruins. 

It stank foully of dead ashes and broken bricks, the eyes 
pinched together from the smoke of burnt explosives and brick dust 
hung in the air like sand clouds in the desert, raised by a not too 
long gone sand storm. 


There were many completely dead streets, along both sides of 
which jutted out the destroyed teeth of buildings and cliffs of brick. 
Tut the roadways had been freed of debris and even swept up. Tire 
residents of all Berlin had been turned out for the cleaning up. They 
swarmed here with their baby buggies and wheel-barrows, piling rocks 
and chunks of wood into them* 

Representatives of the I'asx Party — from every house still 
standing, block and street — had been appointed supervisors over 
these people. They wore special armbands and, imitating the Gestapo, 
reveled in the power over their subservient compatriots. 

It wa3 enough for one of such Has is to catch a resident of a 
house, block or street under his supervision in not appearing for work 
that a report accusing a citisen of the Third Reich of sabotage arrived 
an the regional office of the Gestapo. Evasion of labor conscription 
was equated with treason against the Reich, That is why Berlin/ while 
being subjected to bombing attacks in the intervals between them, 
nevertheless looted ’’presentable," Hundreds of thousands of Berliners, 
like oppressed slaves, from morning till night cleaned up its graveyard- 
like streets until they took on the appearance of ancient, though 
orderly excavations with thoroughly cleaned roads. The masters of 
the German people were able to move freely in the cars about the city, 
over which a net of terroristic violence had been spread. Hot one 
German was able to evade it. 

All this was done not so much as to do the impossible — to clean 
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Berlin of the ruins, as to cleanse the nation of 
to hold the people in obedience, to expose, grumb 


CU Si 
lers 


i idiots elements, 
and to eliminate 


them. 


Hitler was shown photographs of cleaned-up ruins as comforting 
evidence of the high patriotism of the Germans and their unshakable 
belief in victory* 

but Bormann also brought other photographs to the Fuehrer «... 
of Germans who had dared to doubt in. the victory of German weapons 
and had been hung on lamp posts. 

And these, the other pictures, could have served as portraits 
of Berlin in the spring of 1945. 

Coebb els in his innumerable speeches explained to the Berliners 
how they must understand that process of transformation which was 
taking place in the structure of German society in connection with the 
bombings. The greatest material losses would be incurred by the 
propertied classes of the population and in this way, all by itself, 
material inequalities were being eliminated and at the sane time the 
foundations of a democratic society ware being laid, he propnasied. 

On the ruins ware plastered announcements such as "The firm guarantees 
the construction of a new home after the war, if a fourth of its cost 
is invested right now." And here and there on a billboard was the 
slogan "57e greet the first builder of Germany Adolf Hitler 2" 

Weiss stopped in front of such announcements and slogans and 
read them in the dim light of the moon. They were as blasphemous as 
a smile on the face of a corpse. 

He st-.-od and watched for a long time as on one of the streets 
which had bewn changed into a pile of rubble the residents who had 
survived the bombing cleaned the roadway of debris at the same time 
that their relatives lay buried in the cellars. 

And those of them who tried surreptitiously to shovel a passage 
into a ruin in the hope of saving their close ones or only of pulling 
out their bodies, the supervisors drove them back to the road with 
curses. If the road was not cleaned up by morning, the ones guiltjr 
of sabotage were threatened with a trip to the regional office of the 
Gestapo. 

It was an hour of quiet. Weiss saw long lines of Berliners near 
the water fountains. At the businesses for funeral supplies they were 
unloadxng coffins which were being stacked into piles rising almost 
to the roof of the building, an article which was selling like 
hofeakes right now. 
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In the squares and parks old men carefully swept up with brooms 
the dusty foliage of trees and bunches of lilac — formerly they had 
been washed .away with fire-engine hoses. 

The homeless were sleeping on benches or simply on suitcases. 

In the pale dusk, the faces of the people seemed to be grey as 
if sprinkled with ashes. 


The walls of the buildings still standing were entirely plastered 
with bright placards and the streets had been made up like rich 
daadmen who are prettified on their deathbed for the consolation of 
relatives. 

Then the city began anew to shudder from the shocks of bombs, 

1'Iasi Germany counted on the Blitzkrieg in its strategy of war 
and all its military means were offensive weapons. The possibility 
of war on German soil itself was completely excluded from the system 
of planning. There was no sense in increasing the output of antiaircraft 
guns which for every two thousand rounds produce only one hit. This 
was too high a price to pay for the protection of the German population. 


When squadrons of bombers appeared in the sky, Weiss without 
special trouble determined how meager the defensive fire of the Berlin 
antiaircraft defense was, — he was accustomed to wretched fireworks. 

Squadrons of heavy bombers union led over Berlin in an organised 
and deliberate manner, dumping their cargoes with understandable careful- 
ness only in those places where the tracks of the tracers of antiair- • 
craft shells was scarcely noticeable. They dropped their bombs over 
thickly populated working sections. 

i.aey hit against working Berlin, making the work of the Gestapo 
easier. Why should they look for anti-Nazis here? The dead, under 
the ruins, were no trouble to anyone and did not even have to be buried. 

Looking at the glow ojl the sites of fires and at the outlying 
worker districts shrouded in a mournful haze and feeling the convulsive 
convolutions of the city shuddering from the bomb jolts, Weiss thought 
with confusion and bitterness about the fact that in the war against 
Nazism there also existed something more ominous and alien to the aims 
of the anti-Nazi coalition* 

The plant complexes belonging to concerns were as if in a zone 
of inaccess ability and as though rthey were protected by a law of 
inviolability of private property, — people perished. 

The city appeared to be dead and abandoned. In the cellars, 
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the old people* women and children lay as if in a morgue. 

The flights of bombers continued to unload over Berlin efficiently. 

The sky seemed to be a slab of rock perforated by airplane 
motors. From it, heavy chunks, hollowly rending the air, were broken 
off and fell on the city. Tracer shells and searchlights only lighted 
the way for their fall. 

The shock wave broke window panes in the upper stories of 
buildings and they showered down like slivers of ice. 

The penetrating sound of airplane motors neared. Close after 
them slipped the blue rays of searchlights and apparently cut off a * 
gigantic chunk from the slab of the sky with their unbending blades, 
and a house, no, not a house, but this cheerless, cut-off black piece 
of sky tumbled down into the street. 

Weiss, deafened, picked himself up. He had time to reach the 
entrance to the subway at that moment when the wall of another house, 
slowly leaning over, suddenly showered down in an avalanche of brick. 

Under the low arches of the shallow underground on the brick 
area of the platform, closely huddled together, sat and lay people side 
by side. 

The tiled walls of the subway were covered with advertisements' 
illustrating confectionary items, beers, bars, and invitations to visit 
pleasure establishments and famous restaurants* Members of the 
military police with copper badges in the form of a crescent on their 
chests checked documents by the light of pocket flashlights. Hie pale 
disk of light of these flashlights possessed, it seemed, the force 
of a blow, because heads flinched back at its approach as if a fist 
had been raised over them. 

The military police made use of the bombings for exposing those 
who were subject to total mobilisation — young boys and old men. 

It was simpler to make the inspection in the bomb shelters than 
to arrange round-ups in houses and on the streets* It was not as 
troublesome and was safer to work in a shelter without having to hurry 
and having to run the risk of bombings. 

They found here also the mentally deranged. They took them, 
away to "hospitals" and gave them there an injection of potassium 
cyanide into the heart — on the-, order of purifying the race of 
defective copies. 

The Gestapo people were boors. The members of the military. 
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police behaved more courteously. They treated the "deserters” 
discovered to cigarettes. And those who were in shoes had their 
shoelaces cut so that the future defenders of the Raich would not 
think about making off when they were being driven to a collecting 
point . 


Ho one cried out, complained or thrashed about when the thunder 
of a cava- in was heard. The people were afraid that they would be 
suspected of mental defectiveness. The mothers bent lower cfver their 
children, instinctively trying to protect them with their own bodies. 
They lay, sat and stood without moving, silently, like prisoners in 
their cell after sentencing. 

Until this time Weiss had been governed by a smoldering hatred 
of the Kasis only because of his own people. But now he also wanted 
to take revenge on them for these Germans, for these same people 
sentenced to execution by bombing. 

Weiss knew that many Germans were moved to participate in their 
crimes by sops from the military gains of the Nazis. They gave up 
into slavery to them women and young girls brought in from the 
occupied territories. A plentitude of food for gorging was created 
by robbing the people in the captured lands and dooming them to 
hunger. Almost three million persons brought in from the countries 
of Europe worked as slaves for the Germans. They built houses, roads, 
plowed and sowed for them. 

But all these blessings received from the rulers of the Third 
Reich had to be paid off in kind: not in pfennigs, but with fathers, 
husbands, and sons clothed in uniforms the color of pfennigs. 

Such was the commodity circulation of the Reich, 

Johann saw and understood. Only one thing could stop the 
sufferings of the German people — an exploit of the Soviet Army and 
a crushing blow which would throw down the gauntlet and trample down 
Nazism like a crawling reptile whose slippery loops entwined the body 
of Germany and was continuing to smother the best of its sons in the 
torture chambers of the Gestapo. 

What could Weiss do here? The only thing that he could permit 
himself — this was to order the members of the military police to 
leave the bomb shelter immediately. He ordered them to patrol the 
street In order to expose supposed enemy signallers. 

Re chased them outside and followed after them himself. After 
returning, Weiss noticed how those liable to conscription were following 
him with dumb-founded, and gladdened looks of people sentenced to death 
and suddenly having received a pardon. 
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_ The first echelon of bombers unloaded. Houses damaged by high- 
explosives noiselessly biased up* Thermite bombs had ignited then.°- 

This method of bombing — a mixture of high-explosives with 
incendiaries — was called a ’'cocktail" by the allies. 

Weiss went out into the street, which did not exist, its 

ruins were aflame like lava flowing out from under the earth. He 
walked along the asphalt strewn with fragments of glass as if alon" 
shattered ice. ° 

I-Iuga residential buildings lay in heaps of brick as if a rocky 
cliff had crashed down and crumbled away into shallow water. 

The walls still standing jutted up like sharply-pointed rocks. 

On a smoking pile of bricks rising up not too far away, Weiss saw half— 
naked, skeleton-lilce people. They were clearing away a trench in the 
ruins, similar to those which are dug by archeologists during the 
excavation of an ancient city. 

"Dnitriy Ivanych Weiss heard a quiet, hoarse voice. "Shift 
rive men over. A site has been found where the top covering is 
easier to break through." 


i'ive men scrambled out of the trench and, stooping under the 
weight of their crowbars , started to clamber along the debris. 

Their bodies and clothing were full of lime and brick dust. 
Their legs were as thin as those of swamp birds and their stomachs 
were hollow. But on their torsos and arras, the muscles stood out 
like on mock-ups for the training of medical personnel. 

men Weiss saw that the same kind of emaciated peoole were 
raising up a heavy metal beam and it seemed to him that through the 
clanking of metal he could hear how the muscles of these people, who 
were putting out an inhuman effort, were creaking. It seemed that it 
was necessary for them to match the toughness of the iron. 

Here, rescuing the residents buried in the bottom of the bomb 
shelters, worked prisoners of war. 

Suddenly, SS personnel in helmets and holding black German 
police dogs on leashes appeared. The dogs trembled and pressed 
themselves to the legs of their handlers. Hie flames and the rumble 
of distant explosions frightened them. 

The S3 men took up posts in tom— up bomb craters or in shelter 
next to gigantic blocks of. ruins* It was obvious to everyone that they 
were not so much worried that one of the prisoners of war would escape 
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as much as of the danger 1 of a new raid. 


The rescue teams formed from among the German population worked 
only after the all-clear signal. The x.?ar prisoners were also driven 
out even when an area was undergoing a bombing attack. 


f robing with crow-bars, the people broke through the too covering. 
Taeir hands and legs were wrapped up in rags and on their bodies were 
bloody streaks from wounds caused by pieces of fixture iron or the 
scarp edges ^ of rocks. But there was something strange — on their 
dry faces with senile wrinkles there was not observable even a trace 
of depression. They ^ cheerfully shouted to one another while competing 
m dexterity and efficiency. Xt seemed that they were filled with a 
consciousness of the importance of their 30b and the fact that right 
now they were here — the most important ones. 

It was bitter-sweet for Weiss to hear Russian talk, to observe 
hox^ emphatically and respectfully they called each other by their first 
name and patronymic, with what relish they ware pronouncing x^ords from 
-he area of construction technology and conferring xTnile developing 
rhe most advantageous plan of approach to the chamber of the bomb 
shelter. 


Half-naked, haggard and emaciated, they looked the way as the 
slayes must have looked in Ancient Egypt xdiile building the pyramids $ 
their work tools were almost just as primitive. Only their work x<ra3 * 
even harder and more dangerous. 

^''hurrahT' resounded a penetrating cry. ’'Hurrah, guys, let’s 
peck it ny*" An enormous chunk thrown from the top of ruins came rolling 
topsy-turvy downx«?ard, w 


Weiss hardly had time to scuttle away. He understood that, 
while making a super-human effort to throw over the block, these people 
Suill tried to throw it over in such a way as to hurt the German 
officer eyeing them from belox-7. 

They laughed loudly when Weiss shied away to the side in fright. 

One of them shouted : 

"Key, swine, did your legs jerk? You’ve already learned how 
-o run from us And added a salty remark such as Weiss had. not hexird 
now for a long time. 

The guard came up to Johann and, after asking for the officer’s 
pardon, advised him to step a little bit more to the side. 

"They work like the devil," he said to Weiss, but at the same. 
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titae tliey don’t pilfer and don’t even take the rings off the dead. 

Ar.d if they do take something, it’s only something to eat. They call 
— k knleo xxi Hussi.an. Without a doubt they’ve gone out of their 
minds in the camps. If they were normal, they would steal. The rings 
could oa easily hidden. We search them only once over lightly.” 

"Hey, nitwit J" shouted the apparent senior from among the 
prisoners to the guard. "Geben si mis l Bitte, di lantern I" 

The guard unfastened the electric lamp hung on a belt strap 
with a snap and, before giving it to the prisoner, informed Weiss's 

"Oh , they’ve already broken through to the chamber 1 ” And he 
promised with a smile: "It’ll now be interesting to watch how they 
pull out the people.” 


jitter soqe time the prisoners formed a line near the aperture 
dug through the top covering and began to pass the injured from hand 
to hand. The last ones in this chain carried the wounded to the 
asphalt and carefully laid them down in a row, 

-..iU las c ones of all taken out of the obstruction were the 
Germans who had not been injured. Among them was an elderly man. 

Ha dashed up to the guard and, pointing at a stoop-shouldered prisoner 
of war, bellowed: 


"This one permitted himself to hit me with his fist 
hare is my party badge. I order you to teach the impudent 
lesson right here and now, on the spot! Give me a pistol, 
will..." 


in the chest 
pup a 
I myself 


The leader of the prisoners-of-war came up. He was tall, grey- 
haired and had a stern expression on his intelligent face. He asked 
the guard in German: 

"That happened?” 

The guard said: 

’•This man hit the Herr Councillor in the bomb shelter.” 

Tne senior turned to the round-shouldered prisoner : 

"Vasiliy Ignatovich, is this true?” 


The round-shouldered one said sullenly: 

"i-irst, the wounded, then the children and women. But he,” 
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lie nodded toward the councillor, "pushed everyone aside and wanted to 
he the first to crawl out. Well, 1 asked him to stay in line. It’s 
true, I shoved him." 

"You broke the rules/* said the senior, trying to explain to 
the councillor, "the wounded come first and then..." 

"I’m the boss in my own home*" shouted the councillor. "Just 
let the Russian swine try to teach me the rulesl" And he tried to 
pull the pistol out of the guard’s holster. 

Weiss stepped up to the councillor: 

"Your documents." 

The councillor with a satisfied smile reached for his wallet 
and took out an identification card. 

Weiss put it into his pocket without looking at it and said 

curtly: 


"The regional office of the Gestapo will decide and will return 
it to you or not." 

"But why, Herr Officer?" 

"You attempted in my presence to disarm a member of the guard. 

And you’ll get the punishment you deserve for that." And, after turning 
to the guard, he snarled contemptuously: "And you’re also a good one. 
j.ou haa your weapon taken away, and you behaved like a coward during 
it!" He wrote down the guard’s number and ordered: "Take away the° 
arrested one and make a report on his criminal acts. That’s all!” 

And Weiss would have left if at this time a vehicle had not 
rolled up to the ruins and Zubov had not jumped out. His suit was 
covered with brick dust. 

The senior prisoner of war came to attention before Zubov and 
reported in German: 

^"A passage has been made and the tenants of the house have been 
carried out of the bomb shelter to the surface." 

"What • s with House 123?" asked Zubov* 

"We need explosives.” r . 

"For what?" 
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"The people are working/' said -the senior gloomily, "but the 
wall will soon collapse and then everyone will die," 

"You know very well that I don’t have the right to give 
explosives to prisoners of war," said Zubov, 

"Well, then both your people and our people will die," 

"Let’s go taka a look," And Zubov casually waved with a glove 
to the two soldiers accompanying him, 

Weiss decided to remain. He only crossed over to the other 
side of the street and, not hurrying, followed after Zubov and the 
senior, A high wall of smooth enormity rose high above the ruins, 

Zubov and the senior man stood at its base and conferred about something, 

"SereshaJ" suddenly shouted the senior prisoner of war, 

"Screchal" ' 

A thin, young man separated from the group of prisoners of war 
and went up to the senior man. 

Then Weiss saw how this young man nimbly began to scale along 
the broken edge of the wall. He was engirdled by a wire which rolled 
off a metallic real in measure with the youngster’s climbing, 

* 

After reaching the top of the wall, he sat down on it, pulled 
in a heap rope with the wire and tied it between the openings of two 
windows. He pulled in cables and tied then first around beams and 
then around openings. After finishing, he wanted to slide down to 
the ground on the cable, but the senior man shouted s 

"You can’t make it, 1 forbid it 

The young man obediently descended along the edge of the wall. 

Then the prisoners of war took up the cables and at the command 
of the senior man began to pull on them at one time. 

The wall shook and crashed down, A rumble was heard and clouds 
of dust rose up. 

Taking long steps, Zubov left the place where the wall was to 
fallj his face was embittered and his lips were pressed tight. 

Stopping, he began to shake the dust off himself, 

Weiss went up to him. 
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Zubov, after straightening 

kiviX d : 

"One was crushed anyhow#” 
suddenly renumbering, exclaimed ii 
hanged *" 


up and hardly glancing at Weiss, 


He waved his am in distress and, 
. amusement : "You? hut you were 


"As you see, no.” 

"Wait awhile,” said Zubov, "I’ll be back right away.” 

He went into the ruins and did not return for a long time. 


A raid by aircraft began anew. The earth shivered and, from the 
vortex of a blast wave, clouds of brick dust rose all around. But 
through it Weiss saw how people were laying out the trench in search 
of a place where v it would be most convenient to break through a 
passage into the bomb shelter. 

Finally, Zubov appeared, but first he said something to his 
companions and they, obviously carrying out his order, hurriedly drove 
away in the vehicle. Then Zubov called ever the senior man of the 
prisoners of war and asked: 


"You people have been working for two days around the clock 
without food. Should 2 order the guards to take them back to the camp?” 

"Ho,” said the senior man, "how can we? There, under the ground, 
people are still suffering. Why should we give up on them?” 

Zubov thought for awhile and then, coming alive, advised: 

"Dig a passage over there, where the pastry shop sign is dangling. 

"We still don't have enough personnel for it,” said the senior 
man. "It could be that, later, when the desired...” He requested, 

"Order the guard not to block us.” 

Zubov nodded and gave the command to the guard. And only then 
did he come to Weiss and, looking him in the eyes announced: 

"Well, it's so wonderful that you're still alive that I can't 
put it into words for youj” 

The vehicle came back for Zubov. Zubov opened the door for 
Weiss. k 

"We'll talk later." 
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wara silent the whole way and only seldom allowed themselva 
•co look ^ each other in the eyes. Over the area from which they had 
jeefc driven away, a raid broke out with new fury. 

The sunrise colored the surface of Lake Wannsce in delicate, 

^osy tones, it seemed to Weiss that there was a mirage before him. 

^aar a dock stood small yachts and sports craft made out of 
redwood. 


The vehicle went down to the lake shore and came to a stoo near 
a bath house. *■ 

. i3ubov » a host, ascended to a board walk and pushed the 

Goor into the bath house with his foot. Ha said sullenly: 

> 

Let’s taka a dip.” And he started to disrobe. 

Uaiss, looking at the powerful, muscular figure of Zubov, 
remarked : ° * 


"dust the same, you’re healthy, old raanj" 

"t was »” said 2ubov. ’’But now I’m not that limber anymore.” 
;; e patfcea protuberances like croquet balls and biceps and complained: 

.-rvas. He ran up co dive and, springing high on the spring board, 
jumped into cue water and furiously swam with the crawl. 

Kei^s caught up to him with difficulty and asked angrily* 

’’•/hat are you, a fool?” 


"wnat’s the matter?” asked Zubov in fright. 
"Gan you really swim the crawl?” 


. excuse me, I was carried away," confessed Zubov, 

pit. mg out water in distaste, he announced; "Every rich swine 
oaunes here. They’ve even stunk up the water with eau-dc-cologne. " 


"This is lilac,” explained Weiss. He lifted up his 
oreathed in the aroma. ”Its the small of flowers.” 


head and 


"And what do they smell for?” angrily asked Zubov, 
founa the time to smell*” 

"Well, friend, it’s you that is off-base — flowers 

case.” 


’’They’ve 


in any 
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"Xt really is flayers/* agreed Zubov reluctantly. He dived 
deeply and did not appear on the surface for a long time. He came 
to the surface, breathed out loudly and said with delight j "On the 
bottom the springs will singe your whiskers they're so cold and it's 
as dark there as in a mine." He swam toward the shore with a breast 
stroke, turned his head and asked maliciously: "Did you sec how 
stylishly I disguised myself? No worse than you, professor !" 

They climbed up on the floating dock of the bath house and lay 
down on the warm, already heated by the sun, boards. Weiss noticed 
a new scar from a wound on Zubov's body, covered over with a still 
quite thin, wrinkled skin like a film on milk. 

"(Thera did you get this?" 

Zubov unwillingly looked up. 

"What are you interested in?" 

"With the very latest, of course." 

"Hell, okay," said Zubov, hoping to avoid an answer. "I'm still 

alive!" 

"But, how come?" 

Zubov remained silent, scooped up a handful of water, drank from 
it and then said hoarsely: 

"I had to go into the ghetto in Warsaw with my men, but only 
after the uprising when their fighters had already been almost all 
slaughtered* Everything around was burning, and people were wrapping 
their children in mattresses and, after embracing, jumping to the 
ground from the upper stories. And from below they were firing on them 
out of automatic weapons... 

Well, I organised a defense. Young girls and boys, still school 
children, were there. I broke my cover and told them that I was a 
-^csian. * . mere was a moment... they didn't believe me, called over 
an old man who had once lived in Russia and he confirmed it* X took 
him along with me as an interpreter until he was killed. But he had 
already established authority for me and they began to obey. We hit 
the Nasis, and very small children crawled to the bodies — - after weapons 
and cartridges. I yelled "Back!" — but they didn't listen* And 
splinters were flying from the bricks because of firing. And they 
were still just children!" He rubbed his forehead with his palm. 

"They started to shoot at our group with artillery. X caught a 
fragment in my shoulder* And I was alone at a machine gun — both 
the first and second helpers got it*" 
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"And wliat about the group?” 

"iThat about it, what about it? Well, there was no group . X 
had lost ninety per cent. I found myself an assistant, such a bright 
lad and not afraid of anything . I had just taught him how to fire the 
neapon when it was all ever — he was shot. 2 started to bandage him 
vr> m But he told no in Polish: ’Please, you’re not a doctor, you 

ye to shoot.’ He crawled away to the edge of the roof so that X 

wouldn’t V. able to reach him and there at the rain gutter he died. 

Then I had an old woman and her daughter as helpers. The daughter 
was a physician and knew how to bandage well, but when I was wounded 
for the third time they were no more. Somebody dragged me into a 
cellar, there I rested awhile and then crawled out. X worked a machine 
gun — gave orders until the old men, women and children had disappeared 
into a sewer opening. They ware then suffocated there by the Germans 
with smoke pots.” 

"And you?” 

"As concerns me, I survived. In the night the Has is roved 
around the deserted ghetto with their boots wrapped up in rags so that 
their steps could not be heard and, as they found someone alive, they 
finished then off* 

Tor my personal safety X worked further with a knife and 
refrained from firing, I beoamc completely exhausted and fell over 
unconscious. 

I came to in a hole in the ground carefully bandaged up. Well, 
they cook care of * e as if I was the best man on earth. You’ve never 
seen such people! They had nothing to breathe there themselves ~~ 
there was no air way. You’d know it, they shared their food and water — 
and this at a time when there was nothing to breathe. And there was 
such a strong, hulking brute such as I grinding my teeth in pain and 
sucking up the last air, X crawled away from them. I saw that the 
children were turning blue so I crawled away. 

And, just imagine, I ran suddenly into Voditsa with Pfcashek: 
we crawled out of a sewer opening. They, it turned out, had sawed 
through the grating where the outlet from the tunnel to the Yisla is 
for the refugees. Some of them were saved — those who didn’t drown, 
v’ell, that’s where I, apparently, also gave out. How they dragged me 
out of there, I don’t know. 

After two weeks or so I worked one diversion not too well with 
them, Everything turned out well, but something smelled of the Gestapo. 

X hinted to Brigitte that it wouldn’t be a bad idea to evacuate to 
Berlin and, well, she pushed something through.” 
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Zubov lowered his head and muttered; 


"But, generally-speaking, it is not possible in human words to 
tell you how it was there in the ghetto J" He looked out on the late 
and added: "There isn’t enough sea to wash such things out or' one’s 
memory. That’s what." He got up and began to dress. "From Berlin 
the tourist buses drove up. There was a special stop near the 
Warsaw ghetto. Hie big bellies were diverted ju3t like in church. 

It could be that they were from the villas here." 

"So what are you reckoned to be right nox-7 among the Germans?" 
anted Weiss. 


"As you see, "‘unwillingly forced out Zubov. "I’m in command 
of a Tout line of rescue detachments made up of Germans, but mainly 
out of prisoners." 

"Wall, and how?" 

Zubov said confusedly: 

"Our own people at first arranged to kill me. The people 
carried out the assignments, you understand, in an organised manner. 
One scoundrel reported it to me. Well, I got excited, of course. 

To accept death from one’s own people — this is nothing to be calm, 
about. And then I made a decisions I shot down this vile creature, on 
somekind of pretext or other during a rescue, but so that all would 
understand for what reason. As he was dragged away, I said that he 
had been a no-good informant. Well, apparently, they themselves had 
already suspected t.iis villain. A day later the senior man came up 
to me and asked ’Herr Commissar, you shot our comrade. Did he want 
to do something bad to you?* I told him ’not to me, but to you.* 

This is exactly what I told him. We looted each other in the eyes 
and separated. It turned out that they changed their decision after 
this — there have been many opportunities to kill me, but they 
haven’t made use of them." 

"And have there been cases of escape?" 

".Absolutely. They take off and howi” grinned Zubov* 

"But, really, this could reflect back on you.” 

"Why? I fill out a form and everything’s taken care of 2 I 
say he was caught while escaping and shot on the spot — I have every - 
right to do this. And for some write down in the lists that they 
perished during bombing attacks or in cave-ins, Ity bookkeeping on 
such matters is perfectly in order." Ha said enviously; "I am 
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touched by everything. They have among them a party and another 
organisation* They also decide who will eccapa and when. They live 
ao a collective* And for them I’m just like a pawn — not a person 
and only a figure*” 

•‘Listen, and why do they work so hard?” 

"Because they’re really rescuing people*” 

"Germans,” reminded Weiss* 

■J 

"Well, what did you expect 2” said Zubov indignantly. "You know 
when they carry the crushed children out of the collapsed bomb shelter 
it’s impossible to look. It’s as if they were one’s o wn, these 
little kids,” He sighed: "That’s the kind of heart the Soviet people 
hava2 And who can say whether this is a weakness or a strength...” 

"And what do you think?" 

"vThat?" Well, here’s what I think.” 

They sat down at a small table on an open veranda of a cafe 
which was free of customers at this early hour. The waiter, without 
having asked for their order, brought over coffee, rolls, artificial 
honey and dimunitive portions of natural butter the si 2 e of a ten 
pfennig coin* 

Zubov took a sip of coffee and made a wry face. 

"I'm tired c. this swill. It would be better to order beer." 

"What are you thinking about! Beer — in the morning? That’s 
not done here." 

"Well, then the soup of the day." 

"Fine, but don’t fool around," said Weiss* 

Zubov looked at the sky, dirty from smoky fires and all in 
crimson sheens as if soaked with blood, and asked angrily. 

"You explain something to me. Our allies are bombing Germany. 
But why is it that German industry not only has not reduced, the output 
of product, but, quite the reverse, is constantly increasing it and 
the culminating point of the production of aircraft goes on the same 
during the heaviest bombing attacks? And all these armaments are 
turned against us.” 

"And the allies aim not against installations, but only against 
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the German populace — for the purpose of terrorising 
panic," said Weiss, continuing his thought* 


it avid causing 


'that the Gestapo has so terrorised the population# that where 
is the sense in the bombing attacks 2" said Zubov. "Not long ago more 
than three hundred thousand persons were subjected to reprisals* And, 
you understand, last night I saw how the milk tank trucks of the 
"folic" Firm and the motor vehicles of the Berlin Fire Department took 
Away to the Eastern Front the stationary batteries which are a pari: 
of Berlin 9 s antiaircraft defense system. And earlier many antiaircraft 
railroad weapons wire" sent there. I*m not even talking about the 
squadrons of night fighters taken away from the Berlin antiaircraft 
defense for that same purpose. It seems that the allies should say 
to the Steals: 'Thank you, the service is great*." He made a face” 
as if from a tooth ache. "This strategy is obscene, that's what X 
say to you. Instead of breaking the back of Germany's military 
industry, they are hitting the civilian population together with the 
Gestapo. The allies are intensifying the air terror and the Gestapo 
— the police terror. And the German gets from all this nothing, 
ereept perhaps only to the front. All are swept up clean by total 
conscription. They are also herded to the Eastern Front." He said 
maliciously s "I was there at one military plant and looked around, 
Germans who are serving out their labor service are put in for 12 hours 
a cay each. An aar raid warning went off «— they kept on working* 

That, 1 think is a people! And how did it turn out? There was no 
aca.o shel'cer, but anyone who leaves his machine is a saboteur, and 
he has a direct path into a concentration camp. In the plant zones 
the antiaircraft personnel are not on duty, but Gestapo details. 

That's also the whole trick. The largest military plants are located 

outside the limits if cities and our allies are not bombing them 

not that target." He remained quiet for a minute and sighed: "I'm 
working on something in my free time from emergency work." 


'With what, namely?" asked Weiss, 


"Just little things," answered Zubov tiredly, "We're stealing 
explosives from a construction project of a bomb shelter for the high 
command and, well, we're using it for the designed purpose." 

"You have, then, a group again?" 

"Yes, a small one," said Zubov evasively. "But brave guys. 

I'm teaching them, of course, to work without superfluous independence. 
Not too long ago they killed one agent from your *Vali» headquarters." 

"How did you find out about the agent?" 

ye, have a man, a messenger — he gave U3 signs and reported 
that this agent would arrive in Berlin on a train with one escort. 
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both witn honors in a vehicle and drove off. As always, there 
was a bombing attack. Well, we also stopped at a bomb shelter which 
- bad bas.lt on special order, but hadn't turned over to the client 
yet. well, they went in, were interrogated and condemned* Everything 
according to law, just as it should be.” Zubov raised his eyes and 
a^ked * --Uu you, now about it, are you a German all the tine, without 
a break?” He shook his head. "I wouldn't be able to do it. Ky soul 
would shrivel. Are you made of iron that you can hold up under such 
a load?” He shrugged his shoulders. “There’s one thing* I can’t 
■.i.iderstand — now the devil you could pose as a noble German in prison? 
bell, Mueller would knock his Shellenberg, and let them bicker. Why 
stick your head in the noose?" 


Weiss said: 


■asst year the Gestapo arrested some of Himmler *s agents 
returning home after secret diplomatic talks with the representatives 
of English and American intelligence and accused them of illegal 
import of iOraign exchange* And Himmler signed their death sentence 
only because they had insisted that he be notified about their arrest. 

"discipline’" laughed Zubov. 

-vo, said Weiss, "not only. This is the method of their secret 
i'-rvicc not to ourden themselves with people who have taken a false 
step. There are also other, swifter procedures. The co-worker is not * 
given any inuication that he has made a mistake. He is sent to the 
ioe i-or . ihis one gives him an injection •*— and it’s over.” 


"it’s undert fundable,” Zubov patted Johann’s hand. "You’re 
already there with theta and should try to be hard as a piece of iron." 
— :iU be added sorrowfully; "And it’s not necessary that we see each 
other anymore. I’m not too fastidious a person and sometimes 1 work 
crudely. ” 

"Well, and how is Brigitte?" 

On Zubov’s face appeared an expression of tenderness. 


"Nothing, we’re getting along," He bent forward and said shyly 
in a happy whisper: "We’re going to have a baby. It would be nice' 
to postpone it until the arrival of our array* I would then register 
it as a Soviet citizen according to all rules of law." 

"But would Brigitte agree?" 


"We’ll prevail," said Zubov confidently. "There'll be all the 
conditions for a complete argumentation. I’ll lay out the whole picture 
of our life before her then. She won’t be able to resist. She has a 
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keen feci y for the best," 

Weiss stood up and offered him his hand, 

"';-7ell s what then 4 forgive me," sighed Zubov sadly, "X*ve becoite 
nervous. Before I wasn’t afraid to die, but now it’s very undesirable. 
The closer our army approaches, the harder it becomes to wait,,," 

* * -.v 


Gustav dropped by to visit Weiss in his cottage and, as if 
ol: r -handed Xy , inquired as to. what kind of impression the participants 
of the conspiracy with whom he load been imprisoned had made on him, 

Weiss said scornfully j 

"The most pitiful," 

Gustav, not looking at Weiss, remarked: 

"Staufferiberg, in order to save his arrested friends from 
execution, had tried on his own initiative to carry out an attempt 
on the Fuehrer’s life already on 11 June," 

"Tell me about it, what chivalry^” smiled Weiss, 

"It seems that one general, after becoming a participant in 
the plot, informed to the Reichsfuehrer about it the whole time." 

"Wall, then, this general should be counted in the staff of the 
Gestapo," 

"And he also did not desert his own secret service there. By 
the way, Hans Speidel, Field Marshal Rommel’s chief of staff, also 
reported it to his chief," 

"But Rommel, it seems, died in an automobile accident?" 

"Yes, so it was," agreed Gustav, "and, apparently, because he 
aidn’t fall victim to the injuries received in this accident, someone 
of the employees suggested to him that he take poison, which he also 
did," 

"The Hero of Africa — and such an inglorious end]" 

"He was once a favorite of the Fuehrer’s," reminded Gustav, 

Weiss, looking . searchingly into his eyes, asked: 
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"Obviously you didn't want to hear my opinion about Rommel?" 

"Of course, not about Rommel , but about those others," said 
Gustav, shaking his head. 


"Essentially," said Weiss severely, "as much as I could 
understand from their conversations, the leaders of the conspiracy had 
decided to capitulate to the West go that they could then begin an 
offensive on the Eastern Front, It was purely a military and political 
maneuver — and only. And even though they made an attempt on the 
Fuehrer's life, they wanted to revive his spirit for all eternity," 


"In what person?" 


"1 suppose in the person of the new Fuehrer, But," ironically 
noted Weiss, "Go&bbals accurately described this conspiracy as 
’telephonic*," 


Gustav was silent for a moment and then recommended in a 
friendly way : 

"If our boss comes to you with this same hind of question, 
answers given by you in this vein would satisfy him. They are fearless, 
intelligent and give evidence of your acuvaen," 

"Thank you," nodded Weiss, 
tsv smiled. 

"Allow 'me tc hand you a secret package. Sign on the envelop© 
and don't forget, besides the date, to indicate the exact time," 

When Gustav had departed and Johann opened the package, he saw 
that same document which previously, during their first meeting, Walter 
Shellenberg had shown' him. Only now on the certification had been 
glued his own photograph. 


Soon Weiss again traveled to Switzerland. This time a group 
consisting of three people was under his supervision. 

His duties included the meeting and setting up of people 
arriving in Switzerland and the determination of whether they ware being 
observed. In addition, he had to receive the couriers from Berlin and 
to dispatch them back as well as to inspect the sealed courier pouches 
with steel neeting before assigning them to the couriers or receiving 
them from the couriers. 
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the documents wore of extraordinary importance, a flat, 
nine with a timing mechanism was placed into these secured 
pouches »■ In that case if the courier was detained enroute, the mine 
after running out would destroy both the documents and the courier. 


After receiving such a pouch, Weiss had to open up the secret 
pocket in the steel netting in which the mine was secreted and with 
a key of certain shape stop the timing mechanism. After this, he 
turned over the pouch to the one it concerned. When he dispatched 
a courier, he set the timing mechanism, but with a completely 
different key. 


Johann quickly enough worked out a method which r.:..da it 
possible to remove documents out of the pouch and to photograph them. 
However, he was forced during this time not to atop the timing 
mechanism of the mine even though the couriers delivering a pouch 
were often late and a mine could have run out while he was still 
occupied with his undertaking. It teas risky to \ the timing 
mechanism before beginning to work — during a control inspection of 
the dial it would be discovered that the mine had been rendered 
harmless before it was handed over to whom it was intended. 

In order to obtain the possibility of working on the sealed 
pouches without special interference, Weiss suggested to his SD 
superiors that a tiny piece of photographic film be inserted into a 
pre-arranged place in the pouch. In that case, if the pouch had been 
opened, it would have been easy to detect inasmuch as the film would 
nave been exposed. He also thought up a trap to obtain evidence of 
tampering: the netting was dusted with a special invisible powder 
rrota a pulveriser. And if someone had touched the netting, finger 
prints would have been left on it. 

in .Switzerland Weis3 led the life of a stern pedant, demanding 
or himseir and other people* He was extraordinarily efficient and so 
much devoted to work and so absorbed by his job that his co— workers 
took a dislike to him for his unsociability, puritanism and implacable 

strictness. 

Days, one the same as another, passed by with agonising slowness. 
But during all these days the Hazis carried on talks with the English 
and Americans about the signing of an agreement. Dulles in secret 
from the USSR treacherously conferred with the Germans on. a separate 
peace. And almost on every one of these days Weiss dispatched 
photographic film to the Center by messenger. What had been taken 
on theta he did not know. He had not had time to read the documents 
while photographing them. 5 

On that day , when on behalf of the Soviet Government the 
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People’s Oonuiasariat of Foreign Affairs USSR pointed out in a latter 
of objection to the United States ambassador that "in the coarse of 
two weeks behind the bach of the Soviet Union, which is carrying the 
basic weight of the war against Germany, conversations are being 
conducted beta representatives of the German military command on 
one side and representatives of the English and American command on 
the other," on that day Weiss was already in Berlin again* He did 
not know about this note, just as he also did not know about the 
content of those documents, photocopies of which were sent almost 
regularly to the Center. And he remembered his sojourn in Switzerland 
then as one of the most boring and dull periods of his life. 


'JC 


* 


Unexpectedly 'Weiss received from Gustav strange-enough 
instructions* He had to go into library files and occupy himself with 
searches of books, manuscripts and documents touching on the 
activities of secret organizations which had ever existed in the 
history of mankind. It was necessary to study literally everything, 
whether medieval manuscripts about secret monastic orders or 
contemporary American editions about the Ku-Klux-Klan and writings 
about the Carbonarists, Illusionists, Irish Sin Fein and the Masons. 

-his exercise was not only not burdensome, but even interesting 
and gave him the possibility of becoming acquainted with many 
collectors of rare volumes and ancient manuscripts. 

‘From the curator of the Berlin university library, Johann 
learned that already in 1942 after the defeat of the i-Jehrmacht near 
Moscow, Tleydrich h-- \ ordered the removal everywhere of books of such 
character for his personal use. Johann asked the curator to compile 
a list of the books turned over to Tleydrich and, if possible, to 
annotate them orally. The curator, -possessing an excellent memory, 
had done this with exhaustive accuracy, the more so since at no time 
had he been assigned to make up the content of such books in writing 
in order to facilitate Tleydrich *s becoming acquainted with them. 

The curator recalled specially approvingly the Japanese 
literature on this subject, where various secret organizations wex-e 
described. Johann remembered that Hess had in his time studied the 
activities of the intelligence services in Japan and had written a 
dissertation on them for which he had been given a scientific award. 
Uhen he talked about this with the curator, the curator with self- 
satisfaction remarked that he had had the honor of helping Hess in 
the work on the dissertation,. Weiss paid the curator generously for 
the books and manuscripts taken .from the university library and 
arranged that he would render to him the came help in the work that 
he had once rendered to Hess. 
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Afte^r some time Weiss informed Gustav that not only had he 
collected the books indicated to him, but had even made up something 
or, the order of a tentative reference for their use. 

Gustav familiarised himself thoroughly with the voluminous 
research and was impressed with its thoroughness and predicted 
pertinency. And, obviously, as a reward for the work done by Wei; : , 
he was permitted to hand over personally to Walter Shellenharg all 
the collected materials: books, manuscripts and the meticulously 
referenced bibliography. 

When Weiss arrived in Hohcnliechen and handed over to the duty 
officer the boxes with books and the sealed file with his manuscript, 
he was ordered to wait. 

l-.e duty officer departed for a short time, then returned, 
stretched out his open hand and demanded; 

'’Your weapon!" and, after ordering Weiss to follow him, he led 
Weiss up to a late, and then stretched out a hand to a side path; 

"Go straight ahead." 

Johann was walking out into the indicated direction when 
suddenly he was stopped by the quiet command; 


Under a canopy of huge chestnut trees sat Shellenberg on a bench 
and next to him — Reichsfuehrer Ilirumler. 

On a table in front of them lay the open file with Weiss* 
manuscript * 

Weiss came to attention and made his report to the Reichsfuehrer 

Himmler sat with his arms thrown over the back of the bench and 
one leg tossed over the other. His eyes were distinguished by an 
unpleasant, dead expression. The lenses of his eyeglasses glittered 
icily. He had a thin neck with flabby skin, narrow shoulders and — 
what was most loathsome -- delicate, feminine hands with rosy, 
polished fingernails* He also had a big, white and greasy forehead, 
flabby, weakly hanging cheeks and button-sized ears. 

Shallenberg indicated the manuscript with his eyes. 

"The Reichsfuehrer has admired your work." 

Weiss again snapped to attention and froze. Ah! , if he only 
had a pistol! His face became pale from despair... 
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"You only have to look at him, and you will be convinced what 
a trembling respect you inspire in my people," 

Himmler laughed heartily, but thereby hio eyes did not lose 
their dead expression. He asked in a surprisingly thin voice: 

’•'Are you the one who was supposed to be hung?" 

V5 V my Fuehrer," 

Slimier, as if not having noted that ha had been awarded the 
title of Fuehrer, slightly moving forward in order to look into Weiss* 
face better, inquired: 

"And why weren't you hung then? You really did break the 
currency laws of the Reich," 

"Guilty, my Fuehrer," said Weiss, 

•"'So then," said Himmler, "if you give us a new occasion we’ll 
remember this crime of yours and then you’ll not escape the noose," 
he turned around to Shellenberg and explained: "I only then believe 
in loyalty when it is based on' fear,” and waved a hand, 

Weiss saluted, turned , clicked his heels went along the path to 
the exit, trying to step firmly and smartly. 

When he returned to Bisraarekstrasse, the waiting Gustav informed 
him happily: 

"Congratulations, you made a favorable impression on the 
Re ichs fuehrer J " 


iven earlier, when Johann was occupied with the search for books 
for Himmler, he unexpectedly met tlakke a former radio operator in 
"Headquarters Vali," Kakke was in a Gestapo uniform. He told Johann 
that during the early morning hours of 23 November 1943 when the Gestapo 
building in Berlin, Prince Albrechtstrasse 8 was bombed out,- he had 
been there in the third story where Himmler’s personal headquarters 
was located and only survived by a miracle, 

ft 

As a mark of special respect toward Weiss for the fact that at 
one time he had eome to his assistance, Hakke informed him confidentially 
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"During a bombing attack everyone was concerned only about how 
to save his own skin* The most important documents were burning , but 
nobody gave them a second thought," 

"And you?" asked Weiss, 

Hakke winked slyly. 

"After everybody betrayed me then, X went into the Security 
Service, And in that terrible night I undertook something to guarantee 
my personal security for the future," lie said maliciously: "There 
Are many people just like me now*" And showed a clenched fist. 

Weiss, pretending that he had not understood Hakke 's hint, 
remarked approvingly : 

"Of course, now, when you’re working in the Gestapo, nobody and 
nothing can threaten you." 

"Clear,” agreed Hakke and right then and there invited Weiss 
to come home with him. 

It was apparent from everything that here in Berlin Hakke knew 
_.ov. r to taka care or himself. His room was full of expensive things. 

Wear a sofa covered with a downy rug, Johann noticed a fire-proof ° 
strong-box. It for some reason did not stand, but lay on the floor 
under a door covered by the rug coming down from the sofa. 

While leaving, Weiss noted down Hakke’s address and telephone 
number. About himself he said that he had driven to Berlin for a short 
time on an assignment. 

That evening Johann informed Zubov through the letter drop of 
Hakke’s address and recommended that he interest himself in the 
contents of the fire-proof box if the house where Hakke lived was 
bombed and such an opportunity presented itself. 

In these days Johann learned about an extremely strange operation 
wnich was allegedly being conducted on Himmler’s instructions. Agent's 
of the police had received several thousand photographs and a card file 
of distinguishing features of certain nameless people. They had to 
be found in Berlin within two weeks, but the use of weapons thereby 
was most strictly forbidden. Undoubtedly, something was concealed' 
behind this and, apparently, it was important because all the best 
criminal police had been mobilized. 

Weiss went to the police directorate and complained as though 
among the photographs of the people being sought the card file of an 
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of hiS t x^hoss detention was extremely undesirable, 
mistakenly included. 


had been 


The police officer suggested that he look through all the 
photographs of those being sought in order to pull out "this one 
picture. 


While shuffling through the packs of snapshots, Weiss discovered 
among ^ them photo cards of several SS officers and Gestapo employees 
-.^milrar to him, including that of Hakke also. After coHDleting the 
task, he thanked the officer for his courtesy and said that he could 
fortunately, find the photograph of his agent. But if an 
individual should be detained who said that his cover name was 
"Lunatic," the police officer was requested to telephone the Gestapo 
rimed lately, Johann became firmly convinced in his guess that the 

purpose of the operation was the training of individuals' selected for 

"Werewolf, " 


While returning from the police, Weiss met on Koenigsallea 
o eumb annf uehrer Klein, the chief of an experimental concentration 
e.rr:,p which he had once visited together with Dietrich. After learning 
was . Presently serving in the SD and had become an officer," 
"'- 0in wanted, in his turn, to brag about his own successes. He 
seared tnat he had been called to Berlin to give a cycle of lectures 
sor prominent figures of the SS and the Gestapo about rules of behavior, 
morals and habits of the prisoners in concentration camps. And that 
nad given lectures on these topics for the same type of listeners 
m other large cities. 


'■You, most lilcely, share your rich experience in dealinv with 
prisoners also," suggested Weiss, 


"Ho," answered Klein. "My subject is strictly limited — the 
vjv-ryday^ liie, morals, habits and rules of behavior of prisoners. 

Lae peculiarities of their cooperation with one another, The methods 
no which they resort for conspiracy and the concealment of those who 
ere subject to liquidation as well as some peculiarities of their 
,-^^inoiogy He patted Weiss on the shoulder and said condescendingly: 
"At concerns you, if you’ll continue the exploits of the Has is in 
o—iwir ere as , there is no cause for worry. X an confident that it 
wouldn’t be necessary to train you on how to conduct vourself with 
prisoners in order to earn their trust." He laughed loudly, "You 
understand me?" 


"Fully." And Weiss added impressively: "I hope I don’t 
surprise you too much if I tell you that the Resistance Movement interes J 
me more. Wall, to find oneself among underground workers is 
considerably more difficult than zo be pleasant to one’s own in a 
concentration camp," 
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"Undoubtedly • " agreed Klein. "But these questions 
peter.ee. Lectures on this subject for the seme cor.t 


are outside 
ingent of 


listeners are given by others.* 1 


"feu don't remember* who?" 
Klein wrinkled his brow. 


"It scans, by former Social Democrats such as Haubach. Being 
among the conspirators who made the attempt on the Fuehrer’s life, he 
considered it his duty to infora the Gestapo about everything." 
lie added contemptuously: "One such was with me in the camp as an 
informant. And, imagine, after Stalingrad I received a directive to 
let him go, but then he was again returned and 1 was ordered to 
hold him in an exceptionally privileged status." lie asked resentfully 
"Do such people as he really count on swimming back into the political 
arena?" 


"As frogs riding on the back of a scorpion. " 


- Are* re a clever guy,” laughed Klein. "And just as soon as 
we swim over to the western shore, we’ll drown them all," 

"Without a doubt," agreed Weiss. 
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During one of his meetings with Johann, Benrich related that Ms 
undo had now bee one a typical business executive; that he was manu- 
facturing enormous quantities of food products which could be stored 
for long periods of time, as well as the cost varied types of civilian 
clothing, including workers' garb. And, evidently wanting to hide his 
okame that he had been ordered to do such unattractive work, he was 
trying to cake it seem that this assignment was particularly secret and 
important . 


I/eiss asked : 


"And is all this being stored at some particular depot?" 

"Oh no”, replied Henrloh, "they are hauling it off to 
core sort of settlements which aren't evon shown on the map or to places 
where, to my belief, there aren't even settlements. And there's another 
interesting thing" , Benrich smiled : Soso time ago they closed all 
small enterprises which manufactured toys, fountain pens, and all 
sorts of other everyday items . And now they're working again, but 
just as secretly as war plants" . 

"Have you ever seen any of the products manufactured by 
. ceh enterprises at your uncle's?" 

"Ho keeps the models in a fire-proof oabinet." 

"Yes,” Johann said slowly, "this is indeed interesting" and 
added in a preoccupied manner: "If you, Honrioh, are unable to note 
down the names of all the points to which Willy is sending equipment, 
it will be necessary to try to photograph a map on which these points 
are shown . And no matter how difficult it will be, you must obtain 
one of the models of these secret products. And be careful, Benrich, 
when you pick up such a toy." 

"Why?" 

"I think that they are capable of exploding", Johann said 
seriously. "She Fascist pilots have already dropped such things on Soviet 
cities, and children have been killed by the explosions when picking 
them up. 

"Good", said Benrich, "We'll try. But why do you need a 
map of the locations of the storage areas? There must be hundreds of 
them. Wouldn’t it bo better to find out where the main depot is?” 

"Neither food produote nor clothing supplies, no matter 
hew large they ore, are of any importance whatsoever now. The main 
thing is to learn for whom and for vat they are intended. If we know 
the points we will be able to explain this," 
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*¥cu''s&3 2?*" Boaricb esid with ©urpric®. "Why, It would 
© y®as* to drive to v-11 of thorn.” 


io U3 


tl 2y t.~o — 2 CC03 the Soviet Aroy. It has both the tia» ar.3 the 
people to do ell tMo.” 


" irJi tkoy teat such trophies!” replied Benrich with a ehceksd 


look. 


"slot to collect trophies, but to discover t/hota these etoroe 
era intended for," said Johann, 

Eo was becoming increasingly convinced of the correctness of 
his suspicions which arose at the ecsient when Gustav ordered him to collect 
bowks on a curtain subject for the Beiohofecbrcr blesolf . 

ihsd he clearly understood Sical»r t 8 threat to hand him if eay- 
esa other than those who carried out ascigxaaoRtacof the coca nature 
ehould loam about this. 

One day Johann had culled Eakke on the' telephone* 

-.llO l.U'Cuw^' 1 tuaily cried with delight that Wales had reEsca* 
bored Ms and had insisted that Johann coma esc bio at once. 




lots of wonderful news", Ea&3» shouted into the phone, 
'■'Pisano cose over at once!” Johann could hear how 'he tapped his foot 
with impatience while standing at the phono. 

The Soviet Arty ma carrying out a strong attack into Gsram 
territory and, at the ease tics, hers was an exultant Se si — this was 
truly something to wonder at. 


unifora. 


ska greeted Johann in a cotton apron, worn ever his Gestapo 


Es was getting lunch ready, displaying unexpected culinary 
ability. Several bottles of freshly- opened and expensive wi:.y stood 
oa the table — a sign of osteon for an important guest, 

Eckke took Weiss's uniform Mt In both bands fend carefully, like 
oosstbing of great value, placed It on the table, 

With a eiy from he said; 

"Hot long ego you were an eberleutaant and now look — al- 
ready a captain — Bauptsharfuehrer, But Eakke, who is he?” He pulled 
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'£ 'CiiCTi u»«iXcc * £>01 

tha position & poraon holds, tk® : 
wry etc- cTC^TiJar® , life# rata, azu 
i.rohasyo of information With ol 
tlo details of your mi sad venture® 
chief, Mr, Mueller said that pao r>. 
Garble mausoleum . " . 


t you Ic-ov, ty dear friend, the higher 
1©C3 he knows and esss, But we etsctll* 
3 ere oXwcyu ready for a» all-round 
eviouu esteem, ho added , ”i know ell 
end vex proud of your stoicism. Our 
Is like you ehould ho "buried in a 


ijy ©uried?” amesd We3.se, 

,: whn t do you ©can?” replied Eafeko with surprise. "Mueller hso 
hern creasing of hanging you to spite Cohellenberg: he doesn't like hiss, 
J. 3 why should ha'/ Iodine, a master of lurid leal sciences l He hes 
lived off these sciences. Since 193^ — cn SB Sleuth in the universities 
of the iihine." 

"It's not a had policy -- to work with the intelligentsia,” 

l/oiaa remarked. 


"X knew", Ssfcke clasped his hands in despair, "I know, You 
owe ready to give up your life for your chief. But, I assure you, 
oorvioe in the Gootspo has its own particular advantages." 

"Ufcat kind?” v/eiea asked , becoming interested. 

u 7::i foreign political intelligence there are cany university 
people. But here, in the Gestapo, the educated ©an is a figure, E© - 
not only knows how, like the root of us, to knock out brains with his 
fiats, but can oaks the person under investigation think that ho would 
be happy if ho were to he hanged a little sooner.” 

‘'1 don't understand . How?" 

’Z r ou don’t understand? Here's en example — Sturmfuehror Klein, 
was a professor at the University of Bonn, an educated man. We were 
■ over a certain journalist . Bis skin was in strips, but he 

wouldn't talk. Klein ordered hi® released. The Journalist was seen by 
Bin friends in Berlin. Everyone learned that ha was free and then vs 
secretly arrested him again. And the Stursfuehrer himself wrote several 
articles and published thorn over the journalist's nemo. But only in our 
style. The journalist learned of this end hung himself in his cell. 

This is stylo I But to fc-aintain such style, one requires culture. Think 
about it,' 1 Eekfce said cryptically. After a alienee, he added sugges- 
tively, “And Doctor Bengeben was Eitamlor's confidential emmisary at 
secret talks with Dulles. And m, the Gestapo, errested hi® when he 
was returning to Germany from Switzerland. Whet happened? The Belch- 
fuehrer didn’t want to reveal his' intimate secrets 'because of him. 
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N 


barged- Ms"— he sighed, "In fore if rat political intelligence it mfkoa 
-,u difference that a flea la costed free the fur of the wolf. And there 
tremendous prospects 'in the Geatepo for thle right now’% to confided 
a significant tone, leaning forward: "I have accurate information: 

*, large nunber of the ES loaders are now included in the Hat of pnrtlelv 
xintu in the plot against the Fuehrer. And there ere cor© and core 
Investigations of the co3t important party functionaries. These have 
i.vcn become known to the Sngiioh end the Acer leans, I heard It on the 
i-ncio myself: They were praising their allies for their struggle against 
totlor." 


*» 5.^ - %. ■ 


they all teen arrested already?" 


»»«g r 
**v » 


"Are they in hiding?" 

The situation got a little awkward for Eakko . 


"Strange”, said Weiss with surprise. "Political criminal© 
at liberty? 1 ’ 

EsS&e's face becese gloomy, worried. Ee said uncertainly: 

"You’re right. Something* a wrong here” be admitted bitterly:, 
.-.a I ©suited, dreamed falsely, hoped that they would be removed and 
aersiMlities would open up for mo to gat a higher position," So 
a truck his fat lease with his fist end, grimacing frosj the pain, ex- 
claimed: "And I, I thought that now I will climb the ladder'. But what 
happened to then? They are leaving,* the chiefs are getting ready to 
a acape. Participants in the opposition! While I, a long-time tfast, am 
Icing trampled under their foot!** 


Zdldzo'B face bad "cocoes blood -red , wot with sweat, furtousj 
bis eyes, it seemed, war© about to pop from his heed. So lost all 
control.; of bioaolf end lecniw toward. Weiss, , with a heart-rending and 
bsoatroaw vole,, «aa, on his *®S», » If in a 


“The whole picture’s clear’, Leiner — do you know bin? So 
vaa recently buried with unusual ceremony: wreathe from the party, from 
the £SD end the SS, froo the top leaders. Speeches* Hits wife and 
children in hysterics. And the sane evening I visited their villa 
to express my condolences. Thoy were sitting having supper. Their 
faces'* wore as calm no if nothing had happened , The dining rooa smelled 
of cigar csoka and there wore ashes in the ashtray . But nobody in 
the family smokes except leiner himself." 


n n o 
uoo 
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"You’re -wrong. You’ll bo©, I eesur© you." 




'■■w * Jf 

Mo words. 


exclaimed, becoming even core excited by Veins 'o 
n *Io. I won’t seal In on© week there wore 


such vntiusly deaths 1 And every oca of the deceased, cn the eve 
of 'hi® unexpected deals®, coashcw was able to turn the keys to Mo office 
ocYo over to the precise parson who was to succeed hla. Where does one 
obtain mob perspicacity? 1 * 


"You have bocois® dangerously enxioua, Ealrke , V’oiea chided hi at. 


laughter enraged Eakfc®, 


"Ko," bs enid. "I have always been able to keep ray head. 
Only new J. am "bssido ssyself . Listen to »i the racial- political 
odainistretion of the Party weed to keep a card file of th© moat pure 
Aryans, the Sasi elite. Professors had measured them with calipers and 
hM noted down their couplet© pedigrees, And now the cord filoa have 
kacn replaced. #.nd do you know how thee© people ere listed? They are 
lifted as Jews*. As Jewel Documents end clothing: with red crosses on 
the beck and yellow stripes have baen brought to Party headquarter® 
from tr.o concentration camp for Jews in bleekamer. And they have 
brought precisely the suaher of outfits in canvas hags ea there ere 

-- n <n* tii© card files where, in place of the boat Nasi® they ar© 

new being listed a© Jews,” 

"Cowards", said Weiss, "reedy to do anything to save their 

ckins." 


"Yes,” agreed Eskke. And, in essence, not only insufficiently 
trforesd but, unfortunately, your ardour confirms that you ere not 
trusted at work. That’s the whole story.” 

"And you know all about this?” U Yke replied with wonder. 

"Cf course", Weiss nodded. "And ell this is being done In 
the interests of the future ©tapir© »" 

£&kk© poured hioself ecae wins, drank it in Sisingle gulp, 
bit Ma lip, Alarm came into Met eyes. 

"I hove, it soeaa, spoken too cruch," 

“Ykst for?” said Vaisiu X h’we listened to you with great 
interest. And have learned much cf benefit to ssyself and, this moans,' 
to qy service Getting up end clasping bis hands behind his back, 
ho explained; "Indeed, it i© also possible and necessary for ua to 
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tfho otcpo to Oisguis© our selves. And we, of course, will somehow 
use" of your information * You don't object?'* 

"Only don't cant Ion the oouree", Behfce pleaded frightened* 
'"for God's sake." 


"Good", agreed Weiss, "I can promise you this. But or.® 
ih.vor for another; You will fcalp me draw up e list on this question and I, 
on ay own initiative, will present it to ay leaders* And, I suppose 
f. ...3," bo called, "Herr Mueller, transferring his dislifco of qy chief 
to che sphere of intercoms© relations, will not fully acquaint him 
with the* full experience of the Gestapo in this direction, And if 
you give us what assistance you can, then X can be of use to you. 

SiisLObsr; we in the foreign service have certain contacts with Western 
Intelligence cervices." 

"I know," Be!±o eald in a low voice. 

"Consequently, if we rocoatacnd you to them in a suitable way 
iv won't bo necessary for you to grow a beard, 

"It eooas to no," Bald:© remarked uncertainly, "that they eti.ll 
value ca to a degree la the Goatapo. At the command of the loaders 
I cm now reading various Marxist works every dsy and m studying pamph- 
lets put out by the underground". 

"They wont to plant you with them?" 

"It's possible," said Slakho, "But I would not went this." 

";/h y not?" 

” 7io matter how well X quacked quotations, the coeauniots would 
>:ow at one© that I was a planted duck, X wouldn't last a day." A tone 
of envy css© into hie voices "I have heard that they have recently 
brought up way beds in tuborouloaia hospitals in Switzerland and certain 
of us are being sent there in ambulances and are being carried into the 
building or; stretchers . But they are sending those, of course, who 
hove occupied important positions." Bo sighed, "At the very most I 
would be eent to a phoney part lean detachment — we are now forming theta 
in Holland, Belgium, and Benssark. And then, as a Beeistenc© member, 

I would remain there until better times." 

"You're a dreamer", Weiss Interrupted him." And what would 
you live on?" 

Hahke called. 
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"In these countries there ere sufficiently wealthy people 
who supported the it&zi a. Proa tic* to time I will remind ties of this. 

I will" ho very dieoreet and will never demand eoro then I require to 
live in the moot modest manner." 

’’This is wise", replied Weiss* **1 see that you ere thoroughly 
preparing for your own future*" 

"Like everybody else" agreed Eakke, 
ut where are you getting all this information you have?* , 

"I already told you: email people work for big people. The 
telephone? operators in tho intercept service , the cod© dorks , the office 
employees, the adjutants, the rank-end-file employees — we all share 
vent wo know shout our oasters. They never talk to us about anything, 
hot they frequently converse with ona another in our presence. Indeed, 
to thorn we're merely dunderheads, end that' a ell. It's not accessary 
to pay any attention to us. But not ell of us are d underhand e", Eakke 
thought for a moment. Take Karl Langeben. Ho worked for Himmler, for 
Canaria, and for American Intelligence . And they ell paid him well." 

"But they hanged him", Wei os reminded, 

"But they didn't hang him for this, not at ell," HcJdce said 

gloomily. 

’Tor what then?" 

"Langeben knew about tho relations between Canaria end English 
Intelligence end, when tho Gestapo arrested him, Himmler didn't want Mm 
to bleb" about this. And, indeed, ,Langeb®n was Himmler's best agent in 
2,10 ••secret negotiations with the Americans, But If ho talked about 
Canaria, tho English would cease to look upon Himmler with tho same 
favor. They soy that the only reason they helped tho Czech parti asms 
to kill He Id rich was because he wae getting ready to reveal Canaria ao 
an English agent." 

"And was Conor lo really an English agent?” 

Ills maintained extremely friendly relations with English In- 
telligence . So shared with them hio Information about the Soviet 
Arcy which h© had obtained through his own egenta because he always 
bad the goal of making the English our allies in a way against Huesia." 

"And why did they arrest Canaria: for his contacts with English 
Intelligence or because h© had taken part in the plot egainst Hitler 7 ” 
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aIio So ichsfuohrer knew all about Canaria even before this." 


n 3o* But why have they not ccntonoed hits to execution novV" 

“Because ho knew that the Beichof uehror knew all about him -* 
this Is surely t ho reason. And ao long cc ho koopu quiet ho will bo 
cals to enjoy all the comforts which ero given to privileged prisoners. 

In general”, eaid Eskko, "tho old man has recently become completely 
useless. Boittol haa said that Ccaaris’s drive to always be on his 
■_hwt and in action bos changed with ties into sort of cn obsession. 

Caaaris cannot sit still and, ea he has become older, hie passion for 
travelling has talon greater hold of his. He thought only of travels 
and completely stopped being interested in his relations with others. 

But on 20 July, when the attempt was made on Hitler’s life, he was horse. 
1’hat entire day he eat at his villa near Berlin and never left it even 
to visit the plotters* headquarters on Beadier Strasse." 

"Was he building himself an alibi?" 

"Yes, to wiggle out as he has always been able to do. But 
not this time. How thsT Beiohsfuafcrer has achieved what ha has always boon 
trying to achieve: all tho services of the Abvehr have been merged in 
tho SX> . And if Canaria had not once spread the word that Himmler had 
coco boon a psalm-reader, it is possible that he would have boon psr- 
denod ar.S might have been kept on in the service ea a consultant on the 
English Intelligence Service. 

"But you express a rather sharp judgement," smiled Veisau 

"We old Eazlc ore very bothered by the fact that certain of the 
high leaders, when negotiating with tho English end Americano, agreed 
bo~diecolve tho National Socialist Party. Even the Fuehrer, who pro- 
•■-.cccd hi 3 own conditions for a separate peace to the We atom power’s through 
Prince Eohemloh, didn’t go this fer. therefore, we will remain faith- 
ful to tho Fuehrer to the last. The Party will continue to live as 
long as the Empire existsS”, Eckko announced solemnly . 

"But even Himmler has long opoken of the possibility of « 
military defeat". 

"Yea, I know about this. But if ve, the old Basic, can be 
caved, ve will do everything possible to raise tho Empire once again 
from the ashes. And even Bullco ,hiaaelf has insisted that his agent' 
Giceviuecbe given tho post of imperial commissar, with the rights 
of a minister, for the struggle against chaos and disorder in the new 
German government simply because he has hod the experience of working 
in tho Gestapo." 
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"This moans that all hope is not yot lost?" 

"lib", said Sa&fce. "But only that it is very unpleasant to 
ca teat ten a of thousand a of our people ana going underground under core 
favorable conditions than I. They want to plant o© with the ooaauniota. 
bid do you Icnow why? Go that I, as a comber of the Reeistence, will be 
able to confuse the occupation authorities; to provoke them into arroota 
of those who actually took part in the Hosietance movement . And X era 
already over fifty. I*. a not a boy. I haven't tho head for this. I 
haven't the Imagination." 

"Listen", ached Weiss, "why did you first give -“..the impression 
that you do not know the ways that wa are using to ehift to a special 

position?" 

"Why ?" t growled Hakke . "Because I nevertheless count on 
occupying the place of one of those who is now going underground. I 
waist cy last assignment in the Gestapo to bo higher than the on© I hold 
now, I think that X have enough time for this before tisey threw m too 
into the underground. And it was of interest to m to check through you 
how much longer I should remain on the surface. X very much respect your 
mind, Captain Weiss*” 

"You're a fairer", Johann rebuked him, 

"So c.ra you”, end Eakko threatened Johann with his finger. 

You asked all sorts of leading Questions although you arc far bettor 
informed than I.” 

"A habit", replied Weiss Unembarrassed . 

"As it should bo", Eakk© thoughtfully wrinkled bis brow. 

"You are aware that in our service a person can suddenly disappear. Par- 
ticularly if ho knows too much*" 

Velas nodded. 

"But X have a guarantee. They are here. B alike pulled aside 
a curtain and rapped with his bra: cries on the door of a fire-proof 
cabinet, Be became client and looked at Weiss. "You or© the only person 
to whom X can trust ey life, Tomorrow Mealier is supposed to call on ms. 

I know what I as doing, but still there is a rick . It will be late 
then. If he gives m what I want — end X will demand the rank of a 
Sturmbanfushrer — then everything will b© alright. If not, you may 
consider that K alike no longer exists . here is the key. Hot earlier 
than two days from now, talc© everything out of this cabinet and give it to 
Schellenberg." lie leaned forward and whispered: "Here X have the papers 
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cx iujyxtnch c~:d among "theta a copy of the dossier on the Fuehrer 
..iaaalf , £5 veil es dossiers on a number of* high-placed leaders of 
the Empire. EckcXlenberg .will report all this to the Fuehrer but 
hoods will fly, inslud ing tho head of Keuller.” 

"You swiped these papers in the Gestapo during a bombing 

raid?" 

”1 only saved them”, £ak&© proudly corrected. "I saved theta 
eo that they would not f all into the wrong hands.’* 

"/tnd besides these dossiers, there’s nothing in the cabinet?” 

"Of course there is”, said Sakks. "All sorts of dirt is com- 
pressed here. So you understand how, with its help you cm take the 
leaders of the Empire by the throats?” . 

i-feiss pushed away Seiko's hand, which was sheeting the key, 

"flare's no cause for your alarm. I aa euro that tomorrow 
you will receive tho rank of sturcbsnfuehrer," 


ind go Eekko did not insist, Weisa did not agree to take the 
key from Ma. And when they were parting, Eekke was forced to admit: 

"You ore a completely honest man, We iso. Only I don't trader- 

stand why," 

When Johann phoned him the following evening, he heard an 
authoritative voice: 

"Stunsbanfuehrer Eekk© here l " 


Yhe new etursbenfuehrer begged Weiss to visit him again: ho 
wanted to show him his brand new uniform. And wishing to demonstrate 



reports of his coordinates. This gave, Johann an opportunity to got a ; 
clearer picture of the enormous scale, of tho preparations being cade 
by high-ranking /Gestapo officers to go underground.'’ 

And r several days later, 'all the Berlin papers published an , 
obituary on the occasion of the unitedly dealee of Sturebanfuehrcr 
Eekke. The funeral 'was attended by prominent officers of the Empire's 
secret services. ,/ And old 2/azie, mtoy of whom wore gold Party, decora- - 
tior.s, carried tho coffin on their shoulders and placed it in the crypt, 
and covered it with a swastika flog/. 
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Possibly et the csno time that the coffin was ’coins placed in 
the ground, Ha Idee Massif, having ©changed hie uniform for civilian 
clothing, v^s crossing to* a neutral country ©a an ordinary passenger 
of "Lufthansa" • And possibly Stakke’s body actually lay in the grave, 
ia any case, it vac not Mueller 4 s custom to excuse subordinates such 
indiecretiong as that which Uei&e permitted himself, so resolutely 
demanding a promotion , 

la regards the dossiers saved by Eakke, they not longer presented 
itny interest to anyone. Hot ono of the leaders of the Umpire could 
ueo this oonsontration of cjsannoes and loathsomeness to the detriment 
of others: it was already too late. Only seconds of historical ties 
remained until tho time that Soviet artillery was to smash the lest, 
twelfth-hour eMstonce of the f ocelot Belch. 
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She faces of the rank-and-file workers of £3) foreign political 
intelligence had token on a kind of strange expression: Johann had 
seen such a vandering look In the eyes of persons whose eetsories had 
been dulled by prolonged oicknooc, 

Formerly they all wore distinguished by indifference and 
alienation, a cold,, stiff politeness — all this and© it possible, in oe^ccistjg 
acoletirg with one another, to avoid conversations of any substance. Bov 
they began to bustle about end, without ceremony end with obvious curi- 
osity, to cross-examine one another about "the news’* — about tii© daily 
cilitary reports. And the eyes of each contained barely controlled 
t impair: would they leave hits here, et Bieffisrcketrassa, until the last 
second before the arrival of the twelfth hour? 

On the other hand, the important foreign agents maintained 
their calm. It was easy for them to do so: they all had prepared com- 
fortable "burrows" for themselves in the Western countries and knew that 
they could wait in them until the arrival of bettor times, regular, ly re- 
ceiving from the bank the case amounts of money which they had always 
received in • ccordar.ee with their corvicec and positions in the intelli* 
gene© service. 

Ho iso noticed that almost all the important German residents , 
coming to Berlin from on© or another Western country where they worked 
devoted very little time to the preparation of reports. For the most 
pirrt they wore busy arranging the affaire of their chiefs. Evidently 
they had been called upon to provide all necessary comforts for the 
leaders of Gorman Intelligence when they took up residence in the 
countries where the residents had already solidly acclimatised themselves. 
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Schollenbezg had left for Sweden* 1 

Gustav called in five young officers, Including Woles, 
introduced thorn to a man with an athletic build, but already growing 
olu , bald , w .th a face which was scarred and deeply furrowed with * 

wrinkles: 

"You can call hits Paul," > 

Kow in the mornings the five of then went regularly together 
with Paul to Grunswald Forest for training. Paul taught theca all j 

possible ways to hill a man: they used cold steel end various tsako- 
ckift devices — a piece of wire, the neck of a bottle, They also 
learned to got along with their bare hands alone, 

Paul said that, on tho order of the Belchefuebrer, he was 
also teaching the ease methods to tho higho@t-ran.king mooters of the 
service, but privately in their own hoses# 

2a connection with Scholleriborg'a absence, Johann had mors free 
to ,c?”- ■was able to write a situation report to tho Center, Saving 
enciphered it, ho sent it to Professor Shtutgof using a secret cache 
which tho two had ©greed upon, 

licsiiwhilo, Soarich feed determined tho points where the secret 
stores, which wore being supplied by Willy Sehwartskopf, were being;' kept. 

But when Johann tried to catch those points with mass on tho sap, - 
they couldn’t bo found. Evidently ell these names were imaginary or 
had been encoded and it would bo impossible to decode them without tho 
key. 

When ho hoard about this, Eenrieh became alarmed: . : \ . 

"This c.ean3 that my uncle doesn't trust me," ; \ 

"Don't got ©salted", said Weiss# "Possibly the system of A ; R; 
conspiratorial work is such that the location of one or another supply \t 1' 
depot is known only to tho senior officer of the group which will be • f'\ k : V 

bated at that particular point," 

■ i\ u ■ ■ ' . . 

’ ■ U'Y- 

"This is hardly likely," replied Benrich dubiously, "Then why' v j\ r ; . 
would Willy keep a map on the inner door of a special, fire-proof oabi* ; ; if ; ■' 
not. I one© case into hie office while he was making notes on this > W' . 
uap and he at once slammed the door." : . |v . 

"And what ©leo io in thia cabinet?” 

"Nothing, only tho map. Evidently the cabinet Is intended 


,-t -t n 
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ospabially for the otorega of secret naps. The office was ceric 
jut the map woo illwsiastsd by a light located Inaid© the cabinet , w 





-on ' tes never opened this cabinet while you wore in 


«■'**■' V W* • 1 

"“"ell then, eoybe you’re right,” replied Johann, 

"1 understand how important this la*" caid Sonrich with 
fervour, "And I will do everything I can to obtain the map," 

"Ecu con you do that?" 

Heinrich shrugged his shoulders. 

In t--£- i inal analysis, ho hilled 6?y father and sonoticss ho 
will have to answer for this," 

"It’s not for you to do,” 

"Then who?" 

"She Soviet people for the murder of a Soviet man." 

”ixd who am I?" ashed Eeinrich, ”A fascist?" 

w "I-'ow don’t got angry,” Johann pieced a hand on his shoulder. 

It isn’t necessary, Heinrich. It isn’t necessary for you to do this," 

"How?" 

"Hover," ' 

'•i/hat do you mean?” Eeinrich was angry and pushed Johann’s 
hand frea his shoulder* 

"I don’t vaat blood on your hands. X don’t want this." 

Eo inrich wanted to protest but Johann, taking a pencil aiad uapor 
Area hi3 pocket, stopped him: 

"You’re an engineer, right?" 

"Kell, almost," 
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"Look: boro 'a a diagram. When the cabinet la opened, the re- 
•„_octor tares on. Tiso door of the cabinet, pressing on contacts from 
~ wire to & hidden camera activates it automatically, end a photo-rranh is 
produced," . ' * w “ 

”0f my uncle’s back", Heinrich laughed. 

"Hut, if wo suppose that your unci®, at this moment, is not 

starting st the cabinet?” 

"Possible... But I don’t understand where the camera should be 

placed , " 

"But sy ancle opens the cabinet only when he needs to look 
tit the map.” 

m .;o already know this. But it is possible to call him away at 

this moment." 


"How can this be done?" 

"Very simple; a telephone call," 

"But before going to the telephone he will close the door— 
this will finish it. And, besides, how do we know precisely at what 
aoaant it la necessary to call him to the telephone?" 

"Book her®", said Johann. "It is possible to hook up the wire 
in a system so that, let’s say, five seconds after the telephone rings, 
the shutter of the camera is released." 


And the click of the camera?" 


"It can be arranged so that it is covered by a second ring of 
the telephone. Your undo, when he hears, no voice on. the, phone, will 
htng. un the,, receiver and another w *^* c0 * nCAa ® o* 


"Veil", Heinrich said uncertainly. "We can try." 

"HJhere do you plan to do this?” asked Johann, 

ft- 

"What do you mean, where? Why, in cy undo* a office." 

"Ho" , eaid Weiss. "First you cunt hook this arrangement up in 


U 
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I 


your oca rocs end must esxoritsaali end choc J c it, taking pictures of 
the «5cc?:i; in your book case. Arid if, after many testa, it works with- 
out failure, only then can you book up this equipment in your uncle* s 
_'_ro-proof cabinet." 

"Hovortheleea, I don't understand you." Heinrich's voice 
betrayed confusion. "Secret stores .are being readied; using them, saboteurs 
will kill your eoldiera and officers even after Hitler* a Certasay cesses 
to exist, And your attitude to all this is one of strange indifference." 

"And what do you thirl: I should do?" 


"It is necessary to shoot tk 
from Ma." 


aturabanfuchrer end take the 


VlJjjS 

"what do you conn, Why?" Heinrich was erased* 

"What good will it do anyone if Willy Svartakopf is dead? 
Then the cap would be worthless, whether w© stole it or only took a 
photograph of it. The copy of the cap is registered in your uncle's 
r.x:a. .-tad, fudging fro® the construction of the cabinet, this is the 
coot secret of all the documents in his possession. This means that, 
if Willy should die under suspicious circumstances, the stores which 
av shown on the man would be moved to- now bases," 


secretly 


-v tt 


“How about giving tay uncle a strong sleeping powder and then 
inking the key to the cabinet from him while he is passed 


"Your uncle is a faithful servant end, once ho wok© up, would 
consider it his duty to act in the earn© way as anyone els© who has 
custody of secret decedents would under similar circumstances. Ho would 
report immediately to Himmler that, for tome unknown reason, he was 
unconscious for a certain period of time, ■ And this would lead to cn 
investigation," i 

"Hell then/' Heinrich agreed with a sigh, "wo must give soeo 
thought to your plan," And then he added with a burst of tempers "But 
l*a not euro that it's each an ideal one," 

"V/eXl, maybe you can make it perfect and, if you do, 1*11 
give you patent rights to it." And hero Johann, ©mbarraseod , hoc am 
silent, realising that ho had been untaotf ul . E® had unintentionally 
alluded to the past pretensions of Heinrich to the patents which his 
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father bed received for inventions which bad be on worked out on th© 
basis of the technical ideas of Professor Goltiblatt. 

But Ho Inrich cither did not pay attention to bis words or aid 
not consider it necessary to do co. 3£o waa not only a veil educated 
r.tr.,but v&a so ecnoitiv© in hie relationship with Johann that, even 
vithout words, ha clearly understood .the moaning of the slightest nuance 
in hi a cooes. 

Somehow the telephone sounded in Johann's room. This was 
curnrioisg: lie hircsolf did not know the number of his telephone end, 
consequently, nobody could call him. It was possible to use th© phone only 
c. c.'ouy c an owitchooerd * 

Picking up the phone, Johann heard the voice of Lsnedorf , 
latter asked hits to coca over for a visit and said that he had 
already cent <\ car for Johann. » 

cor a long time, the chauffeur drove the automobile through 
the outskirts of Berlin, criss-crossing through streets and alleys, 
ora than returned 'to the region of .Wanes* end stopped before a private 
hose, not ©ore then fifteen minutes by foot from Bieaarkcstrasee. 

Lsnedorf greeted Woles with friendly informality, ea if stressing 
that his present position as a guest placed then on almost even footing. 

Be had become even thinner and hla face had so dried up that 
the chin, it seemed, creaked when he, as always, cautiously Bailed with 
iiia lips alone, But in general appearance, ho seetsed hale and hardy and his 
eyes had not lost their cold, experienced expression , 

Lsnedorf said that the order to take the Abwohr from under the: 
subordination of the General Staff had been long expected. Indeed, the 
activity of the Abwehr had, in essence, always been under the control . 
of th© SB. Himmler's monopoly of power over all the intelligence ser- 
vices only meant that they would be Gorged into one system. , 

About himself ho noted with a laugh that, recently, he had \'r 
bcon enoa-ca in desk work of a scientific nature: ho had prepared a A, 

report for the Keiehsfuehror in which ho eat forth the results of hie '.-••• 

research into the partisan covement and tho system of underground |. \ 

organisations in th© occupied countries of Europe . Arid although th© catsrials 
at Lsnedorf' e disposal were insufficiently collet©, h© had nevertheless - v 
coma to tie conclusion that tho coat advanced organisation had been 
achieved by the Soviet partisans who operated in occupied regions. ij 

/ \ 

Closing his taut, white eye-lids, Lansdorf moved his lips end . , 
©gain began to speck in a bored tone: 
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“Sut, unfortunately, those for whom ey report waa intended, 

Rov, during those tragic dayu for Gertaany, are still so under the 
ir-flucnco of Prussia® self-confidence that they have token a cautious 
of the high evaluation which I gcvo to the Buaeiaas with regard 
to" this typo of activity. I oust edoit, however, that in all probability, 
this evaluation is unacceptable for us. And not because of sons special 
characteristic of their technique of • organisation. But mainly because 
the- Bussians base it on the syopatfcy of the population of the occupied 
sc -Ions. They do not count go mch on profs eo tonally trained people as- 
crT the bread cscsca of the population. Kora suitable for us are various 
foras of conspiratorial organisations, operating in the strictest iso- 
lation froa the Gsrcsn populations on whose support wo can hardly count 
ot the present ties. 


"In 1913, I commanded underground sabotage groups constating 
v; 2 inly of officers. And when the troops of the Western powers occupied 
Carseny, wo wars successful in terrorising tod impressing theta with 
ccccllently organised terrorist acts, This experience, doubtlessly, is 
also eooeotabl© under modem conditions and, particularly, I suppose, 
in the eastern part of our country, which will first be occupied by the 
Soviet Arcy. 


sntr: 


511 Is other forno, wo will stick to systems of strictly y: 

iced sabotage groups, scattered throughout all of Germany . vk 




ecn&ot courit on the Party apparatus arid its functionaries ! ; 
inco Martin Boreasi has worked out his own, special plan for moving . 
centigent underground . The functionaries will take up the guise ; • § 
of those who have suffered froa fascism end after a long cooling-off 
orioS, will secretly begin to act in the sphere of politics, striving -k; 
to secsurcot the Itoai Party under one case or another. Possibly for this \ ; 
nurpose they will bo directed to penetrate a certain nswly-eatablisfesd 
decocratio organisation so that labor they can take complete control of it. \ 


"In a word, ua era now engaged hero with something which vo 
onoo engaged in in the "Sail Staff" , only- we are not training prisoners 
of war- but Germans, cainly from units of the ES* special schools, 
tho "Ad ©Inn Hitler Scfcullea" , have boon established for young people. 
Incidentally, I doa*t think that it's a bad thing that wo -have located 
those schools at ancient castles and have reinstituted the medieval 
rituals of initiating ©embers into secret orders. Various mystical 
accessories, oaths of alleglense in lento m llcnt, toe voice froa the 
.-rave giving notification that the eeabere of the organization will 
pcaiehT treason by executing all the relatives of the traitor, initia- 
tion testa — all this is oxtremly uceful since it excites the imagi- 
nation of youth." 
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;Zoiss liatenod and tried to Uijaeratoad the purpose of this 
lore lecture aau wla t relation it bad to hits personally. 


H rn addition, " Lsnsdorf continued in bis dull voice, "the 
Gestapo is Bonding to the Adolph Eitlor Sohullon" people who aro 
subject to exemption. And the students practice on real subjects rather 
than hypovi:;..tisal ones in interrogations using various moans of pressure. 
Ini they let ootrw of these people provided by the Gestapo go into the 
P-alc, cce-oingly for a stroll, and one or enothor of the students inde- 
pendently eottles accounts with him — quickly and quietly, but in ouch 
a way that the corpose inspires horror. 

"And , you know, these are very young people — from 16 years — 
they are doing extremely wall. 


"By tko way, Frauloin Angelica Buecher, your friend, has been 
entered in this school at fcor request. And although Angelica — between 
the two of us, of course — is a hysterical woman, she already stands 
at the heed of the five women there. They have given them permission to : 
practice on prisoner's of war, working on farms in the area. And, Imagine, 
she is so energetic that the farmers will soon bo without working hands, 

1 hope they will bo equally successful when Germany is subjected to 
occupation? Indeed, their present actions with regard to the prisoners 
of war will obligate thorn in the future to act in Just the ease way with 
Germans who wish to collaborate with the occupation authorities." Closing 
his eyes, he continued dreamily: "The Fuehrer, they tell tse, is extremely 
pleased with our students. Be eaid: 'Ify Ordenaburgs are training youth 
from which the world will recoil in fear? violently active, powerful 
merciless, cruel youth — this is what I need l 1 " 


Lansdorf became silent, opened hia eyes part way, end looking 
sktrply at W'oiea, remarked; 

“naturally tho students of th® higher schools are selected 
only from tho staffs of tho BO end tho Gestapo. They must bo unquali- 
fied castors. And when the Soviet Army changes from an active force 
into, a cor® army of occupation end its officers and soldiers begin to 
treat the German population with the simple-heartedness end good will 
which aro characteristic of the Bolsheviks, convinced that class sym- 
pathies aro stronger than national antipathies — then our scattered 
army will gather end begin to arm, instilling a hatred of the Germane 
in the Soviet troops. Naturally, tho Soviet commanders will take 
appropriate steps. But none of our people will suffer: a special egent 
network will pace the Soviet occupation authorities a massive list of 
Germans allegedly taking part in the crimes. And to the terror of tho 
Beds vs will reply with our own, even stronger, black terror." 


With a forced , cheerless expression ca his face, Weiss asked : 
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"Personally, you tall all this with ©ucb eboorpbion that I 
..ilerod whether you did not want to esks ca your collaborator orxe 
- s w uiB.” 

*v a3| " aaid Lsnsdorf , * Precisely. 1 value your experience 

in 'die /.bwesr • 

“But 1 es not planning to charge my position. In addition, 
it seess to bo" — in eay cfico, Johann decided to brag — "that I enjcy 
tie favor of Gchelleaberg and . * 

”1 jrncw all about thle 1 , interrupted Lanedorf . “But I em 
able to convince i'chellenberg that your service with us is more ex- 
pedient.” 

"Good. I will think it over." 

"Sow long?" 

"That will depend on you," Johann said with undue famili- 
arity. 

"Lanodorf furrowed hia brow in puatlement. 

"Since I have not been deprived of tho right of choice, I 
would like to learn a little more specifically what it is that you are 
proposing. If this is possible, of course." 

”X will give the order to Major Dietrich end he, within 
appropriate limits of course, will familiarise you with the area of cur 
work which we arc offering you." 

"la Diotrich here!" exclaimed Johann, "And already a Major, 
v would like to congratulate hia." 

“You will bo able to do so at once." Lsnsdorf pressed a 
button and told the duty officer to call for Major Dietrich. 

Johann was not glad, but merely happy that Dietrich turned 
out to be hare. So know hew ho should conduct himself with Dietrich 
and that the latter was obligated to him. 

End when Dietrich cams in, Johann sailed widely, but hie glance 
kept ita stiff, inflexible exectingness . 

Having led Heiso to his office, Dietrich sat down next to 
hia on tho couch end said happily, but with a certain amount of dia- 

appointsoatn ■ 
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”We heard rueors that you had been hanged 

"hot E3, 'but on 03,” corrected Weis3 find, with his eyes, 
indicated the iron cross decorating bio blouse . 

"Congratulations," Dietrich replied in a bored voice. 

"You already have experience" , Weiss said in a friendly voice, 
"end you knew that I know how to keep the secret of your crises like the 
very greats ot of values." 

"2 don’t understand your poking tone!" Dietrich replied in- 
dignantly. 

"hover air.d", said Woiss. "I simply want you to understand 
that in ©y eyes all this has no special significance and, as a natter of 
fact, in general teres it doesn’t even appear so scandalous. Is tbio 
not correct? - .At the present tie® people who arc eomowhat ©ore important 
than you or I are ready to do the devil knows what $ust as long as they 
con save their ova skins. But you and I, no ©Attar where we cay be are 
ready to give our lives for the Fuehrer, right? And in the shine of 
"werewolves" we will continue the struggle, while our chiefs have boon 
ccfely evacuated to Spain, Argentina, Swltserland, and Mexico; it is 
©von possible that they will be given refuge in the U.S., is it not? 

And at the ease time you and I will fight like lone wolves." 

"Yes," Dietrich agreed despondently . "This is possible." 
end brightening up, he suddenly asked; "You It ceecs have boon a ’gold ex; 
courier*? You transported valuables to Swiss, banks, ©nearing the well- 
being and prosperity of the highly-placed workers of the Boich during 
their future emigration?" 

Johann, without answering his question, reearkad sympathetically 

"When the Soviet Aray penetrated into Eastern Prussia 1 thought 
about you Major Dietrich. Do not your relatives live there. You have 
lost your property. Yhio io terrible!" 

Dietrich sadly shrugged hlo shoulders. 

"Yes," ho confirmed. "Besides tay officer's pension, I have 
nothing to look forward to in the future." 

"And who will give you this pension?" 

"what do you os&n, who?" Dietrich said with surprise. "As 
long aa there’s cose kind of government in Germany, it will not re ©a in 
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indifferent to the fete of the officers who have defended the. Belch on 


"If I osy," interrupted Volos. "You ana I ere not officers 
of the Uehrraeht. MeoboreMp in our type of service will hardly evok® 
a desire to support ua on the part of the new government of Germany." 

"I don’t know." Dietrich waved hie anno distractedly. "I srz 
*1 icmly in disnair. If wo wore not in the zone of Soviet occupation, 
then I would have some hind of hope." he became silent, and then esredi 
"So you really want to abandon Schellenberg and return to Lcnadorf?” 

So sighed . Undoubtedly the personnel of foreign Intelligence will, bo 
better off t h an v®, both materially end with regard to safety." 

"Of courco," said Voles, "wo will receive pensions fro® the 
special SD funds which are kept in the banks of the neutral countries. 
Moreover, our collegucs from the U3 will moot probably boocaao^ inter* 
eatsa in us and, hoping to oak© use of our experience, will shew care that 
wc do not experience hardships. It is evident that soon all the troops 
will be shifted from the western front to the East end this will leas* 
d lately create en atmosphere of sympathy and even trust in us in the w-ust-- 
usder conditions, it stands to reason, of full contact in our activities. ’ 

“Oh, I know ell this l" Dietrich frowned with vexation, Hhven 
in the Arcv they are openly speaking about the transfer of troops • Dtit 
I cannot ■ abandon Lansdorf. To stay with him ©sans to be turned into a knight 
c-"* the* black clock and dagger. And I am not fifteen years old like these 
youth froa the ’’Adolph Eltier Bchullen" . He laid his hand on the hand 
of Veias. "2 would bo a happy ©an if I could change places with you. 

All the mores so as I excellently know Western Europe and, doubtlessly, 
would be useful to Schellenberg." 

"Woll," Weiss shrugged his shoulders, "we have aoro than 
enough Vest European specialists. Eut there's the Soviet Union..." 

’7ro you crasy?" , Dietrich interrupted hotly, "I would rather 
shoot eyself." 

"‘Perhaps the East European- countries? We- are leaving a large 

agent network there." 

"But there, there is revolutionary upheaval everywhere," 

3ietx A ich remarked with dieguut . "When I was still a cadet 2 visited 
these countries, but then everything was almost decent in them. You 
know, Johann, I a© prepared for a most modest existence, but in a 
country where the loaders rule the people , not where the people govern the 
country. I will always find a common tongue with the people of any 
nation who occupy such a position as X. Both tny uporinging £*nd my toy 
of thought unites t» with them." 
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prooiesd Woles, if it fceeras possible I will try to do 
something for you.” And raosnvhile, let's take up Lsnsdorf'e proposal, 
fry to entice me with your sphere of activity. If you ere successful 
in doin'-* so it 4 3 just possible tint I, will chans® places with you.” 

I. c declared ’pathetically: "la the final analysis, it may he that, core 
than anything else, I vent to die for the Fuehrer on the territory of the 
Beach, rathor than live &a an emigrant, for example, ia South Asariea, 
where cess of our people hops to he,” And ho added cynically: 1 foil, 
let's begin to trade: that do you offer o»? H 

"first, an Inspectorate (incpcJctsiya) .** 

"ho that I can hid® during the bombing raids?" 

"Xbero won't ho says the locations of schools are outside the 

terget areas of bombers." 

"Show 


"hut it's top secret." 

"To hell with it. Then — a list. I Know Germany and can 
find them even without a cap." 

"But this Is impossible for the very case reason." 

"Oh?” Weiss stood up. "Then 2 wish you success in your 

endeavor." 

"Wait, wait," already giving up, Dietrich stopped Mu. "Very 
veil, 2*11 show you the list of schools," E o opened the fire-proof 
cahinot and took out several sheets of cigarette paper, which were sticky 
to the fingers. 

Vfoise roa d : 

1 } Order castle (Crdensburg) "Sontlofe" in tho Allgau (Bavaria). 

2) Order castle "Buolcw" (Pomerania) . 

3) Order castle "Vogelsang" near Gemund (Blfol) . 

I,) "FottorbrutV castle, near Sankt-Pelten (Austria). 

5) Academy of Youth Loaders in Braunschweig. 

6 ) Party Workers' School in Salzburg. 

7 ) " in Grite. 

8 ) Order castle ’Xaressinsee" near Falkenburg (Baot Prussia). 
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t'cisa slowly lit a o igaretto , inhaled deeply and, as if de- 
lighting in tho cigarette, leaned back on the couch. He was now laboring 
aiaktily, us in?? all his concentration to Conor ize the names of the 
schools . Irk! ho carelessly returned tho Hart to Dietrich after* he was 
ouio that they had teen firmly etched in Ms mind. Incidentally, earlier, 
yjjoa ho vaa selecting books for Scholia riberg, ho had suggested that cer- 
of thc-srs order cooties could be used && bases for secret fascist 

• . ,-*»•! *“» ■» .•*♦*• *? >>. ~ 

Qi i v w a w+ihW « 


so 


"Between us," sale Weiss, "We have more detailed information 
iut your deployment at BiBoartccatrasse . X eaa greatly sorry, Dietrich, 

; you evidently taka no for a Wehrwaoht officer. Do you really not 
Soretnnd that wo, the workers of the 8D Sixth Department, possess 
;osrcarahly bettor infortcation about the alma and efforts of the Fuehrer 
you do".” Do declared firmly: "I tauct have solid guarantees, must 
■uro that you have not thrown yourselves into a desperate adventure 
fere engaged in a sufficiently well thought-out and ensured matter, 

>n which" the future of tho new great Germany may depend Be added 
re softly: "Even though it may be clear to you, you must convince do 
that I have no doubts of the immortality of the thousand-year Belch. 


"Wales," Dietrich said humbly, "but, please, not today." 

You must understand my firmness. Sow, when th© fate of 
Coras ny is being decided, each of us is also deciding our own fato. It 
ia possible that, when X return to Sieaarkoetraese, I will receive an 
assignment and, no matter how sudden it may seen, will find csyeelf the 
cb>v after tomorrow in a country where I least expect to be. lad I will 
ctly there for a long time, therefore, ' before leaving you, I will bid 
farewell, perhaps forever." 

"Very well, Johann," said Dietrich, "I'e will talk, but now 1 
must take some papers from cy safe to the personal cafe of Lanadorf . You 
won* t oind waiting? 1 ' 

"It your service , ” said Weiss. 

having opened the door of the safe, Dietrich slowly began to 
take out file folders. From time to tin® he opened one of them end 
reread zb® papers in it. 

wo ios went up to him end stood nearby. Without hurrying and 
o scaling not to notice Ma, Dietrich continued his work. 

Phis didn't last very long. Having closed th© dour of the 
tofc, Dietrich turned to We is a. 

"So you are still waiting? Do you want ma to offer you 
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scsothing cor $'(” 

k-oius hold out Ms hand to hits. 

"Thank you, Dietrich. You are right it seems; you are going to 
be busy for quite a while. I will phone you tomorrow*" — And he quickly 
left the roou. 


end of hit. 
the coot r 
in his tin 


Johann walked dong the street, unconscious of his surround inga 
nolf . lie was tight end tense ell over. This was Inhuiniin vor>7 
■aal kind of cental torture * It was necessary for hie to recreate 
■3 the contents of the papers through which Dietrich had been leaf- 


Johann entered n cafe, ©at at a comer table, took a nswepaper 
free hie pocket and, glancing at the waiter with intoxicated eyes, blurted { 

"Ccodi" Then, aa if waking up, added sluggishly* "Mineral 

w'uwjf * 



na*oor w; 


fnl whan the waiter brought Me order, Johann cerely waved his 
ntinulng to ask® eoa» sort of note a on the pages of the Yoelkisl- 
echtor which he seernd to bo reading with intense interest. Then, 
Inishcd his water, ha left a lass® tip and went out, taking the 
th Me. 


ho appeared in tfc® rsasceur'a shop at the sot ti- So called 
for professor Shtutgoff, end when the latter caco to his booth, began 
to complain about the clucsyaees of the masseur . The professor begged hiss 
to cals Msseif ana invited hits to cone to his office. Weiss, wrapped * 
in a towel, holding the ezm newspaper in his hand, followed the pro- 
•fcccor. Without giving bin cn opportunity to express hie concern for 
cuch rule violation of the rules of conspiracy, he ordered — yea, in 
feet ordered — bin to take eoce paper and not© down what he had to ecy. 


Wrapped in a twoel, ho eat in an easy chair with closed ©yea and, 
choking like a tsaaiec, dictated and dictated to the professor, only in- 
frequently glancing at the notes cade in the paper, 

When Johann finished dictating, hie emaciated face was covered 

with sweat. 


The professor gave him some sort of ssirture to drink and said: 

"I will now take you back to your booth. Lie down on the 
couch end sleep. Sleep no natter what. Your brain is unbelievably over- 
tired ana you need a deep sleeps otherwise such e strain will bo baneful," 
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,oc& Johann by tbs 
brow: "Good boy." 
door of 'who booth 


should ora, drew bia to hlmeelf end Jcics&d hies on 
He earof ully led bita along the corridor, closed 
, end bung a "do not disturb" sign on the door. 


As directed, V/eisa reported to Gustav about meat lags with 
bis. foster follow Ahwehr employees. Tbs latter remarked with a laugh: 

"Adsalrai Canaria wasted to tie up to the coats of England end 
its not surprising that a eeeftor of bis command also experiences an 
attraction, to this country." 

"Jchana knew of Dietrich* a craftiness. More than likely he 
baa already reported to Le&UBdovf that be bad acquainted Weiss with certain 
secret information. . therefore, Woles took the precaution of saying to 
Gustav; 

"Major Dietrich, when trying to make mo his co-worker again, 
decided to boast about the goods in bio shop,” 

"What do you caanf " , asked Gustav, 

"They have thought up the slogans 'Hatred is our commandment. 
Vengeance io our battle cry* , end they are gathering young people under 
tala barrier. flic type of business does not attract eo,” 

"Nevertheless, don’t lose contact with your former co-woxfcors", 
advisee Gustav. Ho added impressively: "the Beichsfuehrer did not like 
Generis end, having token the admiral's command into his own hands, is 
hardly likely to trust his people." 


"ccs sir," said Weiss, 

"She very same day, L&nsdorf again invited We lea to call, 

Sut this time ho was in a bad humor and was extremely irritated 
Me paced the floor end then suddenly stopped and, stamping hia foot, 

ached : 

"Do you know what took place in this house on 20 January 19^2?" 


Weiss shook his bead. 


"The representatives of the highest organa of pother accepted 
erd approved Simmlor's plan for exterminating the Jews here. Precise 
figures mors established for every European country, totalling more 
then eleven million people. But as early as 1933, Greifelt, Eichraan, 
and Globle were directing the* mass destruction of the Jewish people." 


r - 

osa 

A 
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searching look at Lansdorf , Weiss calmly eaid : 


u <S 


tfc 


accepted the obli; 


,* ,-v 
•of* vwii 


Yalta Conference, the govamaent heads of our enemies) 
atioa to punieh war criminals 

:oly. You have correctly understood me," said Lensdorf » 


Uoiss screwed up his eyes and remarked: 

"But I was not in this house then mid I do not live in it now.” 


Lansdorf replied: 


“Yon ar© frequently seen on Herrengaase street in Bern. la 
this not the location of the residence of the OSS chief there, Allen 

Uelsh Dulles?" 

"Possibly, agents of English IntclliGcr.ce have curve ilied ec,” 

".arried Weiss. 


irontly not hearing, Lansuorf continued thoughtfully! 


"roresrly, Dulles frequently cane to Berlin end I once was 
acquainted with bin. In 1933 2 even had a long intimate conversation 
with hia when the fuehrer invited hits to dinner. Dulles* law office 
represented the interests of the largest German monopolies in the US 
crJL it is possible that, even now as formerly, he represents their 
interest::.” Do moved hia lips, "After this war, Groat Britain will 
rot- return to its former position of power. She will bo transformed into 
a nartnor of the US, a partner which they won't take Into account.” 




■-i •*? **S, ^ 

LU-4.Y * 


Jt agreed Weiss, wondering what Lansdorf, the friend 
e-d confident of Canaria^ was leading up to. Doubtlessly such a sudden 
end obvious reorientation toward the U3 was explained by fear: Lansdorf 
was afraid of being included among the war criminals. 


■ Lanai erf ‘a voice sounded harsh, even threatening: 

"Dietrich has reported to..ca that you took advantage of his 
negligence af showed a rather suspicious interest in certain secret docu- 
csntst According to instructions, I suet report this,” 


"Don't worry,” grinned Weiss* "I have already reported 
this tsyeelf to my leaders.” * 

"Bor what purpose?" 

"But, of course, 1 also know this instruction and therefore 


^90 
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acted on ins csfflis ♦ 

Lcnsdor? looked at M» with interest* 


"You have learned e thins or two, Weias." 



A nd 


‘'Under your direction," Weiss admitted modestly, and added 
illy: "Only its unnecessary Yor you to attempt blackmail me 
:Mns* X will never forget that I am obligated to you, 
prepared to be at your service 

"Sots are right, Weiss," sighed Lanedorf ♦ "You are a direct 
in dealing you, the cane principle should be adhered to," 

Voles stood up, bowed, end placed his hand over his heart. 



i xv cn *« v w 
ml blot/ 
ana.” 


"So," cold Leineuorf . "There is one special assignment among 
■el ones which will be given in the future to our terrorist groups, 
y, legally wo would like to consider these ee partisan groups, 
resume that, with the advance of the enemy, the administration of 
miration camps will probably not have time to evacuate or even to 
.to the prisoners. In these cases, the terrorist groups are being 
task to destroy all the prisoners down to the last one and to burn 
up all the special equipment which you may imagine exists in the 


foies sucked in Ms breath. 


"lew, it eeerns, I'm beginning to understand. Therefore, your 
"Partisan" activities will be stripped of eny pretense of patriotism, 
heroism, arid the like. And with defeat, every terrorist will kill 
defense loss people like common murderers . And all Germans, even those 
which formerly sympathized with you will turn from you with disgust*” 

"fee," agreed Lansdorf, "You have understood no correctly." 

1c announced proudly: "I era ready to die with honor as a soldier of 
the German resistance. But I have one weakness: I would like cy nano 
to go down in history." 

“And what can I do for youf B Weiss said in a busiaosa-liko 

way. 

Again client, Lsasdorf crossed the room and, opening the fire- 
proof cabinet, took out a sealed envelops end gave it to Weiss. On, the 
envelope was written; ‘J-iunohen, Albert von Lanodorf 1 . Johann, puzzled, 
raised his eyes. 
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"•ri:c letter is addressed to &ry brother," explained Luaedorf. 
t ji&ve osnxcascid coco ©£ tay thoughts • And X wish to (.rnnu&iiv 
this letter through you." 

"Xut I don’t know whether I'll got a chance to to in .-lunich. 


! >7 f^er- 


• -.« La^n/sorr laterrunted bio, "that you will have 
mother opportunity w visit Bom. And* if, m boss way, ay letter 
accidently fell into the hands of JHilloa, X wouidn t blase you. Is a — 

this clear r 


iW -aid Xfeles. "But before accepting such a touchy assign- 


<t*?V 


cent, I cast know, oven if in the aoet general teraa , what is in tbs 
letter." 

"Oh don't worry!" , kanedorf assured hits. "Xt contains no 
uiUtary or state eocroto. Southing like diary entries, in which I 




ea heir 7- ouooscd to tfco liquidation of the prisoners in tao 

! ^ ^ .. .. «* 


concentration carps, since I consider this inhussan." 

"You're a good-hearted cssni” eaelaiced Weiss* - "And what 
parspioao ity l " 

"In any case, the Ascricsns can be euro that I will take every 
'.oe sills concurs to see that the groups under ey connand do not carry 
c:-t each acta in c acentr&tion cavapa which are located in tee v/eateru 
■cart of Germany." 

’’And what about the East?" 

"It la sufficient", Lansdorf frowned, "that I will save those 
who, in the fceo of the Western powers, I consider it expedient to cave. 

this assn that all prisoners will be killed in tbo Eestera 

part of the Belch?” 

"I cunwosc," Len edorf replied in a low voice, "that the canrp 
ad ain -J at rat Ion will cope with this with, of course, the assistance of units 
of tkl Wokxii-ekt or with the help of ES units specially esaignod for this. 
vl +v. V ;av. since va now have e cosaoa leadership, you and .Diotrich &r 

be^ir^a^si-'-oci to a short — only two days -- but oxtresely paine- 
^hkir^neriod of hscdoucrtcra office work. It is necessary to verify t.~t 
the dccuaor.ts ere in order for those who, for actives which you understand, 
arc new bains scat to the concentration coops. This is being dens under 
the r*uieo of "a transfer from one csep to another in order to maintain, ^o 
•co e5?~ a long period of iaprioonmnt. You have experience in tbs Abwehr 
ar.d know all the niceties of this business* You can begin at once. 


o937 - • 
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Let rich, as Weiss was veil aware from the pa 


t , was 
ascribe to 


in -the habit of letting others do all the work and 
himself their successes. He lacked even tne most elementary 
knowledge of casp record keeping, even though he claimed to be 
a specialist in that field. For this reason, he was quite happy 
with Weiss's arrival. 


/i j.1 


Special "files" were not opened for the new "inmates.' 
that was done was- c.;&t>ge the photographs of the "files" of 
those killed, -cutting in their place new ones pretreated chem- 
ically, to make them look old. All these "files" included & 
note to the effect that the inmates were to be subjected to the 
"special treatment , M i.e., that they had to be killed. 

Each "file" had to include a copy of the Gestapo file 
which described the type of "crime" for which the inmate was 
no be executed. 

A rubber stamp was used for the signature of the 
Fei ensfuhrer . Another rubber stamp on the file narked that the 
inmate, could not be executed without special Gestapo order. 

j 

A fine arrow with feathers finely drawn on the top,, an 
the lower left corner of the card confirmed the signature. 

In the secret service offices, this sign was usually 
placed before the birth date r. the arrow pointed downwards before 
the date of death. If no date was marked, the arrow meant one 
thing only — the inmate had to die. It Is precisely that sign 
■cnat Johann put, looking at the documents, and seeing to it 
that everyth' ng in them was strictly according to regulations.* 


Dietrich did not even dream of checking his work. 

According to instructions, a small red paper triangle 
had to be attached to the needle, on both sides , of tne file. 
Dietrich considered this pure red tap©. Yet, Johann knew that 
each detail in the making the "file" had its special significance 
That is why he cut out black paper triangles and pushed the box 
to Dietrich. The latter continued mechanically to add them to 
the files, preferring to work with paper clips rather than check 
the files. The clipped black pieces of paper usually meant that 
no rations were to be allocated to the inmate oy the camp 
administration which could, ip other words, "check him out" 
the moment he ax-rived in the camp. 

In the course of their work together, Dietrich told 
Woiss a great deal of interesting news. For example, he told 
him that all the personnel of the Abwehr workshops, previously 
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c*a^cd in forging Soviet documents, were now forging German 
documents. In expectation of better times, many members of the 
secret services jiov t/CCOEiin^ pceis 8.ri ts ? CjT&x vision or* 

merchants. Some of them were even being supplied with documents 
s '-owing that these people had been taken prisoners and released 
hv the "Soviet command especially for propaganda work among the 
population . The owners of such documents had to show them to 
the German population and ask for shelter. If such was granceu, 
they vere ordered personally to deal with the entire fanilie- 
of t nose who had sheltered them. Furthermore, it was the duty 
r such neo'ole to expose the German prisoners of war who had 
eon truly released by the Soviet command to promote resistance 

to fascism. 

Dietrich asked Weiss whether any one of the heads of the 
^^c^et service aoroad had talked uo him. 

Weiss said yes, having indeed spoken with Gustav about 
Dietrich. 

Dietrich said longingly: 

”2 would have very much liked to be in Spain now : 

T?-.. a r. C o could not forget the services we rendered him in suppress 
in 2 ** the revolution. I think that Spain will become the most 
hospitable country for the Germans."- 

Deoortin- to Gustav on the completion of ts'.e work whj.cn 
eid on" Laasdorf ’s orders, Wales deemed it necessary to con- 
“p-iw 0 ■'* Dietrich: he said that, in his opinion, the latter 
vis inadequately familiar with the processing of this type 
documents and that he could allow errors in this work wr-ica was 
urgent .u.d yet required exceptional attention* 

Gustav calmed Weiss: 

"’’'Forget it! Even if a few SS are liquidated by mistake, 
the loos won’t be great." 

In the days that followed, Weiss and Dietrich visited 
the assembly points of youth assigned to the "Werewolf units . 
Despite the knives which hung on the belts of many of ^ the ^ h 

children, they wore quite a sorry sight. Almost all draftees 
were drunk: there was no restriction on the schnapps they 
were being issued. 

noticing a button which had been sewn up on the cheex of 
one of the children, Weiss asked him the reason. The^ eyes of 
the youngster were red, his lips trembled with pain, but he 
said proudly: 
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. ^ ^ n? -ve _ passed the highest test of devotion to the 

.'uarerl * Afraid to touch the red, swollen cheek, he only 
pointed at it with his finder. "v could have eaten a rat like 
tr.e others . however, _ I preferred this." He d^ded confidential 
” e vo-unteered for tne trial. Those who were afraid of it 
oecome our servants and we whip them if they do not obey us.” 

"wao is 'we'?" asked Weiss. 


* l m-.« 


i.*oncj who h&.vo bGcome knight-s *tiio ■fcx*ie r ls, H 


66 


liver. 
;aopie who 


ae rial 


Gerueny was convulsing as though suffering from typhoid 
The retreating German army was taking with it many 
ia once left the western territories to avoid 

bombardments » 


f nous ends 


oi soldiers, workers in the past, were bein' 
03 ° ' a o front and sent to the military plants. A 


withdrawn 

few weeks later, they were sent back to the front lines" 

Military units were being transferred from the western 
a*ont to^ the eastern. People whose homes had beer: destroyed 
x r cm \> or. o i a gs were being taken by Nazi officials to the village 
ana lorcea to work for the farmers for their food alone. 

Those who were of no value to the state and had no 
vanuaoles to sell aid buy food on the black market were being 
ship-cd out of the cities. Round-ups were being conducted for 
f‘ ua dreds of thousands of impoverished and homeless 
iiuiies: ^ the total mobilisation carried out by v the lower 
ranles of the Wehrmacht recruited all men up to do years of age. 
j. coses cent s were being taken too, and assigned to "Werewolf" 

CL XX — 0 cJ i 


keening could break, disturb the accurate movement of 
-ntic bureaucratic machine of Nasi Germany. In whatever 
,Xr ^ a “ ian Slight have been, wherever he could have found 
eaf, he was immediately watched, classified, and -his will 


- coerced. The ubiquitous police system 


and thinking 

reached the people everywhere, under different forms I 

£ 

Once, in one of Berlin's suburbs, Johann saw Mrs. 

° a& wan standing in line, vaiting for water. Ke did not 
recognise her immediately. Mrs. D itmas? had quite changed in 
tne course of - 1 '- - - 

stooued. She 


Dittar 


all those years: - she had become thin, aged, 
was very Happy to sea him and Invited him to 
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visit berv very modest home* She complained that 
treated her and her son Friedrich as though they 
Of the occupation forces. 


the landlady 
v e r e aenbers. 


During the bombing of Peoneaunde , Friedrich had lost 
both legs. He was sent to a hospital in Berlin. Released, 

as an irxvaxj.d, he was given, the right to live in someone : else ' s 
premises. It was true* that the room was no bigger than a pantry. 
However, the landlords hated him for this intrusion. They* also 
hated hin because, even though an invalid, he had remained . alive . 
Their sons had died at the front. 


W c, „> c~ 


Johann followed Mrs. Ditsiar to her room. Everything here 
aapted for the use of a legless nan: there was a low table. 


v - ■'•ut down legs , and similar chain.; . 

Friedrich did not welcome Weiss's visit, e venrthou-rh once 


they had corresponded. 

Standing up, he hardly reached Weiss's waist. His face 
was drawn and pale. Obviously, he never left fc&is dark pantry, 
he sat here as though in exile. 

Mrs. Dita&Sf was obviously impressed with Weiss's officer 
uniform. She behaved quite subserviently, not even daring to 
remind Johann that once he had been her tenant. 

Jcnann did not stay long. he took down the address and 
rapidly left. That same day, he tried, with Frans's 'help to 
move Mrs, Ditm&r to one of the better apartments abandoned by 
wUwir owners and which SB agents kept for their own purposes. 

The apartment was big, comfortable, well furnished. There 
were lots of clothes in the closets, stocks of canned goods and 
wine were stored in the kitchen. 

Friedrich thavgdtout somewhat and told Johan something 
about himself. He said that the enemy . aircraft would have never 
found their site if the "tracks” of the launching pad of the 
missile had not been left visible on the sand pile. 

"Such 'tracks’ wore left on purpose by the Russian 
prisoners of war whose duties were to eliminate all traces of 
equipment after the firing. That day there was a heavy shower * 
and the security guards did note-check. All those who remained 
alive after the bombing were then hanged," Friedrich said 
looking at Johann challengingly . "From the point of view of 
she Russians, that was an exploit." 


O 

U 0 o 
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In turn > Johean looked deeply at him. 
"Tell, that is a fact," 


After that, Friedrich completely 
described Johann his work in Peeuemunde 
thoughtfully : 


loosened up and. 
Finally, he said 


"Actually, we are murderers. Our flying missiles are 
aimed at hilling the population and not the armies of the enemy, 
lie looked at his stumps and mumbled: "Only when my head came 
closer to the earth I began thinking that the earth is not a 
gigantic tomb carrying in its trip in space ell previous human 
generations who have died at var but the starry cradle of 
gon -ations which will follow us and which will forever say 
"no to war. " 


happen 


«T.n s „ 

not s 


after 
o far 


us?" Johann asked, 
in the future." 


"I hope that this will 


'* Vf 


dreamer," smiled 


Friedrich with his lips cr-Jy . 


There was a shortage' of uniforms for the Folks tura. 

They were dressed in old uniforms of the postal service, the 
railroad workers, the underground and streetcar conductors, 
or the uniforms of petty ministerial workers which had been 
once contributed to the winter aid campaign. Folkstura units 
marched along the streets in their rubbers. This was the march 
of beaten ghosts as though nocking the past power of the 
Third Reich. 

Sending them to their deaths, Goebbels yelled from all 
the loudspeakers: 

’The German dreamer must awaken from his sleep unless he 
wants to lose his life together with .his freedom." 

SS troops, accompanied by sheep dogs, convoyed, as though 
prisoners, the columns of the Folksturm to the railroad trains. 

Goebbbls shrieked on the loudspeakers set up among the 
ruins of the railroad station: 

“A fourteen-year-old armed with anti -armor weapons 
watching and resisting the enemy is now more valuable to the 
nation than dozens of "wise men" who are attempting to prove 
that our chances have gone down to 2ero." 
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i-ie C-astapo caught such "vise re. ea" hanging them oa the 
first: pole available, even though they might have been war invalid 
who had suffered the irresistible blows of the advancing Soviet 
army. 


1 be or.rs," Goebbels continued, 


‘ *ho final triumph wi 
,f ve- will reach this hour at the price of tears and blood 
ever, it will reward us for our sacrifice 


How 

The outcome of 

this war will be decided one: second before the clock, strikes 
midnight . s * 


n Belli i5»s. of Geraana will engage in partisan warfare,” 
proclaimed the loudspeakers speaking as judges solemnly declaring 
- death sentence. The broadcasts were made by the famous 
Berlin radio announcer Gegenhela and there was no way to escape 
his velvety voice: 


"Bach one of us, dying, will try to take with him to the 
*&ve five or ten of the enemy..." 


Gegeahel 
v as sent 
make his 


n vue past , with his feminine appearance and manly voice, 
a had been Boon's lover. After Poem's execution, he 
to concentration camp but for women, not for men, to 
punishment worse. 


They remembered Ge&enhelm when his resonant voice, as 
though coning from a sewage pipe, became necessary. With his 
other world baritone voice, he blessed to death the old and the 


■LiCiC 


-ascents who made up the Polksturm battalion 


* 


From the drowning ship of the Third Belch, the people 
Vv.-re being 'chrown into the gulf of war the way, in ancient times, 
the -laves were being thrown into the sea from boats pursued by 
anti-slavery countries. 


Those were the convulsions of the Third Reich. Fascism 
had put under arms those Germans who, because of their old or 
young age, were unable to fill in the rarefied ranks of the 
Wehrmacht: the Foiksturm units were no more than a weak stop- 

gap for the retreating armies. Hying, those weak old men and 
undeveloped youngsters, were unaware that the Fuhrar would say 
of them, with hatred and scorn: "If the German people turned 
out mo be so cowardly and weak, they deserve nothing but 
hamSiUl death... There is no meed to pay attention to retaini- 
ng the foundations of the life of the people. On the contrary, 
tae best thing would be to destroy those very foundations." 


OSB 
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There vas practically no anti-aircraft defense. 
;i-aircraft av.iillcry and the observer corps were ben' 

•> r 1 --r <, ■ 


A v I. a r o n , 
i to the 

,._ u jrn front. The "fly la/; fortresses * 1 of the Americans , and 
the "Halifax" and ‘'Lancaster” aircraft of the Kngllsh dropped 
their deadly loads almost uaox>posed oa the German cities, 
lluergeney units and fire fighters had been already sent to the 
eastern front. 


O -t O’ 

nude? v 


Moving along the bombed streets of Berlin, Johann saw 
a . again how Soviet prisoners of war, working amidst 
and fire, were rescuing children, women and old men from 
the ruins . 


Fit 

the chilc.r 
they were 

’CO v II O iioc 

to tliea in 
protected 


bl 


s- v> > nf&nnl#* Pftwfll1.lv 




ea wounded or injured in the destructions, as though 
the most valuable thing on earth. Tho children clung 
vo of their rescuers as though there watsno one closer 
the world, as though only these people could have 
then from the horrors and the suffering. 


Once, stopping his car at a semi-destroyed house, Johann 
aw a weeping woman whose burned-out hair was falling off her 
ead as though ashes. She stretched to the prisoners her burned- 
out hands and shrieked: 

"When is your army coming? When? X wish to God it would 
come sooner t M 


people 


war 


Cue of the prisoners calmed her in German : 

"Yes, they will be here soon..." He turned to his own 
and said in Russian: 

"Bid you hear? It turns out that we are responsible..." 
"I do not understand J ” exclaimed the woman. 

The prisoner said in German: 

"Don't yell, lady, you see that we are busy." 

Through her sobbing, the woman murmured: 

"Why are you rescuing us?" 

"You are people and wo are people!" said the prisoner of 
"And then s you will send all of us to Siberia? " 


c;. 099 
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uliii- Di’iscaer * s face, sniaing from the firo, ait i*.to u 


mile . 


»v,'o,” said he. "No, You have your home and your land. 
Ue huve our home and, our land. That is all. We are sou 
fascists . , . " 


Koarich Kaaa^ei to photograph the map which Willi 
Sfihwartahopf had. Giving the photograph to Johann 5 he said: 

"I thought of another plan to ’photograph this. Quite 
original. I succeeded." 

“Very velli" approved Johann. He added: 'This i3 

probably inherited: an inventor like your father." 

"What do you think," iXonrich asked. • "If Jay father would 
have regained alive, what would he have said at my becoming a 
Soviet agent?" 

"Ho would have worried like my father, sadly sa±u 
jch«na* ”Aad 'ha would have -been croud of hie son the way my 
t'™ <s.” lie promised: "I will absolutely have you meet my 

father. " 

Yc-t, when Johann gave the professor the photographed map, 
iu turned out that the names of the points where the secret . 
oases for terrorist groups were located did not coincide with 
the data taken from the documents which Dietrich kept, Johann 
said, confused: 

"So, either the map is coded or the documents are. 


■» 


erhaps both. And without the key, all this i3 for nothing. 




do 


"You are only half correct," smiled the professor. 
cumeats which Dietrich showed you are indeed in code and taut 
why ho let you look at them. The map, however, is the key to 


cede. Never mind, our 


racialists will find it out," he 


.id 


consolingly . "They have solved worse puzzles. . Everything 


ill right. 


put his hand on the photograph of the map 


td remained silent, thinking. "In fact, all this means thaw 
iq act of terrorism which the fascists intended to carry ou«. , . 

11 be prevented. We will save the lives of many of our soldier 


officers and of an even greater number of Gem 


y* r» 


those 


Vi *■* 

yo 


o will build a new Germany. So that you may consider that 
u and your friend ,KenricU Sehw&rt zkopf ,nave already done ^c_x> 
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. beamed 

"Code 

the me 3 


laid tho doctor busines3-like . "It 


.'ill be delivered." 


For several days on end, Berlin was under thedconstar.t 
bombardment of the allied air force. Returning in his car, 
during one of these terrible nights , back hone on Biojaarkstre.es e , 
Johann s aw Zubov. He talked slowly along the street, obviously 
going to the place where the secret service was located. That 
vas an inadmissible violation of conspiracy rules! Zubov had 
no right to show up not only along this, but even the neighbor- 
ing, streets. 

Johann slowed down the car and, coning urj to Zubov's 


Without any greeting, Zubov obediently got in the car. 


t in 

the car 

area 

as soon 


ssible. He was silent but was shaking with anger. Zubov 
anly said: 


n/ U4. 


n X? n. £ 


"Where are you going? Turn toward ay place!” He demanded 
er!" Then, he waved his hand. "Everything is all the same 


no v... There is aovnere to go. 

"Are you drunk?" Johann asked through his teeth. 
s:aeel of alcohol." 


'You 


"Herhapa * ” Zubov agreed. 

"So, are you drunk?" 

"I wished I were, X couldn't." 

"What's the natter with you?" 

"Brigitta ..." Zubov had a hard tine speaking, "For two 
she was alive, and then she died. Died entirely, do you 


understand ? She is no nor 


I stayed with her for & whole day. 


< r\ * 

-U1 
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:. r ov 3 I can n •> longer stay there. Yet, X could..." He 
Whispered: "Yet, you know, she was not the only one to die. 
oho died with the baby. In another two months, vc would have 
had a son or a daughter. She was worried less that she v as 
dyaiig than that the child would die. You understand, she very 
ruch wanted to remain alive, to give birth. I ordered her: 
do not go in the street without me. She said: 'I must walk.' 
iheii the cplxnter fell — as though cut like a safety razor. 

The doctor pulled it out and threw it away." 

They had reached Zubov’s apartment. 

Ir. the first room, Brigitte was lying in a shroud, on 
the table. ' ' 

Zubov whispered: 

"Listen, why can't wo straighten her out and then take 

her?" 

’’Where?” 

•os.de hose... You understand, I have been thinking and 
thinking how to do it. Don't you think it's possible?" 

Zubov s face was pale. Weiss decided on something very 
risky : he rang up Professor Schtuthoff and asked hin to come 
right away. 

The professor’s severe faed softened when he saw Zubov. 
He sat down and carefully, without interrupting, listened to 
’..'list Zubov mumbled, and agreed with everything. Then, he took 
a syringe and gave Zubov an injection in the hand. Zubov 
-ecnuea hardly to have noticed it. However, gradually his eyes 
became sleepy, his eyelids closed and ftii3 head bent down. 

iac proiesscr askod Weiss to: help him move the sleeping 
Zubov on the couch and said: 

"If deep sloop is no help and ho is unable to get hold 
of himself, you must take him away somewhere. ' Even bettor, 
toll him that he will betray all of us." 

The next morning, when Weiss told Zubov this , Zubov ,, 
only nodded in answer., • 

He ‘was able to withstand the entire funeral ceremony and 
then received the sympathy of Brigitta'o relatives and friends. 


■ ' ' 102 . : 
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A de.y later, Weiss visited Zubov again. Judging by the 
garotte butts scattered around the table, he had not left his 


:e for Ion* 


he had possibly spent there the entire night 


and part of the day. 

Silently, Zubov stood up, picked up from the floor a 
traveling bag and said: 


"Whore?” 

”1 an never coming back here,” Zubov declared, 

"lio," objected Weiss « "You must live hare.” , 

"Why?” .. ' 

"This is an order." More softly, Weiss added: "We all 
need this, Alesha. We need it, do you understand? For 
Brigitte’s sake too. If you leave her^home now, when she has 
just died, you will insult her memory." 

• "Srue , M Zubov agreed. "You have hit the nail on the 

head. I must remain here. True. Wow, I will never abandon 

her until I die. You understand, she knew..." 

A "What?" . 

"Wot all, naturally, but a ho knew who I was." 

"Why do you think so?" Weiss asked. 

"You understand , " patiently said Zubov, I couldn t oe 
sure , but simply sometimes felt it; she knows. Yet, when she 
about to die, she asked mo to bend close to her and, 
ling as though with her entire face, she whispered in 
sian: 'Good, thank you, helloi • Then, her oyea suddenly 

ame horribly big and, that was all. Whatever was left of 

life vent to tell me that she knew. That is all. ohe lived 

and she knew." He shook his fist in front of, Weiss's faced 
"Had I known that she knew, you understand, I would have been 
the- handiest man in the world. Yet, I was tortured: I falsified 
the truth, but I loved her truly. Do you understand?" 


was 

IT 1 iL 

occ 

he 


"Arc you going to her grave?" Weiss asked. 


yos . 
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"I will co;.ie with you'*" 

Lot us go,' Zubov said, He added} "Thank you." 

At Brigitte .' 3 grave, ho asked: 

V/ould it he possible later to write something in Russian 
o.* one memorial stono , that her name vas Brigitta Zubova?" 

"Absolutely , " Weiss agreed. "How else? She was your 

Vi X @ » i f * ' * 


' 67 

. ^ ae P a3 ^ fev months, the, personnel of Walter Schellenber--- 
.,poeial group on Bisaarkstrasee substantially changed. People 
disappeared without a trace and, just as imxjerceptibly , new 
people took their place. 


[r? or ■ 


■ 5X,ea f of Gustav, the group was now headed by Alfred 
c aergof «*“■&_ iunky. thin man, with a narrow mummy-like face with 
a .rozen poxite smile. 

v , g was a fellow student of Schellenborg and, some- 

uimes, aefended his honor.' If someone of the students were* to 
vcdl him that Bchellonberg vas an informer and worked for the 
security service , FaQrgof would indignantly provoke the student 
a duel aau would cone out the winner. With a sudden stroke 
* ne ^’3-Pier he would draw blood out ' of the cheek of his 
opponent . 


A J?t e r 


graduation, Faergof opened a lawyer's office in 


ronn ouu lulled vita his very first client. lie did not defend 
nxs client out accused him, as though he were the prosecutor. 
x:>ax is wnat happened on the next occasion as well. It was not 
oy accident, Faergof wanted to dominate over people yet the 
profession of lawyer placed him in the position of a nan dodging 
■fen*,- pover oi the state laws, eluding them. - However, he did not ' 
care oecome prosecutor from fear that one of thoso he was 
sentencing might take his revenge. Such cases, as, he knew. 


ould take 


plac< 


. ' Becoming the chief of the sixth branch of the security 

service , Walter Schellenberg offered Alfred Faergof a position 
_u secret investigations unit of the branch,. 


.1 0 4 
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The investigation unit 
secretly, checked on the 


those 


received the reports of 
vork of the agents and, personnel 
of Miie foreign intelligence of the sixth branch of the SD. 
on one oasis of those reports, Faergof could sentence any agent, 
-toe execution of the sentence va3 entrusted to special personnel 
and ways and means were left to their choice. 


Tnis already eonstitfr&ed real, power over the people, 
over their lives. It also avoided discussions with the accused 
and their lawyers. 


£n rare occasions, a delinquent agent w &3 asked to go to 
tne investigations unit. There was no question of investigating . 
- aergof met with the agent in one of the comfortable secret 
premises. He warmly received his guest, and he elegantly 
and freely talked to him. 

i ' \ 

Encouraging the condemned man to frank talk, Faergof 
allow'ed himself statements about the rulers of the Reich for 
which anyone else would have been hanged without delay. He 
claimed that tho general human norms did not apply to peojile of 
vii Co,r prof os s i on . They are aware of all the secret power of 
the ri ellwand that gives them the right to consider themselves 
w special class. In their case, there is no burdening moral 
prejudice, honor or any 3uch inventions used to keep a man in 

Having reached his purpose, Faergof thanked the trusting 
agent for the pleasant talk and firmly shook hie hand. While 
agent went down the stairs, Faergof want to the window and, 
auriug t fie day, moved down the blinds. At night, he put on the 
ml a pink shaded lamp. 

People who were waiting for the sign met with the agent 
on tae street. All the rest was already their business, 
extremely specialized. ; 


_ _ The- essential immorality of Faergof, with which he boasted 
aimself, was a characteristic shared by all fascist leaders. 

Wilhelm iiettl, one of the closest assistants of Walter 
Schellenberg , haying had time to think of the past, in his 
admissions, publicly made, spoke of one such leader, Heidrich 
and even though his descript&on of Heidrich included some 
flattering exaggerations, it still helped understand what he and 
the other fascist leaders represented. . , 


1 . 05 .. 
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"He," said iiettl of Keidrich whom he well knew, "was 
undoubtedly an outstanding personality and a leader not only 
of national-socialism but the entire concept of the totalitarian 
state. Historically, he could be aoaapared best to Caesar 

Borgi fit • • .x- 

"Both of them were totally scornful of all moral founda- 
tions. Both of them had the same thirst for power, the same 
type of cold mind and icy heart, and the same type of cold 
am cation. 

"... lie not only lacked all Christian moral rules but 
also an elementary and instinctive feeling of decency. 111 b 
god was not the state but power — personal power. He was the 
type of man out of the tines of Caesar , when power as a goal 
was never questioned and was considered as an end within itself . 
he did not recognize' such a thing as ideology, he did not think 
of whether it was good or valuable but considered it exclusively 
ns a tool with the help of which he could lead the masses, 
Everything in him; was subordinated to one desire — to acquire 
power and use it. Truth ana goodness had notreal sense for him. 
They v.care only tools which could be used for the further 
assumption of power and any nean3 used touard this goal ware 
Just as good. ■ 

"Politics was for him also a transitory step to the 
acquisition and holding of power. Arguments as to whether or 
not an action was proper by itself seemed to him so fohlish that 
he literally never asked himself such a question. 

"Consequently , the entire life of this man consisted of 
an uninterrupted chain of murders of- people whom he hated, 
murders of competitors for power, murders of enemies and those 
whom he considered were untrustworthy. Let us add to this an 
entire chain of intrigues as dirty as murder and frequently 
'planned with an oven greater ovil. 

"Human life had no price whatsoever in Keidrich* s eye3 
and, if anyone stood in his way to power, he mercilessly 
destroyed him. He strived for power for his own sake. Ho 
strived to satisfy only hie own thirst for power." 

The secret files in Heidrich’s hands were among the 
documents of which the rulers 'of the Third Beich were the most 

i... z r ai d • ~ ; v 1 

- Hitler, foresightedly fearing Heidrich who had so many 
of his own characteristics , sent him to Czechoslovakia where 
ho became the omnipotent ruler. When Czechoslovak patriots 


* 4 . — w w. .. . . 

Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A0b050Q020001-5 



Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 


killed Heidrieh, the superiors among his bodyguard vere not 
evui; punished. Hitler was happy with repressions of the 
Czechoslovak people, turning Liditae into a huge scaffold and 
flooded the country in blood. Keidrlch’s replacement va3 • 

Hitler — a aaa similar in likes and manner of behavior but, 
from. Hitler’s rjoint of view, with a gift very valuable for this 
typo work — an almost pathological fear for hie own life. 

Himmler’s health left to be desired and he never parted 
with his physician and massagiflts whom ho trusted more than 
anyone else ct his entourage. 

In his personal life, Himmler avoided excesses not be- * 
cause, he considered them immoral; he was simply watching over 
nis health. 

The fear which Himmler felt of Hitler was expressed in a 
most hhameless and undignified manner. Even Keitel, who was 
known as Hitler's lackey, said that each tine that Himmler 
leaves the Fuhrer' s office after the dressing down , he experiences 
a feeling of loathing and disgust lotting a glass of water in 
the feminine well groomed fingers of the Roichfuhrer. 

It is precisely this slavish fear of Himmler's that made 
the Fuhrer believe that his choice would be more devoted, to 
him than. Heidrieh was. . 

However, crawling in front of the Fuhrer, flexible as 
a viper * — even his outside appearance reminded of that snake -~ 
Hiiivrtl or had inherited many- of the characteristics of his 
predecessor whoso right hand he had been for a long time. 

For many years, having become accustomed to listen to the 
stronger Heidrieh, Himmler had remained his subordinate. However, 
becoming the chief of the security services of the Third Reich, 
Himmler turned out to be an even more terrible personality than 
Heidrieh. Me was so afraid of the Fuhrer 1 s discontent that his 
entire work was guided by one thing only: the desiro to fore- 
see his wishes. For this reason, he come tines, in his zeal as 
an executioner, engaged in such excesses that even Hitler some- 
times had to express amazement at the hasty obedience of his 
chief assistant. .. 

Usually, Himmler disarmed the Fuhrer fey’ quoting, in his 
defense, any phrase or quotation from his speech, claiming that 
he had reported them. p-' : . b , 


— TV 10.7 ; 
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TLo Fulirer loved those who collected ovary word he said 
and considered it as the lav of the land. And Himmler was able 
to discover this weakness. 

Yet j the more he frequented Hitler, the more he noticed 
in him characteristics shared by his former chief Heidrich ana, 
therefore , by himself as well. Gradually, Himmler developed a 
secret hatred for Hitler: he himself could become man Ho. b 
of the Helen, He was no longer satisfied with being; sun No. 2. 

More than anyone else, Himmler became close to Walter 
Schclloa'oorg. He began trusting in bin after becoming; entirely 
certain that this young man had very firm rules of behavior. 
Schellenberg served not the Reich, not the Third Reich, not 
the Nazi Party, not even the Fuhrcr. He was devoted to one 
man only, on whom he entrusted all his hopes. Ho zealously and 
devotedly worked in favor of that man and, led by him, as a 
reward for his devotion, earned his share of power. 

Himmler was that typo of man for Schollenberg . 

Being a clever politician, Schellenberg had no high 
opinion of Himmler's merits and well understood the full 
baseness of his nature. However, he knew that the p»osition of 
chief of ' the security service of the Third Belch is held by 
candidate for a Fuhrer, He held in his hands all the secret 
breads of the Reich’s administration. The solidity of a 
otc.lits.rian regime is built on a widespread and all-embracing 
ystem of secret services with their repressive power. 

In 1939, with a small group of sympathizers, Schollenberg 
ad established contact with British intelligence. Presenting 
henselves as German officers inimical to the regime, they wore, 
bio to establish relations with official English circles and 
nterost them in a conspiracy against Hitler, while intending 
o penetrate the higher spheres of the British government 
ierarchy. Hitler approved the idea and his British colleagues 
asured Schellenberg that soon a. highly placed official represent 
tive would meet Schellenberg in Holland. This also was known 
o Hitler. 

On 8 November, a few hours prio r to the explosion of 
he bomb at , whore the attempt a'gains'trthe 

uhrer was being staged, Heidrich suddenly Issued instructions 
o interrupt the secret talks’ Vith British intelligence. The 
nglieh liaison officers wore captured end taken to Germany. 

The operation succeeded in the sense that the German 
propaganda started praising Hitler as a divine personality 
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protect ad by providence itself. The English were depicted as 
the instigators of & unique crime , and Holland was compromised. 
All this together was as though a prelude to whip up among the 
Germans an enthusiasm for the planned var . 

however 5 3uch exTjloits were far back in the past. 
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a nmy , the structure of the 
The allic: 


blows of the Soviet 
hook a&d broke down. The allies landed on the 
leaders of the Reich, including Hitler himself, 
sd with the British and the Americans in secret 
. Each one of them, proposing himself as the 
Reich, pledged to continue the war against the 
d the support of England and the USA. They 
the forms which Germany's capitulation to the 
, and what should Germany keep out of its 


Oehellenberg spent all his time with Himmler, inspiring 
and encouraging him in his resolution to become Hitler's 
successor, conducting in Stockholm talks with representatives 
of the secret English and US diplomacy already on behalf of the 
future new Fuhrer. Sorao of these representatives were taken 
by Schellenberg to Himmler's staff quarters in Iloenlihen 
where , in complete safety, they could discuss with the Reichs- 
fuhrer . 

In order to ensure the success of this project, the 
Brigadenfuhrer needed people who were devoted and reliable, and 
•would rapidly carry out all his instructions. 


Alfred Faergof was to choose several such people out of 
the special personal group of Walter Schellenbarg. 

With his firm behavior in Jail, Johann Weiss had proved 
his unconditional devotion to Schellonberg. : However, Faergof 
was not in a hurry to adopt the final decision. The more he 
liked Weiss, the more, ho suspected his reserved manner and the 
dignity with which he behaved. Faergof vac basically certain 
that the nobler the shell of a man is, tho more rot he v&s 
hiding. His experience indicated that the more cowardly a man 
is the more he tries to observe all external rules of behavior 
and morality. 

One evening, Faergof asked Weiss on a boat trip on the 
Van zee. noticing his roving, he asked him whether he ever 
had been a sailor. Weiss said that he had lived in Riga and 
frequently went out to sea with his friend Henri ch Schwartzkopf . 
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Fa© 2*30 f said scornfully: 

“ v.iaii Schw&rt zkopf ' s nej*|&fcv? The ObersturmUanfuhrer 
v * i0 aas discovered the talent of a flour dealer? I think that 
uc vi 11 soon be cone rich with his economic work with the 

SS." ■■ 

"Willi Sehwart zkopf is an old member of the party," 
objected Weiss. 

"That is why ho succeeded in acquiring so much Arianlzed 
property that he became rich!" 

"He lives very modestly." 

“Where ?" 

"la his personal office," 

"Have you been in his new home?" . 

“I an only Henrich’s friend." 

"That is useless. Friends should be chosen not because 
one likes them but for the position they have in the Reich." 

"I do not dare offer my friendship to the Fuhrer," smiled 

VJs jLcss * ; 

Fuergof laughed but his eyes remained cold. Suddenly, 
he asked imperatively: 

"Were you truly ready to give your life for Schellenberg 
when you were, in jail?" 

"What, choice did I have?" in turn asked Weiss. 

"I preferred to be hung for my devotion to Schellenberg rather 
than for failing him." 

"That was xrell said," approved Paergof. "You know, people 
wearing hero clothing do not inspire my trust. There is always 
something unnatural in this. One more question: did you know 

Hakke?" - 


"What could you tell me about him?" 


iio ; 
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A o Ji*ix o C' otiii n. * 

“More . " 


"If you know anything else about him than go aheadt" 

"That do you know of him precisely ?" 

, ‘I would say , less than you do. 

"Ah, soj" said evilly Faergof, "How, Ilakke said that h 
had offered you the files which he had in hie safe." 

"That do you mean * stated* ?" Johann asked. "Did nayone 
ask him?" 

"I am asking you now," 

"what are you asking me?" 

"Why did you refuse to take the files? You know whoso 
files they were." 

"That is why I refused," Weiss answered. 

"Be more specific," said Faergof. 

"If I were only to take them in ny hand," Weiss said, 

"I would, have been long liquidated. Is that not so?" 

"That in so," confirmed Faergof. 

"Well, that is my answer to your, question." 

"Uhy did you not report this?" 

"To whom?" 

"To the chief." 

’’Figure it out yourself: If Schellenberg did net wish 
to have some information on the Fuhrer vhichhahduld have 
remained secret to everyone else, what would he have done with 
me? He would have liquidated me.” 

"And , had he wanted to study the files?" 

"Then, why would he wish of mo to give them to him? In 
tare case again he would have acted with me the same." 

■: in ; i 
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‘‘Listen I" exclaimed Faergof , "I like you. You arc simply 
a sensible coward. ,T ... 

Weiss said convincingly: 

"I do not conceal this. In our service, tlie only way to 
remain alive is to try not to foresee what you will be ordered 
to do but do only that which you. tare ordered to do." 

"Excellent," said Faergof with relief. "Still, you 
probably wish something wore yourself." 

"As everyone else," Wei as sighed. "I wish that fewer 
people would order me and I would order more." 

"Excellent said happily Faergof. "You have simply 
discovered the universal formula for cncourgging any human 
individual." Inspired by his own voice, he almost declaimed: 
"Ann may realise his individuality only through power over 
someone else. Killing is a display of the instinct of power." 

"Well said!" Weiss said.- "One might think that you help 
the Fuhrer write M ein Kam pf." 

"This in a poorly written book. The wealth of the German 
language has remained totally tin used in, it." 

"This is tho Bible of the party." 

"Do not take me literally," mockingly advised Kaergof. 
"Stylistic finery only darkens the meaning of a political docu- 
ment, each word of which must clearly penetrate into the head, 
like a bullet . " 

"That is right," Weiss agreed. "You are. an amazing 
master of energetic speech." 

"Without my many years of friendship with Walter, I would 
have long displayed' my capabilities as a theoretician." 

"Like Rosenberg?" , 

. Fccrgof frowned, 

"Goebbelc wittily pointed out that * in our program social 
torn is only a trap for the bird*. I consider, however, that 
Rosenberg misused too much socialist terminology and, in its 
time, this alienated from us the German industrialists and 

financiers . " 


112 
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*-**o w tnat the industrial and financial najaatea 


— V* V-*** V A. U.A 

i - JOb '-' directly linked to the '20 July conspiracy.’ However, 
Schpeer , the Reich's Minister of Aknanents obviously, with the 
i'Uiirer's knowledge , did not allow an investigation of their 
yarvACipation to the conspiracy. Whatever the case, they hold 
■s.ie military economy of the country in their hands and that 
could have affected it." 

The boat cane to the shore and Weiss helped Faergof ' 
out of the boat. Ashore, he asked: 


"Do you have any other questions?" 


•Sr, - } 


.ease 


chit-chat with you. 


• ejected Faergof, "I simply had a pleasant 


'ho 


firmly said Weiss. "For this, at present, you have 

.... -A. 1 _ 11 


no, and could not have, time." 


"Tory well," Faergof agreed, 
no objections whatsoever to you," . 


"For the time being, 1 have 


"That is all I wanted to know. 
He added: "You may rest assured that 
again did not mislead you." 


" said Weiss with satisfaction 
your perceptiveness once 


-ay 


It. appeared that "highly secret" assignment which Weiss 
carrying out under Psorgof'a supervision demanded neither 
particular skill nor effort. .. 


He was to watch that within a certain time, of a sector 
of the road and street on his assigned building, as well ns at 
uhe entrance of that building, no people whose arrival ho did not 
know of would show up. Or else, wherever he was, he had to 
watch out for any car whoso license number he had been told in. 
advance and report on it by the radio to an unknown correspondent. 

It was not difficult to notice that he himself was being 
watched. It was as though ho was in a gigantic prison and, 
deprived of freedom, punctually carried out anything that was 
o rdered of him. 

Soon, Weiss received an assignment to Stockholm. However, 
his assignment was as before. He became a part of the well 
coordinated and impeccably operating information machinery in 
which Schellenbcrg had included the most experienced agents of 
his secret service. 
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As yet » it v&3 impossible to abandon this machinery , 
even for a very short time. All its parts were so coordinated 
that the least deviation immediately led to alarm signals 
along the entire chain. From the observation post the agent 
who. willingly or unwillingly had committed an error war. singled 
out as well as the agent who was suspected of violating the 
ules of the service. The repression frequently took place or. 
he spot and Weiss, as the others, had been issued a silent gun 
or the purpose , 


The complete isolation in which Weiss found himself 
seemed to him to be catastrophic. He was dying from lack of 
action, from the fu&i'tlcssness of his efforts to get in touch 
with his own people. Despairing, he already believed that the 
nows of the victory of the Soviet Army over faccist Germany 
would find him somewhere in Stockholm, Yet, as before, he 
would remain alone around the hated telephone booth. He used 
these booths whenever he had to report that Count Bernadotte 
the nephew of the King of Sweden, had left his residence to 
meet the trusted envoy sent by Hitler. Most frequently, the 
envoy was Schellenberg himself. 


Weiss know that the Count vac not only the president 
of the Swedish Red Cross. He was also a director of the 
Swedish branch of the American firm "International Business 
Machines , " which belonged to the Morgan Trust. Possibly, he 
was linked not only with the business but with the ruling 
circles of the USA as veil, on behalf of whom he conducted the 
secret talks with the Hitlerites. 


Kelts* s obligations consisted in preventing Himmler's 
envoys from being followed, since Stockholm wan literally 
flooded with the agents of Ribbentropp, Kaltenbrunner , 

Bokhrmann, Goeboels and the Fuhrer himself. In turn, the 
special group of the sixth branch of the SD , which included 
Weis 3, also watched all these agents. 

Unexpectedly Weiss was relieved from his duties. He 
was ordered to go to a suburban Stockholm house, to train in 
the methods of conspiracy the personnel of the Gestapo , the 
officer personnel of the SS and the high Nazis who were now 
In hiding. He had studied these methods while carrying, in his 
time, together with Dietrich, Lansdorf's assignment. 

Johann showed up at the indicated address at the proper 
time and, after going through an entire ritual of exchanging 
secret passwords, found himself in a big hall paneled in black 
oak with heraldic shields, hunting trophies and ancient weapons. 
A big group had gathered here, not only people of middle jge 
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•but youth 
wide with 
placed on 

of vcod. 


also with the bearing of storm troopers. Side by 
the roatrua destined for Weica » Hitler's portrait vas 
a special stand, lined vith bite of different types 
area stands with burning torches flanked the portrait. 


Aleksandr Belov was not considered a skillful speaker at 
the Institute. He was always embarrassed* lobbing fron the 
stead at the faces of his comrades who thought as he did, who 
knew what he knew and who needed not at all to be convinced by 
him cf something of which they had already been convinced no 

For this reason* as a speaker* he was 
feeling guilty, swallowing his words, as though 
to finish* as though he expected someone to shout at 

lime is lifo and you are shortening 

this 


than 

he himsel 

s shy 

* feeling 

", A Vi V 

■*V^« V 

to finish 

"Bon 

*t waste 

life 

of ours ! 


Yet* when he stood up on the stand here, in this rich 
hall and saw the respectful faces of the Swedish fascists, who 
..welcomed him as their senior, he was inspired and delivered a 
brilliant speech. Apparently, it made quite an impression. 

The public was so impressed that, when Holes finished* there was 
a long pause. It was only after he left the stand that polite 
applause was heard. It sounded dull, since the hands of all 
the present had become moists from their sweat. 

In his speech* Weiss nixed business recommendations 
cohering methods of conspiracy of the German fascists going in 
alandestinity with communications as to the number of people 
they had killed and how. In conclusion, quoting from a speech 
by Hitler ho said thht this war is only one episode in the • 
history of the thousand year Belch. He assured his public that 
the Third World War would bring the master race total domination 
over all other peoples. 


This promise full of optimism did not hake the Swedish 
fascists excessively happy. However, they made notes of 
business port of his speech, vith the zeal of ' Sunday School ■ 
children. 


Answering questions, Weiss advised the bearded to shave 
off their beards, and the shaved to grow, them; he advised the 
married men to divorce since women talk too much and may betray 
them: he advised the poor to become rich to conceal their past 
while the rich, on the contrary, to become needy. Furthermore, 
he gave a great deal of useful' advice in the case that anyone 
of those present would go to jail. With full 'knowledge of the 
matter, he explained how to use best and moot efficiently the 
time spent in jail, how to keep uj) in good health. lie' shared 
hie experience in this respect / generously, with unusual 
frankness. ■ ‘a ■ - - ■' ■ • ■ 
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Ueiaa's recommendations quite depressed his public. 

It vas only during the banquet given in his honor that the aood 
s coc'fhat im roved. Sitting at the table* Weiss was told the 
iicm •. of then. Cva&ioh financiers who thenselves had offered their 
services as Himmler* a agents. They wished to establish , with 
their help, links with Crime Minister Churchill, thus trying to 
each nope rapidly an agreement on conditions for peace acceptable 
o fascist Germany.' 

Weiss succeeded in learning oven the essentials of the 
cue run da exchanged by the repi*esentative3 of the various parties ■ 

a the course of such talks. r 

1 ;■ . ■ 

The local fascists wore mainly worried for their own fate 
and were indignant at the excessive claims made by the western 
states toward Germany. They recommended to Weiss to be quite 
carcfullin Stockholm since, following the victories of the 
! Soviet hr my, the Swedish people were in a very firm mood, 

i Displaying swastika badges now was almost equivalent of eommiting 

i suicide. Several members of the fascist party had been killed 

on the street. ' 

Weiss promised to take care of himself.- 

j Tt?o days later he was given another assignment. He was 

| to go to Berlin in the same plane as an official of the German 

Minister of Foreign Affairs. This official was carrying a. bag 
of diplomatic mail and was to travel not alone but in the 
company of armed Bibbentropp agents. 

Half an hour before the tine for the landing, the 
airplane vas to land on a reserve airfield where the official 
...nd his guards were to be eliminated. If the airplane failed to 
land, vJciss had to shoot the official with his client gun. 

• / ^ K- ' - 

. " v/hat about me?" Johann asked, 

i: If you escape the guards, make a parachute Jump and 
everything will be in order." 

From that moment on, Weiss vas closely followed by two 
agents. They took him to the airport and remained until the doors 
of the vl&'sn: closed. 

The pilot turned out t’o be a trusted man. As was agreed 
upon, he punctually landed on a reserve and now empty airfield. 

The official and his guards could not oven move: fire from 
automatics was a&med . direct ly at the places where they were 
sitting . 

• * ' H* «< O 
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Absolutely everything had been planned in advance : ' 
the death of those people was to be explained as a result of an 
attack by one-ay fighter pianos . Leaving the, aircraft , Weiss 
saw that repair workers from the engineering troops of the SS 
were already patching up the holes with pieces of metal. 

Troops armed with automatic weapons were lined on the 
platforms on both sides of the aircraft. One of them politely 
showed Weiss where the car that wa3 expecting him was. 


68 

These days, Sehellenberg was, of all the government 
leaders of Germany, the moat purposeful, ’energetic- and firm;* 
however, the future fate of the Reich was the least of his 
worries. He was certain that his own future did not depend on 
this in the least. Long ago, since Stalingrad, he had realised 
that the military defeat of the Reich was inevitable. he relied 
on Himmler. If Himmler were to become nan Ho. 1 in Germany he, 
SShellenberg , would be man Ho. 2. Whatever type of Germany that 
would be, that was unimportant. However, everything was being 
decided for him now, these days. Despatching Folksturm — the 
people who were piled in trucks like freight and hastily sent to 
the eastern front -- interested Sehellenberg only because this 
could, slow the advance of the Soviet Army. He needed time to 
conclude Himmler's, talks with those who had assumed the role of 
secret diplomatic agents of the western powers. 

The eve of the fail of Hitlerite Germany was for Schellen- 
berg as though the peak of all his activities. How, his fato 
as the first assistant to the new Fuehrer and man Ho. 2 in 
Germany depended upon his intelligence and skill. Himmler's 
personal capitulation would have been for him a tragedy, a greater 
catastrophe than the surrender of Germany. In his opinion, 
a military defeat of the Reich did not mean a political defeat 
as well'. Acting in such a critical moment purposefully and 
firmly, one could carve a great future for one's self. Thus, he 
acted. 

Those days, Sehellenberg did not leave Himmler out of 
sight. Ke was exceptionally brisk, self-assured and eloquently 
fanned the imagination of his chief with the dizzying prospects 
of totalitarian power. y 

At the Koenlichen htmb shelter, Sehellenberg"' showed 
Himmler a motion picture film of the Fuehrer which an agent had 
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+>■*»-. vU , . on aio orders 5 with the help of a concealed camera » 

Ihe- film was being shown in slow motion which revealec 
clearly and in detail even the most insignificant aspects of 
Hitler * s physical fate. 


-i. i e 

1 -• s t e 

i C Zi 

x jl oor 

P & p o i v 

heavy 

eyes! 

S V;<2 C 1 - c 


On the gray screen in front of them, as though in an 
aum under water, there moved, in space a stooped man with a 
we ale s unc ear tain face and drooping eyelids hanging as those 
decrepit dog. The left hand, on .its own volition, shook, 
the fins of a seal. He raised his right hand to his ear, 
aing. his hearing had considerably worsened after the 
t operation. Me vent to the table. E6s feet dragged on the 
. That was the walking of an old man. He took a piece of 
and with great difficulty, as though it was unbearably 
, he raison at to his eye3. Hitler had developed also poor 
ght and now, the documents submitted to him were typed bn-.a 
al typewriter with excei>tion&ily big letters. 


Himmler moved ais chair closer to the screen. He looked 
iis Fuehrer silently, searchingly, with obvious delight. 


A f 

state of h 

psychiatri 
the inform 
Hitler * s 
between Hi 
health so 


*2 O ei 

dis- 


3 M* 11 

J V-*. 

cl en 

so — — 


days previously , Schellenberg had discussed Hitler's 
ear til with professor de Krini and the director of the 
c hospital Scharite. These were trussed people, and 
ation they provided was of a. most encouraging nature: 
>ndition was hopeless. Then, he arranged a meeting 
mraler and de Krini and the Reich's chief of the public 
vice, Konti. Himmler listened to them tensely and 
n dor s tan ding everything: ha had already read in the 
cyclopedia an article on the so-called Parkinson’s 
iat was the diagnosis of Hitler’s illness. 


now, after seeing the film, and turning on 
„er said with hypocritical sympathy: 

tlr 


the light 


■mas is all due to the fact that the Fuehrer has an 
^ a v -rely -a.inatural way of life; he is turning night into day, 
su.cttpi.ng no more than two or three hours. His endless work and 
‘*•*.•4*- a -ciit explosions of rage exhaust those around him and create 
an unbearable atmosphere." He admitted: "When he calls me, • 
every time I feel a mortal fear. In a fit of rage, he wouldn't 
think twice of shooting me." 


"Yes., ” 


agreed Schellenbe r rg . "And if you keep waiting , 
one good day your body will be taken out of the bomb shelter 

oer ^xie aei chchancery , as has already been the case with oth-crj 
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liimnlor paled but, aa before, hypocritically exclaimed: 
,: ‘ro die- in the hands of the Fuehrer i3 a great honor!" 


Hot* 


or 


Schollenberg had iron centre 
'•ever, even he was sometimes disa 
completely useless hypocrisy, 
nier's second nature. Signing t 
dozens of thousands of inmates 
complained: 


i over himself and patience 
rmed by this shameless and 
Hypocrisy vac as though 
he order of "special regime 
in concentration camps , 


tt 


'If our enemies vere to be more humane, they would have 
undertaken tne maintenance of. the prisoners of war and would 
have supplied them with food themselves, I cannot starve the 
Gorman people to feed those parasites," 

Most of the medical experiments over the inmates had been 
sanctioned by him. Reading the results of such experiments, 
sent to aim oy the medical executioners, Himmler said: 

"I am more concerned with the health of the German people 
than anyone else. The testing of new medicines on living 
subjects is a guarantee that cur medical science will not err in 
creasing the people of the higher race." 


a-o followed particularly carefully the successes of the 
GS doctors who experimented in sterilizing inmates. 


” -he Fuehrer demands 
people every year. But I am 
future by retaining manpower 
possibility to multiply." 


of us to kill billions of Slavic 
a dreamer. We could insure our 
but depriving it of the dangerou 



Hammier was frantically afraid that Hitler 'may be told of 
arc secret t aik s with agents of the western powers. On the 
eve* of their arrival Hoenlichen, he pretended to be ill. 

To create an upsurge of energy in Himmler, Schellenberg even 
■Gaciuod to frighten him. He said that, according to his informa- 
tion, Halt enb runner suspected that Himmler was engaging in such 
talks. 


Hundreds of Kaltenbrunner agents were prodfi&ng around 
Hoenlichen and hunting for Schellenberg people. 

Himmler then said angrily: 

"They must be killed, killed on the spot!" More softly, 
„e advised: "Those among our agents who cannot deal with this 
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•without attracting undue attention , should be imaediately 
liquidated and the invest igation re£>orto should be such as to 
s'.who this clear : there are traitors in lour ranks, and they are 
being eliminated. M / 

/ 

/ 

"Yes, sir," answered Schellenbarg . 

A few cays after seeing the film, Himmler called 
chellenhsrg to his estate in Vustrava. As they wuee walking 
hrough the forest, ho said.: 


"Schellenberg , it seems to me that there is hardly any- 
thing left to be done with Hitler.” He asked; "Ho you trust 
ue ICrini’s diagnosis.” 


"Yes,” answered Schellenberg . "True, I have not seen the 
'fuehrer for sous time. However, my observations lead to the 
following conclusion: the last moment has come for ua to begin 
t o act . " 


Hiunler nodded, agreeing. Then, he stopped and said 
significantly : 

"If the Anglo-Americans honestly help me win over Russia, 

I am willing to reward them. We could let England rule part of 
Siberia --- between the Ob r and the Lena. We could give the USA 
the area between the Lena, the Kamchatka and the Sea Okhotsk.” 

He asked: "So you think that they would be satisfied with this " 

"Yes," Scheilenberg said. "Ho doubt." 

Sight now, he was not interested in the dreams .of the 
future Fuehrer. He was more of a realist. He was glad that 
Himmler was feeling firm. Therefore, one could expect more 
energetic action now. ■ 

Schelienberg was most worried than all of the bloody rei>u~ 
tat ion Himmler enjoyed. The main thing now was to whitewash him 
so that this reputation would be no obstacle to the assumption of 
power by the new dictator. Over six million Jews had been killed 
on the basis of a plan approved by Himmler at a conference in 
one of the villas of the Wansee area, which was known, for this 
reason, as the "Van zee Plan." 

In January 19^ Schellenberg had fores ightedly organized 
a meeting between Himmler and the former President of Switzerland 
Musi. On behalf of the Jewish organization, the latter had 
offered five million Swiss francs for . liberation of Jews 
from a list to be delivered. 

. .. 2 '':... 120 . 2; ; --- 2 
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hir.iuij.er was in favor of the deal. He asked that the 
entire sura he delivered to the Reich ao tractors, trucks and 
vvC.iuioue equipment. For himself personally, he wanted articles 
to oo puo_z sued in the American and English press whose authors 
would described aim only as a government worker of the Third 
Reicn. They were to remain silent as to hi 3 role of head of the 
security service. 


Sow , after the talks with Himmler had’ been held, Bernadette 
ar.e from Sweden and, almost simultaneously , from Switzerland'* 
b0~year-cld Arthur hazard. The old man was accompanied by 
younger sen. 


C 

'£ ii <2 


Schellcnberg. took hazard to one of .Himmler's residences. 

I'iusi carried out his pledge: Arthur Lazard was bringing 
a peonage of nngliah and American newspapers which carried 
articles about Himmler-. 

In silence, the old hazard was sitting in a chair. He 
was wearing a black mousing coat, and wide striped gray trousers 


creases dropping over his feet. The starched colla 
.us bent corners &3 though surjported his head. His eye 
were dull, looking inwards, dead. 


.th "chc 

1 ft 


Leaving Germany , • his wife parted with him as though with 
a corpse. lot, he was not afraid of death: death was following 
him like a shadow, as payment for the years he had lived. What 
if uney were to kill his son? It would make six million plus 
one. He could not consider himself a victim. He had come here 
cause he was quite old: his shriveled heart could withstand 
— a n i s » 

tie was thinking: I wished God had not allowed such a 
lug. Yet if one could trade with the fascists now the life of 
veral thousand men, why not do it? He knew: when Hitler 
me to power the western powers helped him rearm, hoping that 
would attack the Bolsheviks. And when the Nazis in Germany 
lied the Jews, the western pov/ers were silent. They kept silent 
fnile the Nazis trained in the craft of murders, using the Jews. 

He knew that Eichman had even learned the Jewish language, 
trying to acquire the necessary training for his , duties as 
chief of the service specialising in the killing of Jews. 

hazard was against the Soviet Union: he considered that 
thu-c country had robbed those who, thanks to mental superiority, 
ve re able to make money- the way ho himself was able to*. 
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~‘~t 2 .“ was no one also but the Bolsheviks who we re to 
cut x as cist Germany , And only the Soviet array could relieve 
■~Li_ the prisoners i’rca the fascist concentration camps. If it 
could billy happen 2 . . . 


hazard 
the Hitlerite 
from the west 
ao stop the iv 


was aware of the secret talks of the allies with 
3 • He knew that the fascists were transferrin" 
;rn front to the eastern all their troops, hoping 
zssians with the help of the allies. 


he knew that Allen Dulles, in a talk with a Hitlerite 
or; c-nt , had said: "With all due respect for the historical 
importance o? Adolph Hitler and his work, it is difficult to 
inagiue excited Anglo-Saxon public opinion agreeing to consider 
Hitler as the undisputed master of Great Germany." He had, 
further added; "Himmler may be a man to talk to." 


hazard knew that Dulles, and ho was not 2t&one , adamantly, 
supported Himmler ‘-s candidacy as Hitler's heir. 

If Hian&er were to become the new Fuehrer, he would ask 
a great deal for the prisoners. Yet he could destroy all of 
them, claiming that it was Hitler's orders. He could put the 
blame on those who were closest to the Fuehrer. 


hazard knew that the mission he had undertaken was more 

to engage in talks with the chief exceu- 


doubt ful 


it 


y p c 

ti om m* 


tioner of his own people, for the sake of saving several 
thousand people marked on a list while hundreds of thousand: 
condemned to death, would remain in the concentration camps, 


However, he undertook the mission hoping to talk Himmler 
into not evacuating the concentration camps in the face of the 
irreversible avalanche of the Soviet armies or the armies of 
tic- allies, slowly and carefully moving out from the western 

shores . " 

That is why he was here today. 


The Heichfuehror entered the room, accompanied by 
Sehellenberg. He was feeling insecure, irritated and obviously 
uneasy, realizing the entire danger of talking to Arthur hazard. 
Himmler considered it already an act of courage to shake the 
hand of a Jew. Yet he did it for the benefits which Schellenber 
had mentioned. 


.... :22 
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roreig 
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-elf, 
human 


rom the very beginning, Himmler confusedly started 
hat he personally suggested that the solution of the 
rosier, would, be to evacuate the Jews on some island. 

unis turned out to be impossible: first of all,, due 
C“- propaganda and secondly , due to the resistance which 
id in party circles. As though trying to justify 
--o ' uddenly wished to show hazard documentary proof c*f 
e intentions. Excusing himself, he went to his office 
ed fussing with his papers. 


He loafed through the reports from the concentration camps 
on the number ox" people who had been killed: weekly, monthly 
and quarterly ; copies of his orders scolding the heads of the 
camp administrations fox- their - c lowness j reports with technical 
blueprints of gas chambers and his approval marked at the corner 
of the document. 


ho loafed through 
heir burst lungs after 
•itk his approval , tests 
•tin an bodies rarefied 
'iue-nce of high altitude 


photographs of embalmed corpses with 
their stay in vacuum chambers, where, 
were being made of the endurance of 
air (Coering's order to study the in- 
flights on pilots). 


He went through the number of tons of blood taken from 
children on concentration camp to be used by the front line 

troops. 

He leafed through the reports of the Ministry of Agricul- 
ture on the use of fertilizer made out of the ashes of the: 

crematoria. 

He looked at the order dated 16 February 19^2, signed by 
him, and skimmed through it: 

’'ike commander SS and police in the East, Qbergruppenfuehrer 
SS Krueger . Krakow. 

"With a view to ensuring security I order that after the 
transfer to the concentration camp has been accomplished, the 
Warsaw Ghetto must be rased! bo the grounds. -Before this, use 
should be made of all suitable private homes and ail the 
materials available. The razing of the Ghetto and the building 
of a concentration camp must take place since otherwise wfc will 
never pacify Warsaw and the actions of criminal elements would 
net be put an end to if the Ghetto remains. 

"■'Submit an overall plan for the liquidation of the Ghetto. 

In any case, the still existing housing area inhabited by 
five hundred thousand people of the lower race and which will 
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:r bo suitable for Germans be erased from the face of the 
;h and the millionOctroag city of Warsaw , always a dangerous 


■or of decadence and rebellion. 


bo thus diminished. 
II. Himmler.” 


Hatefully, he put this paper back into a box together 
with a piece of experimental soap made of human fat. 

Or his table he saw copiec of previously drafted 
telegrams to the commandants of the Dahau and. yiossenborg 

C C+.7CijJ S • 

"So question of surrendering. The camp must be 
immediately evacuated. Ho single inmate should fall alive in 
the hands of the enemy. •' 

5! lien rick Himmler. ” 

He grabbed these t&degrams v crushed them and threw them 
in the basket under the table. Then* bending, he picked them 
up and burned them in the ash tray. This made him feel better: 
cue less proof. 

Going back to the room where hazard patiently waited him, 
Himmler immediately said he accepts all three conditions, 
first: he would order that the killing of Jews be stopped. 

Second; all the Jews still in the camp , whose number was quite 
inaccurate would, in any case, remain in the camps, and will not 
be "evacuated. " Third: all Jews still in the camps will be 
entered on a list and a report will be made on them.” 

Stone-faced, hazard listened to all thisl After &- pause, 

•im. kl* vi *2. X C. V 

of the camps. This in needed 
instructions will be 


Himmler worriedly locked a& Schellenberg . The latter 
nodded. Then, Himmler hastily said: 

“Your wish, Mr. hazard, will bo met . You should have no 
doubt whatsoever. 5 ' . • ■ 

Himmler trusted Schellenberg * s talent of getting himself 
out of any tight corner. 
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:-ic wanted to sake a good impression on hazard, Sitting 
aiaself , in a very friendly tone of voice, he complained 
n economy had suffered, in solving the Jewish 


thi 


* O' \J \J, 


O O bit* 

-1C: x 

for 

wk s 
*W — ■« IX 


a » a certain damage, depriving itself of skillful manpower 
even of tn&t segment of the technical intelligentsia which 
d have been particularly useful. With a regretful sigh, 
ndec: “Alas ! Tito principles, no matter how strange they 

seen at first, remain principles. Wo had to' make a sacrifice 
the sake of strengthening the national spirit.' 1 He stood 
. ad, pledging pressing business, apologized for putting an 
to tac talk. On parting, he gave his hand again. 


Lazar & , with the absentnindedness of an old man apparently 
c.id not notice the gesture. At that boint ho was concerned 
onay with lighting his cigarettes His hands were occupied. 

Proudly nodding, Himmler left the room. He was truly 
in^a hurry: he had a meeting, in Hoenlichen, with Bernadette, 
mis meeting was exceptionally important to Hiran&sjr , for 
nornadotte was to bring confirmation of the acceptance of 
-tinnier * s candidacy as the new Fuehrer, on the part of the 
interested circles in the USA and England. 

Yet before, leaving the room, Himmler stodd at the door 
and told Lazard that already on that day he would order the 
liberation of a group of Jewish women from Raveasbruk . However, 
Lazard vac to inform, as fast as possible. General Eisenhower 
of this act of kindness. 


Through Bernadotte, Himmler intended to meet with 
Eisenhower. He was exceptionally pleasant to the Count. 

It was not for the first time that Count Bernadobbe had the 
honor to be received in Hoenlichen, the staff quarters of 
Himmler — an estate, excellently concealed under a huge veil 
organized hospital assumed to be for wounded S3. 

Here, several cottages included the most -secret offices 
cf^ the security services; furthermore, individual wings have 
laboratories whore chemists and bacteriologists were inventing 
now means for mass murder. 


The regular personnel of these services, with skillfully 
bandaged extremities and supplied with crutches , arrived and 
i'snt out oi Hoenlichen in ambulances. Some particularly secret 
agents were taken out of the ambulances and taken back on 


• 0 r 

.. c -J 
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..-w’^vcher." and, their faces were carefully bandaged as though 
\r%ey vera heavily wounded in the head. 

tais method was used also to bring those whop. Himmler 
wanted to^ interrogate personally.- As a rule, those people did 
nov come back: hocnlichon. had its own cemetery, as several 
other hospitals. 

In this "hospital" no one was subjected to rough torture 
a great deal of different operations wore being conducted in 
~- i oxe eluent ay. equipped surgical ward, but with no anesthesia 
whatsoever. 


People were made to talk with the help of electrodes 
■v.iica were aliened to open sections of the braSn or nerve 
ganglions with the muscles removed. 

Wearing hospital gowns instead of uniforms, the SS here 
carried out their duties in a proper fashion. 

Already during previous visits with Himmler, Couhh 
.so-rradoite had been able to secure the freedom of many people of 
wCuBdinaviaii origin. They were taken out of the concentration 
camps at night in ambulances of the Swedish Red Cross, under 
supervision of Schellenberg ' a people. The Count promised 
to inform Eisenhower of this fact, when submitting Himmler's 
conditions for a separate peace with the USA. 


having anarcady met recently Ribbentropp and Kaltenbrunn 
nt had heard them make the same request: they had asked 


ic Coun 
1: to 

/are of th 
.nmier . 
.cappoin. 
iipuen * 

■ a ore o o taut 


er 


middle man b< 


tween them and Eisenhower. He was * 
hat some allied circles were relying on 
he himself shared this point of view* He was profoundly 
Go. whan iv&ltenbrunner had suddenly banned the further 
of wounded Swedes back home. As a diplomat, the Count 
Itesbrunner was doing this in order to harm 
-:.:ier — to prevent him from playing the role of a humanist 
^tr.e eyes of the western powers. He also understood that 
at eabrunner himself would love to play such a role. However, 
is fact proved that Himmler himself was not as yet so powerful 
to openly act against his competitors, and the more 
tier. 


poveri 
so against 


The Count long suspected Himmler of undecisiveness, of- 
weakness. How, he was amazed how this man v&th the constitu- 
tion of a slug, could carry out the duties of the main 
executioner of the Third Reich. 
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^rc, information had reached the Count that the 
ie Hitlerites and the agents of the allies, 

£* the Swedish intermediary* had become known to 
Jovict. circles. Jiis_ name wan delicately being kept out but the 
/ovarc ^aaroudy knew how detailed the information the Soviet circi 
icc of his work. All this was the result of fine work done by 
intelligence . 2t was apparent that an agent had pene — 
.rated the- main .fortress of the German secret service. 


of the inflexible position of the Soviet Union and 
-b political power, and understanding whet the 
relc^ of the S rviefc Union would be in solving post-war German 
problems, the Count realised that any attempts at promoting, 
now, the candidacy of Himmler aas the head of the new German 
government were hopeless and could only harm his own cause in 
the future. 


.acre was 


the leaders of the "20 


;‘ i r 


- 




tine when Himmler could have headed a govern- 
he "20 June" conspiracy relied on Hinnies 
coming the chief of Germany. Aware of the conspiracy, the 
ichfuehrer connived with the conspirators and his secret sor- 
es remaineci idle. Yet, he was shy and undecisive. Instead 
taking over the organisation of Hitler's murder himself, 
uer waita a for thxs to be done byaa one-handed, one-eyed 
who was willing to sacrifice ' in a desperate exploit. Yet 
Himmler acted he could have then executed the murderer and 
chief ^conspirators and, stepping on their corpses, taken 
the Fuehrer's throne as his true heir. 

c the end of the war, hatred for fascism had 
peoples of the. world and it would be difficult to 
ublic opinion that the role of an intermediary between 
fascists and the western powers was nothing but fine 
■Bernadette realised that his activities would look 
tempt at helping the murderers erase the proofs, 
advising 'a murderer to do a minor good, for oxarapld, 
from its cage a. bird from a hone in which he had 
people. 


how 
d t 

fi rl 


■>— s.. 

cie t> 


-CO 




s.c jy ^ 
in at 
though 
release 
lied the 


_^- L - tuis annoyed the Count. Ho was in Quito a bad mood 
Y' :e “ Himmler and Cchelleaberg , apologising for their slight 
delay, joined him in the cottage. 


From the first minutes Schellonbcrg noticed something 
new in the Count. In the past, in previous meetings, he was 
always ^ businesslike , purposefully hurrying to switch from small 
tdia , inevitable at the beginning of a serious conversation, 
to the nature of the thing. Now, however, he immediately- . 
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~ -, d or the surroundings of lloenlichon, interested in 

Mr-IC displaying a fine knowledge of Hunting. 

<j!-r±^r to understand the secret reasons for eucn an 
*'-u‘-vcl behavior Schellenbers resolved to let the oonve/saavu 
t b'Ll::;ic“ hc C OM t. Bigler, h.v^r, ;ooia S ._GOOd «tcr 
was unable to guess this talent in others. oiling 
leva, he profited fro a a brief Tall in the conversation and 
immediately started talking business . 

He began solemnly, as though getting ready to share with 


'C'iV— C O'dll I# Lt 


political secret. 


■■’be Germans," said he deeply, "must declare that we have 
host out to the western powers." 

Hitaaler paused, expecting to see the crushing impression 
that ouch an admission would make on the Count. B « readout 
vrac looking at hie nails as though he had never seen Wn tn - . 

when, he produced out of his vestpoexot a pj.ece of u-a»o,3 
-r ^ t © Cl 75 X £t 'jf X XI >j> V x t lx A ^ 4 

Somewhat confusedly, Himmler said: 

"mrpt is W hat I asked you to transmit, with the help of 
tk.- Swedish government, to General Sisenhower^in oraer to avoid 
auv- further senseless struggle and bloodshed. 

The Count raised his head and sympathetically asked: 

"It seems that now the losses suffered by the -Germany 
arm-- on the eastern front reach, some uay§, over 100,0 
He"” said- his face expressionless: ‘This is horrible. 

Himmler murmured: 

’’The Germans , and I, above all, cannot capitulate to the 

^nr'en fh S „ '* ' « 

"This is understandable , the Count said. 

As though having obtained an approval, Himmler warmly 


.0 clared : 


"lie will continue t 


o fight there until thro front of the 


western powers tak 


ces over from the Germans , 
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naturally," the Count agreed and immediately 
, elated out: "Yet, according to ray information, the American 
nut An si i oil commanders have no divisions similar to the S3. 
Furthermore, they will need time to talk to their troops who, so 
far, were convinced that they were the allies of the Russians. " 


unexnectedlj 


-V 

"How is the Fuehrer '3 health? 1 ' 


liimnler said darkly: 

‘‘•'I have no right to report this for any further dissemina- 
tion . However, to you personally > I any say that, given the 
current march of events , it is a question of two or at best 
throe days. Ill tier will lose his life in this dramatic 


•[ •*<•*> rr T t ■% ^ ‘ ' 


ie 


idded sadly: "The only consolation will be 


:-hat he will fall in the struggle against Bolshevism — ^ against 
■hat evil to the prevention of which he devoted his entire life. 1 ' 

"Bo you know exactly what day when the Fuehrer will fall 
.a this struggle?" the Count asked. 


SiJ.. 


tier was eaoamssea, 


"I personally am guided by the considerations expressed 
the doctors treating the Fuehrer." 


<’■ A K 
■ffc.i 1 


the doctors!" was all the Count said. 


given 

* j. ^ 


e:o. 

6 up; 

Cii « 

to ' 


Sehelcenberg had to join in, to channel the conversation 
iirection; the main purpose of this meeting was 
a meeting between Himmler and Eisenhower. Finally, 
Count agreed to let Himmler write a letter to Guenther 
.aining his request and hoping that His Excellency would 
>ort him. Apologizing for urgent affairs, Himmler left c.ad 
illenberg managed to remain a few minutes behind. he did 
; in order, once again, adamantly to repeat Himmler’s request 
Sernadotte: to fly immediately to Eisenhower and arrange 

:ctinf; between him and Himmler. 


The Count took Schellenberg ’ e arm in a friendly fashion. 

Ho always liked him, considering him a clever and bold 
adventurer. Had Schellenberg been in Himmler’s place, he would 
have acted far more firmly and would have determined when 
Hitler was to die without consulting -with hie personal physicians 

Slowly walking along the dark alley, the Count said: 


"The Rei ch fuehrer 


not realize the true state of 


tains- 


He sighed: "At present, I am completely unable to help 
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t, nH 


v>fj,U3C 


ae 


he would have then fully assumed control 


led : 


'I could have done 


after 


if J. * i 


the ihicihs affairs. II ov in ny opinion , he has no chance 
:oc*vor. Presently smiling, he advised: "As t>$, you, ny 
Sehelienborg , you would have done better to be concerned 
your uelx'.’ ; 


Jhen SeheXXenberg returned to Hir.ir.ler, tho latter In- 
ky his talk vita the Count, started describing the stop: 


I? v* C Ct u , _ f _ 

he intended to take the moment he became Fuehrer. He immediately 
mentioned, wonder ingiy pursing his lips, that the name of the 
party should be changed. The western powers would ask that the 
nano "Kation&l-Socialiat" bo dropped. 


PC! 


xr.e National Union Party. ” 


What do you think of that?" 


g g a s t e d Schellenberg. 


“Excellent!” exclaimed the Heichfuehrer and praised him: 
you think amusingly fast , Walter?** 

Then, Himmler started complaining of Kaltenbrunaer : 
he was interfering with his orders and deleting those having to 
do with tho liberation of snail groups of prisoners. Yet this 
vat necessary in connection with the promises made to Huai and 
Hernadotte . Annoyed, he said: ■ 


• "X understand' that, 
and the foreign workers are 


for the Fuehrer, all these prisoners, 
hostages. He may threaten to the 


very last minute the western powers that he will order a 
slaughter in the camps. However, I too have the right to 
build up a certain guarantee in the eyes of the west by threaten- 
ing to destroy ail the camps with all the inmates." 

Himmler ordered sehellenberg to set up a secret group 
consisting of particularly reliable members of his service. 


On the one hand, this group was to prevent the total 
destruction of the inmates in the camps » if Hitler or Saltenbrunner 
were to issue such an order. On the other hand, the same group of 
people should be ready to' carry out a similar order, if it cane 
from Himmler. 


It so happened, that it was Weiss who was ordered to 
accompany hazard’s son to one of the concentration camps. 


The purpose of the trip was to check how Himmler's 
order on the liberation of the inmates whose' names were mentioned 
in the list was being fulfilled. • . ; • 
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Weiss carried out Sehollenberg ' a instructions in a sone- 
what peculiar fashion. At firsfet, using his powerful document » 
and bypassing the comaandant * s office, he took the young jaan 
around the chap and thoroughly acquainted him with the situation 
Ho showed his everything, including the premioe o close to the 
entrance to the crenatoriua with their hooks for hanging and 
wooden hammers on the floor in caao that all the hooks were 
occupied. Only after that did he take him to the office. 


Informed that a representative 
Cross vac to visit the camp, the camp 
most respectful behavior with Weiss's 
nun demanded to see the inmates whose 
the commandant said pleasantly: 


of the International Red 
commandant assumed his 
companion. When the young 
names were in the list. 


"Unfortunately , they are all in cardboard boxes. We have 
no urns. Apparently, they were so shaken up by the happy news 
of immediate freedom" — - ho smiled at Weiss as an accomplice -- 
"■that they all collapsed of a heart attack. Our physicians 
tried to save them but were unable to." 


Weiss showed his document to the grinning camp commandant 
Ho said: 

‘‘You will answer ..for this with your own head. By whose 
order dS.d you act?" 

"Here." The camp commandant took out of his pocket a 
payor and showed it to Weiss. It was signed by Kaltenbrunner . 

On the way back, Weiss's companion sat in the back of the 
car and, in the rear mirror Weiss saw his pale and hate-filleu 
face. Weiss pulled up on the aide of the dirt road and parked 
near trees. 

"What happened?" worriedly as2ced the youngster. 

Weiss turned to him and asked: 

"Did you understand everything?" 

"What do you mean?" 

"If you have understood everything and arc unable to 
conceal your feelings, the same thing mo.y happen to you as 
happened to then... Possibly, you may have an automobile acci- 
dent." 

"Do not try to frighten ne 1 " Fiercely, with desperate 
resolve, the youngster started accusing Weiss in the murder of 
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tha uafomujate prisoners . Yes, he took part in this aurder ! 51 
Weiss listened without interruption. 


ion are a brave haa , he said, when the stream of 
curses stopped. "I like this. Are you sure you vill never for- 
get what you have seen today?" 

"sever!" exclaimed the youngster and, immediately coming 


. l w li O C •<« 


looked at Weiss with amazement. 


“Well, anen, Let us go dh. Only, please, do not think 
of shooting me in the back," said Weiss with a smile. "I- can 
sec in your face that you would love to do that." 


Delivering back his companion in Hoenlichen, Weiss re- 
ported to Schellenberg of the results of his trip. 

Sckellenberg was furious . ' 

• Weiss said: 

"Pardon me, sir, but it seems to ne that this was not 
simply negligence." 

"And what was it?”' 

"It sects to me that he who ordered this wanted to harm 
our Heichf uehrer . " 


Schellenberg looked long and carefully at Weiss's pleasant 
and calm face. Then, he ordered: 

"Choose yourself two people, absolutely reliable and 
ready for anything." lie added: . "I give you three... no, I give 
you one day. You are to await further orders." 


"Yes, sir," Weiss clicked his heels lightly, not 
ing it necessary to make a show of the military posture 
time had come when this was no longer required of him. 


eonsider- 

the 
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oy 


. — " V6 ut to the iia.QBo.Qe o&rlor * 


_ . 

-N h, .. 


c-vory'uiixn^ was as ■though ’there vas no war. As 
^ --C c i .i c cl personnel vc?ro oleao an *t and ocrvicGabls t 

““ ' JUi * restful , the cabins and robes were oterilly 

Ciia “* *?tev the usual procedure, the professor invited Weiss 
iuuo nis office for a ‘’nodical check-ut). " 


Stuthoff was looking worse , his face was even more cinched 
and tired. 


day: 


reported everything he sad been able to learn the 


se 


r.ic processor listened silently, making notes from time 
to time in a notebook. He asked: 


thi 


s all? 1 


The essential only." 
The professor said: 


'The Hitlerites are unanimous in their intent to destroy 
• i- ' concentration camps and the inmates to 'prevent then from 
vido.uiac yrooi s or witnesses of the prosecution. This is the 
,..uaa strategy of criminals. Furthermore, Hitler hopes that thi: 
ractest of ail crimes will force the Nazis afraid of punishment 

3* 
o: 


;,o in.o cl r adestinity ana continue the fight. As regards thb 


0 o 

attempts of some 


the rulers of the Reich now to redeem the 
•?u.rdwr Ci . pillions hy releasing a few hundred or even thousand 
inmates , tais is a total swindle. However, this must be taken 
up^ir: order to relieve a larger number of prisoners than are 
i^uijdted -n the lists. Our main task now is to prevent the 
...uas destruction of people . That is the order of the Center, 
a may report — - he barely smiled — ' that your data on the secret 
for terrorist unuc-r ground fascist organizations were 
:: turned ^ t *; e Center, checked and, in accordance with such 
aa ‘ ca * operative groups of cur counterintelligence have been 
dropped in the mentioned areas. Thus, the Soviet Army is secure 
in ito rear. lie smiled: ,r By the way, Himmler's massagist 
consults me on purely medical matters. lie told me confidentially 
tnat^he^naa neard a telephone conversation between Schclleaberg 
and Muzi . Schellenberg told Muzi that he personally, on several 
occasions, hud helped Jewish families as well as mixed marriage 
a ami lies . Ho also assured him that he was considered among the 


unreliable 


•i ... ” 


from the point of view of the party leadership and 
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had sokc power only within the state apparatus . The fascists 
-•ve trying to deny fascism in the hope of remaining alive.. They 
'..'IIP. betray one another and are ready to sell everything for the 
u-viiic forgery of their presumed "unreliability."' 

Someone knocked at the door. 

“Come in." hue doctor said. 


A young girl wearing the uniform of the auxiliary female 
corps of air defense warden entered the room. She was stately, 
small, with a disagreeable arrogant expression on her doll-like , 
cold, arrogant face. 

■'Let me introduce my Hadyushal” the doctor said in Russian 

*£■ O ifv 01S5 * 

It was as though the shoulders of the girl 3onewhat 
dropped, her face immediately switched into another expression-- 
shy, sweet and somewhat confused. 

“We Hi" she exclaimed and, blushing, gave 
Weiss, "X came in and I see a Fritz." She said, 
at Weiss: "So, that is what you are I " 

embarrassed, Weiss avoided her eyes. 

“Well , enough of that, young people," the professor said, 
angrily, and asked his daughter: "Reports" 


her hands to 
eagerly looking 


The girl took a chair so as to be able to look both at 
Johan a and her father. She started talking, looking with smiling 
eyes- at Wei as but using such a dry and strict voice as though, it 
was someone else talking: 

"The operation known under the code name- of 'Volke* calls 
for the bombing of German, territory by units of the German Air 
Force. The bombers will be camouflaged as allied air force. 

The bases of these units are marked on the map. The targets 
are as yet unknown. It is believed that the targets will be the 
concentration camps since they operation plan has been approved 
by Himmler and Kaltenbrunner . ” 




"Ik 

:ler f; 
> s s. n v- 


'Oil 


ice," the doctor said. "Kaltenbrunner prevents 
freeing a few hundred men from the concentration 


Himmler prevents Kaltenbrunner himself from doing 


the 


same, sc that neither of then will have a better chance in the 
eyes of the allies. Yet both of them together have developed 
an operation calling for the killing of hundreds of thousands 
of people . " lie frowned, considering. Then, he looked at Weiss 
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sternly : "Your task is to find cut which camps specifically are 

tc be destroyed from the air. Second, I do not object that 
you bo included in the combat g»oup which should prevent this 
or. the spot." The professor rose. "That is all ! " 

Weiss looked at the girl and hesitantly smiled. 

"That is alii" repeated the professor. 

The girl ached: 

"May X accompany the comrade?" 

"Want else!" said angrily Stuthof f . "lie is old enough 


to find his way out 

IV 


"Please, papa!" 

exclaimed t 

"I said no. 

In 

general, it 

"what is no 

use 

?" obstinate 

if wo are going in 

the 

same direct 

. "You know," 

the 

professor s 

"you better vanish! 

U 

lie looked at 


"You are also in the operative group. Be patient. You will 
seat at the. base..." 


Whether it was the blinding beauty of the day or the 
brief tearescing glance of a Soviet girl or simply because 
suddenly he felt an unexplainable feeling of the joy of living, 
Teles felt that he was no longer tortured by the feeling of 
loneliness . He considered himself a particle of the huge world 
created by sa:i for wan and it was in such in amazingly high 
spirits that he went to sec Henri ch. 

Henri ch was in a dark mood. He pushed toward Weiss a 
few sheets of "typewritten paper. 

"Head! From the personal office of Willi ScUwar tzhopf . " 

Johann sat down and s tested reading. 

"30 administrative-economic administration. Secret. 

"The Beich fuehrer SS. 


135 

Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 


Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 


‘'r.eiekfuhrer I The sold teeth of dead inmates, as per 
.r order , arc given to the medical administration. There, 

.e pole is used for gold teeth for our people. The 
. .'fuehrer SS has already a s\ ck of gold exceeding 50 kilograms 
lO would cover any estimated needs for gold for the next f avc 

"Since for security reasons as well as in the interest 
making proper use of the gold, I do not consider it expedient 
accumulate" greater amounts of gold for this purpose. 

" : I request permission that in tie future all golden teeth 
.;<sa from dead inmates be sent to the Kcicbbank. 

s; hodl hitler S 1! 

"Acting for Frank, Erigadenf uehrer SS and Major General 

Jd I 

The other document read: 


*. u, ^ o c? J 

U ii O M K/ * 


"List of second-hand textile 
n administrative -economic admims 
venzixa and Lyubiin camps; 


goods taken by order 
tration SS from, the 


of the 


Used real* 


92,000 suits. 


"Used female clothing. .26,000 suits-. 
"Tenon ‘a underwear, silk. . . . 3*900 sets. 

" " Total: 3^ railroad cars 


"Sago 400 freight cars. 

"Feather-beds and pillows . — 130 freight car a. 

“Women’s hair - 1 freight car, 

‘'Truer copy; 

"Kuaptstuna fuehrer SS. " 

Looking at Weiss, Henri-ch exclaimed: 

so on and so on I Johann, I can't stand it any long© 

Li ml H 


"And 
will kill 


.3 
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do so," said Weiss drily, "you vill be respon 
of hundreds of thousands of people. Wow, your 
the source of inf or nation with. the help of wh 
hundreds of thousands... Wait," he said, i: nov 
1 clear up. Tell me, has Willi received order 
f supplies to any of the camps?" 


oible 
i ch 


believe for Dachau, Lind3ber, Muldorf 


v.«, 


'xo a to b 
-o' it?’ 


out where exact 
planned for the 
destroyed first 


ly» The point is that an ope rati 
destruction of the inmates. The 
will be cut off supplies . Do you 


a 



It 


Could you learn something today, cay by this evening?' 


t; 




.«• C. 1 3 * 

"Well, that is all." 

'■ IT, 


'Wait," Henrich asked. "That is not * all.' How you love 
’ * l? i • 

if 


lie world 1 all l ' One shouldcdo something more if the people arc 
o be save 


n v ... 

«. -a <L» 


will be done by the combat crouos . 


/bout me?' 


"What about you? You are doing a tremendous job . " 

"Wo," objected Henrieh. "Ho. I also must be there 
were .you are. Do you promise?" 

"All right," Weiss said. "We will have to talk about it,." 


At first, Weiss could not even recognize Zubov: walking 
.ong the street to the meeting place was a stooped man, unshaven, 
-th a darkened face and prominent cheekbones. . 

..ft or listening to Weiss, Zubov perked up. 

"People? I have I I also have four Germans ~~ also among 
ie camp inmates." He added, somewhat guiltily: "In our free 
Lns, we carry out jobs. Quite good fighters." 
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‘ 1 ;v o ap o n s enou gh ? " 

'"And iiovi" Zubov said. 


"Wo have surplus for sale." 


.bs elute ly ready 


J °* ‘caen , Tl Jo.ua.nr. smiled, "keep quiet... Just be 


.-v ' ... . 
^ 1 u* ; 


01 Zubov said* 


r .n ^-7 


v/exss put a hand on his shoulder. 

"Hold on j old- nan." 

"It’s quite hard," complained Zubov. "I wished I did not 
uo live in her home, it seens to me I see her everywhere... 
Lng like a toothache." lie asked: "Could I leave that place?" 

"I'ou shouldn't," Weiss said. 

"bell, then, I must hold on." 

"Yes," .Weiss said. 


Having apparently realised, after his talk with 
.aaotte, the complete hopelessness of any attempt at 
.uer into c new Fuehrer, Schellcnberg paid no longer 
o the "special group," which included Weiss. 
i>ixs group was coping well with the task of 


.ox on t 
thoug 
.at ion 
;dotte 
■cup to 
■uction 


promot; 
any 
And 
secret 

- . -r-- & to the 

na fiUZi list, the group now became part of another 
tally immersed in drafting plans and ways for the 
01 the inmates and the foreign workers at secret 


. n »? 


of 


jjeople liberated from the camps according 


^Working within this general and expanded group, Weiss 
an age a to see the list of SD representatives who were being 
£ - i “ tae camps to assume overall leadership of the operation, 
peratives had to lower the number of people who had success- 
Uuxy reached their place of destination. 

Furthermore , using blank forms, stamps and seals and var- 
-'-‘7 secret symbols acquired by Weiss, orders were forged post- 
evacuation of the camp" for a certain time or 
casting sj;ecial order. Such orders were delivered to the 

°Y couriers taken among the German operatives or among 
iker people who were perfectly familiar with the German 
anguage. 
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Usually , 


:ii cn. 


were brought by SS officers o: 


i z t t.p o p c- r s o n. n o a . 
ould not deliver s; 
a se of . io c r r a a k c 
cy na 


r "3 


n p a q n x n i s t r j 
rtal dauber. 


.joy for 
1 a c x c a * 


therefore » going to the caiaps » the agents 
; order and leave immediately » as was the 
In order to avoid creating suspicion, 
a certain time the hospitality of the 
however , every hour spent in the camp meant 


m 

30 


CN- v, <r 'i 
w vU Vw 

;he all 


representatives were to fly in three days to 
derm any and assume charge of destroying the 
> no traces would remain of them. 

>ff , informed of this by Weiss, told him a day let 
Lea had been warned and that their fighter plane 

. ~ ju ^ . _ , 4- V, 


V* 


ill be looking out. Yet if the German transport plane with the 
S representatives still were to manage to land, they would be 

r ••: > ? 


tic to do anything on the ground. 


Immediately after the allied advance in the West, special 
commando' units had begun to hunt for scientific and research 
wtorials , for the researchers themselves, for patents and 
eeknic&l documentation. They had no other instructions. This 
c currant and people hunting was known as "paper-clips . " And 
van though there were groups among the "commandos" which could, 
ndoubtedly, prevent the daughter in the concentration camps. 


were not 


being issued the order to do so. What to do? 


Weiss said: 

"To cannot include anyone among the passengers of the 
ocrcii trip: the list has been signed by Himmler and Kalten- 
runner. However, the crow will be gathered only during the day 




,ht and the flight nersonncl does not know one 


n o ■ 


:er . 


■Jo could do the following: I will go to the airport 
•ith the Gestapo man on duty and, together, wo will start 
hocking the crow, I will become 
ore of the crew and take him off 
till connect k «s man on duty with 
.in what I will tell Dietrich. 


suspicious, of one of the r.ea- 
the flight. If suitable., I 
Dietrich -- Dietrich will tell 


"Time will be runlasg, the man on duty will 
is and if, within that time, one of our men w< 

. 1 ... - , T rrA 1 T ' w . . . V V.-: C* /-• ,1 ’.1 .. „ ^ C5 T.fV, J i /*■ ' 


begin being 

rvous and if, within that tame, one or our men would turn up, 
cc rally trained, I will check his documents which I will find 
rper. The members of the crew, are ii 
:ld Jump after placing a mine. I 


.s sued parachutes, 
sec no oh h e r v ay . 


He 
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"But this nan must be s, flyer . Otherwise , ho will be 
exposed immediately. " 

"Yea , naturally , that is why I said: a specially trained 


man . ' 

"But vo have no such men." 

"Perhaps Zubov has one in his group?" 

When Weiss turned to Zubov, Zubov happily said: 

"X vent to Osoavi&khin School. X was already flying in- 
dependently without the instructor and, one more hour,, I would 
have had ay pilot's license." 

"What happened to that hour?" 

Zubov was embarrassed. 

"You understand, it was considered hooliganism in the 
air for •orenatur a Chkalov-type piloting. In a low altitude 
flight , the plane and I suffered," He smiled boastfully: 

"The passengers lined it: they were waving their handkerchiefs 
j?rczi ’olio vmdovc • 

"Listen," Weiss ahid, “you understand, this flight...” 

"fine!” Zubov interrupted him. "I am immortal. I 
furthermore have to my credit ever 20 parachute Jumps,, That is 
my main guarantee. Don’t worry, I will live, 1 ' 


It was Kadya who supplied Zubov’s documents. Giving them 


to V/eis: 


c* h 


ao s o< x ci 


"The only thing needed is another photograph." She added 
"The documents are suite good." She requested: "If possible , 
bring them back today: I must take then back." 

"And if I fail?" 

Lady a looked at Weiss, and said quietly: 

"This would be rather hard on father, particularly after 
we have already lost mother." 

Being told that it was Zubov who was to carry out the 
operation, the professor frowned. 
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do doubt the flying capabilities of Comrade 

Eubov, but hooliganism with a *U-2 f is one things and piloting 
■„ big transport aircraft is something else.” He added; "1 uw 

w <*" .*■ i. n ‘u ^ * ** 

■'How about Baking hixa the flight engineer?" 

''he is unfamiliar vita the design of a Gerntn machine . 
he will fail!" 

"Listen j ?i Wei so said, "how about being the gunner!" 

"That may do." The professor concluded, in an entirely 
different tone of voice: "The best thing is that he is exper- 
ienced with parachute jumping. Sending anyone else would have 
been cert ci H. 1* dO li i 


Everything turned out to be far simpler than Weiss thought. 

Calling to the room of the Gestapo member on duty the 
crew for additional investigation, and having established on 
basis of their army documents who of them was the gunner, 
so looked suspiciously at the man, maintaining as hard as 
he aoulc, an evil searching expression on his face. 

The small, stocky man at whom he was staring smelled so 
strongly of liquor that Weiss experienced a feeling of triumph. 

"Pig!" shrieked Weis. "Pig and coward! Getting drunk 
before a. flight." Turning to the Gestapo man on duty, he said: 

•«» ifci i »h> > <i. 3. i «J WU kli 4— _Or Cr C*> relossness on your part." Ordering the 

crew members away , he asked: "What do you intend to do?" 

"I will call another man right away." 

"How long will this take?" ■ 

"Twenty minutes, no more." - 

"The plane must l&srcro in twelve minutes : it will be 
accompanied by fighter planes which are already probably in the 
air. You have caused the failure of an exceptionally important 
government assignment." 
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.tan din" straight , pale, licking 


Zubov entered, dressed in an air force uniform, vith a 
traveling bag. lie saluted. Weiss jumped at him: 

”\’ay are you hero without someone to accompany you? 

Show me your documents!" He looked, he shoved the nan on duty 
end said carelessly: "You have the luck of the devil." He 
v inked; 

apparently . _ . 

v.r.d this nan of yours caste not in twenty minutes hut instantly . “ 
lie tatted the man on duty on the shoulder: "G'odd work. 


.. poet that I was accusing you without reason: 
jou turned out to be more foresighted than I thought 


V ^ £* HclU OT- 


lanced at the documents and ordered 


"Cot in the plme I u 
Zubov - ..id: 

"But Mr. Untersturnvfuehrer , I have another trip to make." 
"March, .ot a word!" 

Zobov loft. Going out, he put the documents in his 


.Y, S OX; 

.3 evoain 


v T- k. 

those doc 

urne-nts vers 

v/fl O 

liad lost 

his wife 

he 

-* t 

lose his 

daughter 

as 

3 13 

suggested 

to the i” 

an 


even 






.ana. The man was entering in his records that he had 
:ed the /runner. 


^ *t. d* ■ 

for: 


V.;. 


oy 


The passengers were already in the plane. Zubov was not 
rriag up. The Gestapo man was looking at his watch. He was 
'ited to get inside the plane . 

Veins remained alone and was already ready to follow the 
; on duty, to look for Zubov. However, Zubov appeared at the 
, holding a parachute. He dropped it on the flight plat- 
an d was able to give Johann his documents. 

Vouch was inordinately . happy that he held b&ose documents 
was astonished, but at first, paid no particular attention 
the fact that Zubov had thrown down the parachute, followed 
three others. 
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who moment the Gestapo man curse off the plane , the ladder 
ailed up and the door vac locked. And the airplane > with 
stle cf propellers , relied along the take-off strip, gather 
peed. Leaving the ground > the plane gained sharply in 


Going hack to the airport, together with the Gestapo man , 


"Why did they throw the parachutes out of the 
: <3 these useless?’* 


.irhlane ? 


“So," the Gestapo nan said. "It was simply that the 
senior aeaber of the group — a Standarlenfuehrer — was quite 
disturbed learning that one of the crev members was not to be 
trusted. He demanded that all members of the crow part with 
their parachutes. He eonsidw this as an additional guarantee 
that the crew will not abandon the plane- if the machine is 
attacked by enemy fighters. They will, to the very last minute , 
cry to save the airplane , and therefore, the passengers . He 
said approvingly : . “Wall, there is some logic in this. The only 

thing I had to do was to carry out his categorical order. " 

Weiss looked at the empty sky, gigantic and endless. He 
experienced an overwhelming feeling of despair, of emptiness., 
as though he had just lost his own life. And everything around 

3 €r Oi&C Cl <IS£-&CL • 


At group headquarters , Weiss vas told that his desire had 
been act, and that He- could, today, go to the aviation base to 
investigate the extent to which the personnel and equipment were 
ready for the special mission whose code name was ’’Wollce . ! 

He went to the professor, returned the documents, reported 
that he was leaving and . that Zubov will not be able to use a 
parachute in carrying out his assignment. 

The professor, covering the documents with his hand, 
as though afraid of parting with them even though for: a minute , 
said: 

"Until you came , I kept thinking whether I would survive 
or not , if linden ‘ka wore to die. And, I realized that I would 
:.su. That is that. And now, Zubov. It is difficult. In our 
work , the easiest thing . is when you decide on your own fate 
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one not the £ ate of someone else.” He looked firmly a t Johann. 
“Doing an experienced radio operator , I have included &y 
daughter in the group which will be assigned to yon.' You must 
maintain constant operative connection with the Center. " He 
opened a map. "In the area within the none of air force opera- 
tions sig&inst the base, 

However, here is what ve 

at the swap: "This is an underground concentration camp whore 
* Wav;"-1 1 - and *Wau-2 * are being manufactured. The people 


there are several big concentration camps, 
have to consider.” "Stuthoff pointed 


:p: "This 

the. * W an '-1 1 • an d * Xh 
never leave the galleries. They work there, they die there, 
only their corpses are taken out and cremated above ground. Both 
main underground shafts stretch almost half a kilometer under- 
ground and arc linked with 1*8 tunnels. There is just one 
entrance and one exit. The others have been walled in. 


"naturally, this underground camp which includes over 
12,000 inmates cannot be destroyed from the air. Yet accord!: 
to data obtained by your from Kenrich » the entire camp will b< 
put off rationing in six days, including today. Therefore, it 


.s presumed 


i tic. 


,n six days it will be destroyed. 


"Our main task is to find out what method will be used 
for destroying the camp and preventing the. destruction." He 
said sadly: "The group I have given you is not so big as I 
wished but there is nothing I can do about it. You know your- 
self; a 


<1 v 

added ; 


:ot only Zubov but many other comrades are now engaged in 
difficult and responsible assignments." Ho sighed and 


‘Hopefully, they are opearting under better circusst; 


the avia 
Dietrich 


eiss was unpleasantly surprised that his assignment to 
tion place was not to be carried out alone but with 


^trick said, rubbing is hands: 


ts V 


ou know, I quite 


totally secret. 
Kaiteabrunner . 


this assignment. " He explained, smiling: 

The order has been sign© 
You and I have nothing, to 
implementation . He are only in charge of 
preparations and so forth. However, this 
trust. And I am certain that later on, no 
me to do this dangerous work of organising 
I hope that I will be immediately sent to 
in Switzerland, for example »' where I will 
secret of this operation, naturally, with 
a proper life guaranteed." 


irgetically insisted to join you 


m 


"The 


is 

by Himmler and 
dovvlth its direct 
controlling the 
Is a sign of particular 
one vill dare shove 
our underground, 
the west — somewhere 
sacredly keep the 
all conveniences for 


■ Uii 
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• ur " y° u is a hurry-, to run away ? ” Wei sc aalced. 

sc- eo as ary in the interest of hi shiv Placed 


*ua.aauaia vno navo signed this order which , ao a diplomat says 
A ff pu a -leather.. 0;; the contrary: Coebbelc will pub- 
one newspapers descriptions of the criminal attache oo 
the allied f-ir force on the concentration casus. You -ad 2 
vitaessec of this horrible attack, will be able to confirm his"' 


wo res . 


A ‘° » y° u to remain alive?" Weiss ashed. 

‘And how," smiled Dietrich' smile. "Conf ortabl' 


, Colonel Walter , commander of the special aviation unit, 

bearer of taa knight iron cross , a flyer since the firut world 
war, a torn, pray and. short man with a tremendously arrogant 
; ac f * °f?~ cu the .secret': package. Reading the order und attached 
instructions, no looked at Weiss and Dietrich with a distaste 
as -enough tnosc SD officers had not tightened u P their belts and 
asne-u for one hour in which to consider, after which he was 
ready once again to .meet with the officers . 

Dietrich let Weiss take care of everything and went to 
nave lunch with’ 1 the young fly.. m. 

. Despite his obvious enmity,, the colonel had. ; to discuss with 

* as the act ails of the operation . 

/ r uwi. i the coxonel said. *'2!ao Bolsheviks are advancin'*, 
n a week they may be here . ” He peeked hie snail foot in a 
^acquerep old-fashioned pointed boot. "we have today no more 
fuel tna£ is necessary to get out of here." 

■ a: . , 

you were expected to receive fuel I" 

/-* .... * , V ■ 

Tomorrow evening, if the gasoline trucks could reach here. 

’’Why would they not?" 

"The Russians bombed the bridges.” 

/’Pont con bridges could bo built.” 

"Yes, if they could be laid, there 

"where?" Weiss asked. 
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She colonel pointed at the mpp. Then he said: 

,} I considered that my duty vao to take all the son or. the 
planes and therefore, the planes were not loaned with' bombs. 

They have to be sent to the depots. That will take tine." 

''naturally , " Weiss agreed. 

"Something else," angrily said the colonel. “In addition 
to everything — here is this order issued by Kaltenbrunner : 
a an in charge of throwing with parachutes dontainers with 
poisonous substances to.be used by the camp SS Unite in the ease 
that any of the inmates would remain alive after the bombing. " 

■ ’tguite a foresight,” - Weiss pointed out. 

"Listen," angrily said the colonel. "I am a flying ace 
of the First World War. My name is known in France and England . 
I have downed 2d planes, honorably." 

"So what?" Weiss naked. 

"I am & soldier," the colonel said. "A soldier. X have 
my military beliefs and principles . And you are Gestapo..." 

"1 am a SB officer. " 

"I do not see any substantial difference." 

"In a word , you are trying to tell me that you aro not 
particularly happy with your assignment?" 


scucier , 


"This is cot a combat assignment, this is not for a 

"And what is it?" 

"You know very well yourself, what it is," 

"You are simply scared. You are afraid that the conse- 
quences for you will be that you will be treated not as a 
captured officer but as a military criminal," 

"Yes," the colonel said.^ "I am not afraid to die, even 
to be shot by the bolsheviks. But X do not wish to be : 


v 


nung as . . , 


"As whom?" Weiss akked, 

"As, for example , you could be." 


■ ■ -• ji q 

_ 4 O 
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"Would you like to decline the assignment ?" 

:, X am a soldier , and I an obeying an order." 

'“Yet orders are not discussed." 

"With subordinates, they are not. You are not my suberdin- 

SitiO * ** 

Weiss looked stragfpih into the colonel's eyes. 

"1 an grateful to you for having expressed your opinion 
so honestly and frankly." 

. "Which you will use in accordance with the type and 
■spirit of your service?" 

o," Weiss said. "You have simply forced me to start 
thinking about this and that." 

After that conversation. We is 3 remained with the colonel 
but talked to hi a about everything except the preparations for 
the operation. That 2s exactly the way the colonel behaved. 

Through his contact, Weiss reported to the group the time 
in which the trucks with gasoline were expected to arrive and 
pointed on the map where the pontoon bridge and bomb depot were, 
as veil as the road leading from the depot to the airfield. 

Weiss looked over two shelters which were now used as a 
storage for the toxic substances; in addition to bottled gas, 
this included cases with poison in injections and boxes. In the 
course of one of his investigations, he was able- to put among the 
cases & heat cartridge with a delayed action fuse, shaped as a 
plastic cigarette box. 

One day later, the entire personnel, 6a masse » was fight- 
ing the fire in the shelter. Then, another 2k hours were needed 
before the people could go back to the airfield without the 
danger of being pcAsoned. In a radius of almost two kilometers 
around, the leaves of trees yellowed and withered. 

fae day later, the colonel called Weiss to himself and 
reported to him that the pontoon bridge had been blasted and 
that the bomb carriers could not cross until it was rebuilt; 
furthermore, a convoy of trucks with bombs, going from the depot 
to the airfield, had been fired at. The trucks had been made 
inoperative, and some of them had exploded with their load. 
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Waving hie heads , he said, with false regrets j 


clo auXinc ■ 


'So, I cannot carry out your order within the indical 


Dietrich was raving, ho tried to got in touch with 

Berlin, 

Weiss was told by hie eoEu---.de to leave the- airport for 
that night. 7et he was unable to do so: Dietrich did not leave 
Bin for a second. lie told Weiss : 

"lou planned the operation with "the colonel, and you are 
responsible for its failure,” He threatened: "X will report 
you. The officers will confirm that you Kept tie away from 
drafting the operation. *' • . 

'Weiss was given a separate room but now, he was .joined 
by Dietrich. Before going to bed, he locked the door and put 
the key in his x>oc3iet , saying that he was afraid of diversionist e . 
He put his gun under his pillow. 

That night, Soviet diver and bomber planes attacked the 
airfield. 

Weiss ran out to the side of the airfield, where he had 
noticed trenches, dug by the guards. He was followed by Dietrich. 

The trench was half filled with dirt. Dietrich pushed 
Weiss out of its deeper parts . ' ' noticing the' shelter, he decided 
to roach a more reliable cover, anti jumped out. A bomb exploded. 
Weiss was almost buried under. He dug himself out. Dietrich f s 
feet were sticking out. Vie is s grabbed him by the feet and pulled 
hir. into the trench. A bomb splinter had opened his stomach. 

Weiss started bandaging him but ran out of bandages. Dietrich 
opened his eyes. He looked at his wound, frowned in disgust 
and then started crying. 

Weiss took off his jacket and tore hie shirt: when bombs 
started blasting again, ho almost mechanically bent over 
Dietrich, protecting him -with his body, preventing any dirt 
from falling on the wound. Dietrich noticed this , -lie mumbled : 

"Johann , you are possibly a good nan. However, X have 
• informed on you." He moaned, "in a condemning tone of foicc:" 

"How could you, a German, become- a traitor?" 

"What have you informed?" Weiss asked, carefully putting 
hie jacket under Dietrich.' s’ head. 
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Deitrich said, in a whisper: 

"Brigitta'o husbciad vac a Russian diversionist . You 
vere always with him. 2?iiis vac reported Just before our trip, 
by a Rvissic.n nri soncr of war wlio bad "been accused of stealing 
valuables during the reacue verb. " 

"Why wasn't I areested then immediately?’* 

Dietrich sighed* 

"L&nsdorff did not believe me « lie said that 1 wanted to 
settle : ay accounts with you fox' some of ay unseemly actions you 
had found out, remember?" 


"I renesfoe r , K Woiss said. 

"Well, you see-,. Ee did not trust me... He only asked 
e to watch you. He would have faced even greater difficulties 
if you had turned out to be a traitor. For this reason, he 
biased me for everything, and ordered no to watch you...’’ 
Dietrich stopped, obviously fighting an unbearable pain. "Who:* 
both of us were having our showers, X came out, pretending th.vt 
1 wasn't fooling well. 1 found in your Jacket a cigarette bo.::." 
There was another long silence, Weiss remained silent. "I know 
those things,' 1 whispered Dietrich* "Then, when the shelter 
caught fire , you no longer had this cigarette box. You still 
have not got it. True?" 

"Yes," confirmed Weiss. 


' "Youssee," boasted Dietrich, His tongue already sluggish. 
"1 ..a good counteragent , yea?" 


you?" 


"Why are you telling me all this? So that I would Rill 


"Yews, naturally, ... 1 do not wish to suffer. 1 will 
not be able to stand it. Please, Johann, I cannot look rh ay 
innards* Well?” 

Weiss took out a cigarette, and smoked. 

In a stream, the diver ’planes were flowing over the air- 
field and the brilliant shower of their large caliber machine 
guns hit the concrete- strip, lighting long bftaa sparks. 
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VJeiss said: 

„ .... * <0 » 1 . v/xli. not kill you, Deitrich. On the contrary; 

a:ac> sonc ‘ ^ or aouics with a stretcher. The likes 
i. ou tnou J e : \ ot lnsaodiatcly . You should really feel, vhat 

ao ^°f - s * ; ou * tave hilled others but considered that this voul 
nov aappe»> to you. If you were to die, in any ease, you will 
wxe co^oi-uao-y , in your bed. I will see to it that you get 
taese facilities." 

He stood Up and asked: "You hear ae , Dietrich, I am roi 
to fetch the medics." * GD1 

Dietrich did not answer. 


wcii»s touched bio shoulder. Dietrich’s head shook but 

eyes re - E > t ik.ee.. weiss teen his jacket, put it on and 

started lor the burning airfield. 


The attack had ended. 

Aiie C0 “ 0ri0 * wes coaaaadiag the fire extinction ooeratio« 
no was strong, energetic and issue ferociously orders. 

Weiss said : 


must leave you, colonel. 




"Yes?" 


the colonel asked, looking at him as though h< 
never seen him before. "Well, you are not my subordinate, 


, - > ^ *** « jllj juuurui.: iauo. 

owHernse 1 would nave ordered you to vork * f? He waved his hand 
i* i l, ' 7 e . action m which the planes were burning and where 
atciite gun belts and sholls wore exploding in them. 

Weiss found his car and got out of the airfield. Then 
** stopped. He cane out of the car and removed its license ' 
plate. The automobile was burnt up and covered with as’i«s 

+ C ® 1 ° r , C ? uld ?° ion ^ be seen. Leaving the highway” Weiss 
*' Zr rt , s aT - v - n * along a dirt road through the forest, turned 

•* c ~ oss *\°? d3 * At ths 17th, he left the car. in a thicket 
ana starts a walking. 

As n . :5 ; s connection had pointed out, he came out to a litt2 
c earing. ne ’.rent down a small ravine along which flowed a 
stream and drank. 


. J° felt uneasy. lie had fallen asleep. Stuthoff said: 
nuoov is^ r.ot very Careful in his work. What about him?" How 
coula he nave allowed such an error, with the cigarette box? 


■■ " iso 
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^earning mas Dietrich was to a c cany* any him* he should have 
’■ ' -- h t Oi some t,nmg no i' o basic and , the j,* c for q , lens coao ■ e 
' iho^ cigarette bo:-:. Way had he missed on that? Because the 
eiUire t:.:c no vas thinking or Zubov and had stooped thinking of:' 

. ne t he couau not prevent but think of Zubov './ho, 
carrying cut his assignment , had condemned himself to death.." 

aeff in S3 unifora, vith automatic weapons hanging 
on tneir -chests , came out of the 'bashes. As agreed upon, ouch one 
nad a pine sprig on his lapel. Weiss said the password, received 
*»3 w e3r and vent on, walking between both Germans. Their 
aUccs ve;v gray , frowning. V/ciss understood: they were former 
inaatea-aati-fasexsta » or perhaps even communists, 

A hunting lodge showed up, in a Gothic stylo, with a 
roos cer on tne top of a enarp pointed voodea roof. Weiss ves 
Iom. into a spacious room vith a brick, fireplace, the walls covered 
with deer antlers. Behind the table, looking at a map van a 
Soviet -'officer in a proper, us though just laundered uniform. 

lie stretched his hand, and presented himself ; 

'hi.-:— or Kolosov." He smiled asibarraosedly ; "Incus e me , 
just a formality : your identification* ** 

tfeiso Save him his identification signed by Himmler,, 
fc a 11 lor, Keitel and Kalten'orunner . The major locked at it,, 
gave it back and said, respect fully : 

"£ collector's item, Well, then, once again hello. Comrade 
Belov. ” He warmly took his hand and pointed at a chair. "Sit 
doun , please , he offered a package of "kunbek” cigarettes. 

"Smoko J " 

Weiss tenderly took a cigarette. 

"Pre-war?" 

She major rebuked him: 

You are behind your time! These are post-blockado , 
from Leningrad* '' Be .pointed at the map vithhis pencil, "So, 
here is the situation: the approaches are open.''’ But first, 
what are your considerations?... 1 ' 

After discussing the- operation plan, Weiss left the hunting 
lodge accompanied by the major. 
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xu the yard, he sa the- Soviet parachutist; in array 
uniform, and also lined up » sera wearing German uniforas or 
civilian clothes, 

"That is it," pointed at then the aa j or . "Our entia 
international personnel. This, so to oay , not yet our last 
our most decisive battle, he must free over 12,000 men vxi 


ad at- th 

s_: the 

raaj or 

"Our entire 

'll is, so 

to : 

5 ay 

, not 

yet our last but 

1'a • 

V V» 

free 

over 1 

.2,000 men with the 

ur group 

is 

at 

that 

wing,” ho yjointod 

tine be 

lost . 

Get 

a c qu stint o d , h e»v e 


n cnat and, off we so." He said: "It will bo quite desirable 
if you would make an accurate timetable." 

Weiss vent in the direction indicated. Four sen wearing 
the uniform of SS officers stood up from the bench at hio 
approach . Weiss -knew two of them : the Csech Ptashek and the 
underground worker Kohliov. They greeted each other like friends 
The other two presented themselves • One was a blonde athlete, 
Walter Koch. The other was a .ark very muscular, and bright 
looking Kan -- Hans Schmidt . 


."Where are you from?" Wei: 
Koch, smiling, reported: 


icked. 


’Free Germany. 


"Were you a prisoner?" 


"ho. Berlin . Clan dost inity." He nodded toward Schmidt 
and said respectfully: "He worked with Anton Sefkov." 

Weiss discussed the operative plan with his group. It vs: 
as follows : 

According to data obtained via Henri ch , the supplies for 
'hose of the underground concentration camp were to last for 
wo more days. Therefore, the liquidation was to take place 

i**bO*T ‘ttli&'b i# X !SC5 • 

However, if the Soviet Army was to move faster in that 
irectlon, the SS in charge had the right to hasten with the 
extraction of the camp. It was not ' excluded, also, that a 
pedal order may be issued by the leaders of the SB to this 
f feet. . 


There was no doubt that the SS in charge 'would have a 
i— 1- s from the commanding cantor , to the explosive center and, 
ollowing his signal, the engineers would put in action the 


■' r. 9 

-oh 
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•electric powered, explosives . the wires of which would 02 strung 
in the nine to the explosive tluupa . Therefore, the engineers *■ 
position would to on the surface* The task va s to find their 
location and render them harmless. Once this was dona- Join the 
capturing group which would bo commanded by Major Kolosov. The 
group was to get into the mine, dismantle the explosives and 
release the inmates. 1 part of the major’s croup was to remain 
on the surface » take defense positions and cover the unit . 
operating underground. 

It was with the people of this group , wearing German 
officer uniforms that Weiss reached the point marked on the map 
as being the defense staff of the camp, its administrative 
center and finished goods vasetouss. 

Colonel Robert St&iner , the 83 representative, received 


He was an elderly man, 'with a flat face and angular head, 
with a so-called Hinder.berg haircut which consisted of hair 
parted the middle s and almost shaved rear and sides; he had 
thin lips and penetrating eyes with wincing eyelids. Around 
his neck he wore the Knight Iron Cross. 

■ He looked carefully 'at Weiss's identification and threw 
it on the table. "What?" said Steiner, as though Weiss had 
asked his something. 


Weiss, crossing Ills logs,- in turn, also asked: 

15 . , , Are you interested in?" said Steiner. 


n l would like to make sure that there is nothing of 


interest to se nere. 


"Why?" - 

"That would be the case if everything is 'in order here 


"Do you have anything specific in mind?" 

. "Yes," said Weiss, snapping 'his fingers. . "That is it, 
precisely I" 

- "Equipment?” 

“What is the .matter with you! ” Weiss smiled. "That is not 
my field. If you assure me that everything is in excellent 


» u ' "S 
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io all I need to report . 11 
‘ : ‘iO whoa?" 

one of those vho has signed ay document. 


' b o 

channels , li 
".U* 


” Obviously , 
“Directly? 

V/oiss sal cl , 


Arc you a sort of trusted nan? 1 ’ 


“ v;i11 submit ay report along; offieir 


Strange ! ” 


w cii.'c e i 
then, 


"What Precise - ! v?" 

** ~“v . * 

,i r? 5?.*?* Deiao trust.*!* burst out Stinar. “I 

uc-ltuabrunuor before ooniar hero t tolr 

a« loo^rAvn! °SS.’”-- U ^ 3?* **« Honor to^o 

A blsh i-.or.or," ropebtoa Stiner. “AU t t *' - 

«* 1 wlii 40 ay duty to the lieio He ht, „h '* f*” ay & " !u 
ecui-'-" cut -in t --s-u 1 , . "'* w *** wc close those door- 

horror. * ' iL “added ‘ ^ the BolshevlIi - **11 shudder with 

ora not trusted. I*vi lV^~: + P »**?£* ° ? C . r ? is a ’^t I 

telephone receiver. ^ rCw '“ i ‘" * lc P ut ““ hand on the 


. . B:,r zhG v oy » colonel,'* Weiss said 
norxrus pxease report that out of eight ‘ 5 Up 

visited •r-Tv.i A** ... . . ; ca ‘“x>* 


t r 


everything was in order. 
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'Very well," Weis: 


a notion as though he intended. 


to leave. "So, that ..s what I will report.'’ 

’‘Did you cone for this alone?" 

Weiss looked at his watch and shrugged. 

"What else? That is all." lie reminded him "1 hade two 
nor e camps I " 

. "You shouldn’t do this," said Steiner reprovingly. 

"Why don’t you have lunch vita ae. Let me give the orders." 

The colonel left the room 

Instantly, Veins cut off the wire leading to the padlock* 

button. 

When the colonel returned, Weiss said: 

"Allow me to tell the officers accompanying me that I 
vi 11 he delayed. ” 

•i v ■ 

"Why do it ^personally ? I will send my adjutant, he will 
transmit your order." 

Weiss lowered his voice: 

"Veoyconfi denti&lly > X believe that a special party nan 
is among the people accoripanylngmae . He was sent by the party 
office. I am afraid that he may consider himself insulted 
that your adjutant might transmit any orders on my behalf. X 
better tell him this myself. Excuse, ne, but if I ye re to act 
otherwise , T may have troubles." 

"Well, invite him too." • 

"Do me :2 favor, invite him yourself." He added sig- 
nificantly: "X would presume .that this man might be useful ic 

you too . " 

’’Well, why not." Steiner x>ut his cap on. 

Together with Steiner. Weiss approached the car parked . 
by the warehouse. His people- did not come out. 

Weiss 3&id , opening the door: 

"S3 representative, I have the honor to present.” 
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Condescendingly stilling, Steiner cane clone to the open 
door. Weiss hit bin on the neck with his palm. Steiner fell 
down, face first v inside. .four pairs of hands picked hie; uvs and 
put him instantaneously inside the car. 

Weiss tool: out a cigarette, lit it, and waited. From the 
car, soho one gave him a hoy ring. Weiss took it, put it in his 
pocket and went back to Steiner's office. He found tho file 
with the nark familiar to hire, took note papers out of it, put 
t he 32, under his uniform and left. !)e got into the car, gave 
kcl.hov a sheet on which the positions of the engineers were 
indicated, and said: 

"Figure it cut. 11 

Ptashek and Koch held solidly under their feet the 
tied Steiner, lying on the floor 'with his hat stuffed in his 

mouth , 

"Let us go," said Weiss to Schmidt, who was driving, 

Hckhov who studied during the trip the explosion plan, 
told Major Kolosovs-./ 


"We could cut the wire leading from the engineers' loca- 
tion to the galleries. When the explosion machines fail to 
work, a group will be sent to follow the wire. Wo will ambush 
them. However, ve could hold them for no. more than half an hour. 


The garrison here is 


•o*o ably large. 


"So," the major said, "and then?" 

"Then, tho cover group will chart fighting. Our last lin 
of defense will be in the area of the exit from the galleries, 
until ve manage to take the people cut," 

"Twelve thousand," the major reminded him. "We should 
estimate how long we will have to hold on." 

"That would be a difficult estimate," Melchov said. "The 
people are weak. That also must be taken, into consideration," 
lie put a finger on the point marking the exit from the shafts. 
"Look: there ere shelters for the guards here not yet removed. 
This is an entire line that has to be eliminated. It would bo 
impossible to do so noiselessly. Therefore, the entire garrison 
will be drawn hero." 

"This is correct,” the major agreed. "You will have to 
remain on the surface." •. 


: . 156 
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"Why? 1 ' 

"&inc the approaches. " 

...” oli ^ oc ^ r Hehhov said. *'I an the moot qualified nan 
iicrre. wao will deactivate the xalneo in the shafts?" 

T . Vrue, - tne -;aJor agreed. "Veil, then, give instruction: 

tiiosc vno v ilx 2*dnc.i,2i 021 ,f 

“That would he possible," 

hven though it would have been best of all to begin the 

operation at night, the major ordered that the startin- -r < o* 

be assusico. immediately , * 


no one interrogated Steiner. The Hauptsturcsfuehrer , it 
seeped, wont crazy from despair or hatred. At first, he seined 
f'f a st fte of hysterics. And then vent into a state of 
prostration^ ms eyes turned, hie aouth half opened as that of 

. 4 05 *, rs : icsd * ” a£ sven rabble to sit up, failing 

om nis chair unless held. 

, f?. aG io Pfe tending he is doing it very well," said the 
.aa^or looking at sis. ’ You don’t have to be a specialist to 
sea that he has gone n&d. A typical case.” 

Tne entrance into the mine began with a shaft dug into 
t '” e “ l 0 f~ a s: cunt to which narrow gauge tracks, led. 

keen ..the entire . unis of the- parachutists noiselessly 
gatnerec around the approaches to the shaft, the combat -rou-- 
in dd uniforms under Weiss’s coaitsad started marching ir/otco 
coward tee tunnel . 


v/ita a ran.ii of Rot en fuehrer came out the 

l^rth °;f° red tho - t0 *«**• of machine guns were 

viable :roa the gun ports of two r: deforced bunkers. 


, . , Ve f” continued to march ahead of the group, as though 

f Eot \ near ci the warning. Looking at the machine guns," 

a.AL-.tsd ~ t-w aim, he felt as though he were a gigantic fo- 

toon. w 

' shopped tee group some 15 rioters away from the 
Phh^sOxej » iiC shouted with. 8.2.2. his strengths 

“Eotenfuehrer , cone here l w 


Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 


Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 

When the latter took a few uncertain steps , he ordered 
kin. not ion ius to the men: 

"Sake CGHsiand S " 

Hesitatingly , the hoteufuehrer said.; 

"But, Hauptsturmf uehrer , these are not ray uen , ” 

"Sake coamaad!” Weiss repeated. Passing by the confu: 
Hoterfuehrer into the tunnel , he complained: "Heat, dust... 
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explained: "Shis ceremony must "o< done on the spot , not to 

interrupt ' the service." 

Tlie Boten fuehrer blcv a whistle and his unit case out and 
lined up . 

Weiss ordered his men to take over. Ho himself., standing 
on the pillbox, turned with a speech to the unit lined up in 
front of him. When the line- of parachutists came closer, 
suddenly interrupting his speech, Weiss said ce.lr.ly and business- 
like : • 

"How, surrender!" 

He Jumped from the pillbox and flattened himself behind 

it v 

However 5 these wore not simple soldiers hut chosen SS 
troops. !They tried to fight and only four of them voluntarily 
surrendered. 

After One engagement was over, glancing at his watch, 
the major told Weiss: 

"Well, it’s in the open. As of this minute, our operation: 
is no longer a secret to the Gormans. So, hold on I " 

A part of the parachutists unit took the defense positions 
around the exit from the mine. The other dug in about a" kilomote: 
away. Five men, taking the explosive machine, followed Mekhov 
in the tunnel. 
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A few minutes later, they ran out. 
"Awn y f ror:i the tunnel! 1 ' 


n e k h o v ordered 


He removed himself away, and sat down, breathing heavily. 

A soft, dull explosion shook the ground. Piles of dust and 
stones case out of the tunnel. Pul.*' lag his cap down, Hekhov 
happily said: 

"All ;„n order! i/e opened it. Kow, the tspipkit self with 
all its surprises begins." He warned: "Until the lantern 
begins to blink, the semaphore will be closed, and you can rest." 
He not lone & to the parachutists and the engineers: • "Let us go." 

The attack group which was to go into the shafts con- 
sisted of seven nor. only. "he sajor remained on the surface, 
to command the uefenso. Weiss , said. that he had inadequate 
army experience, and will follow the attack group. The major 
considered: 

' •‘oil, it seems reasonable. However, I will give you a 
radio operator . be must keep in touch and the communications 
men are needed here: the wires are stringing to the units." 
he winked: "A girl as good as gold." 

"What do you mean?" Weiss asked. 

"Like you, she worked in the enemy rear." He waved his 
hand, "Run, she will catch up with you!" 

. Together with Ptashek and the young parachutists, he 
crawled through the opening in the wall where Mekhov with the 
two engineers had disappeared* Carrying their lanterns, they 
moved ahead in the dry stuffy darkness, filled with the stench 
of oil and cordite from the recent exx^losion. 

They followed the narrow gauge tracks, their steps 
echoing under the tunnel roof. At the elevator, one of Mekhov's 
engineers said: 

"using the elevator would be dangerous . What.- if it ic 
mined? We better go down the stairs." 

A rusty iron wet staircase went down the mine. It was 
hero that the radio girl caught up with them; a portable radio 
set with a fine antenna hung on her shoulders. 


.59 


Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 


p 



Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 


"Ah," the radio glr 


to ~o ficim * !# She explained : “You r; 


1 n c o a v o n lent it x ; ill b _ 
> * am veering a skirt . 


-■a-w se oe the sirst so that you will not have to vn.it g,-r me. 1 ' 

You didn’t dress oropcrly do r the* occarb or ,! the trir '•'* 
blared Lor. . *’ “ ' 

wauea-iiia it was sue — — nodded at Weiss as though she 
had literally seen bias only yesterday. She c jelled and started 
going down, warning then: 

•• "Please, be careful with ay antenna,” 

’ The lover they vent, the heavier the air became, foul, 

So ouoagh sticking to tno shin ns mold* 

Several times , they heard some tight and resounding 
blasts , The miner explained : 

“■apparently , Comrade Mekhov 'is mining other vails." 

He sighed: “rney have vailed in the people en many nieces , 

vast is the explanation . ” 

They reached the level where .the shaft began. They 
heard explosions again and smelled the burning, explosives . ' 
Suddenly , there was- another blast and then "Soft” falling sound. 

Weiss ran ahead and, reaching the place of the last “ 
explosion , he 2 uv use load face of the miner. Another one was 
holding hie face in hio hands, 

. Hehhov 3 at or: the floor between them and carefully 
i> i.re ».-chea with his wounded left hand the safety fuse, one and 
of which he held between his tooth, 

Echos .‘ka 'dropped on her knees in front of him and opened 
nor medicine bag. Moving away from her, Mekhov' ordered: 

■ ’'Take care of thorn first* I told them: there is a trick 

nere. Ho-, one had to crawl with wire cutters I n He told 
aeuov: 'Here . I got off cheap, I saved my head." -.He tried to 
u wane, up, leaned against the vail., he saw the dead miner. His 
face- twisted and hio voice shook : , “what a boy we. lost.” .Ha is 

vert.: one ^ and a half men, in one year he would have been an 

engineer." -Ho took a shaky step to the other one whose face was 
Oiinu^d, . asked him: "Can you sac? Well, then, everything is 
right. ue advised him: "Anyway, you keep your hand on 
your che ex until the. blood dries. Later, they will sew it u» . “ 
no ocas tea: The surgeons - have rebuilt me: the bones o. •--/ 
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S&st arc- w&da of silver. " ■ ■ 

•il&uya bandaged Mekhcv* and said: 

“You raust rest a bit.' 1 . 

4> Ilckhcv shook bio hand. "At the hospital, ho 

iiCilltig^acro, no service, *' Loaning on Nadya* a shoulder, ar.s_ 
ills fcc-’u ^ wo ni; ahe&d « 

ooon, taey heard the sound of voices and blows as though 
something heavy was striking against iron. They walked calon-^ 

'°r r ‘ e > finally reaching a heavy metal grid through which no nc^e 
tnan a hand could pass. 

"Comrades ! " shouted Hades *ka t "comrades $ " 

. . ' Hundreds of hands were thrust :, through the grid. Hac-'a 

tried to shake them al„. Mekhov shouted: 

..ooray » conraaeo 1 1 ;-/eak, he sat on the stone floor of 

c ;>naf c ; ms head, cent over his chest. He said guilt' 1 ' 1 v • 
v f-; 3 wa ® not meanness but emotion. That is what such feelings 

He went to the grid, started looking at it, but t'-e 
of^tne people prevented him. ha called Wcias* and shriekdd in 
“ ib ear » ac>ove ‘ b.oe a -“ of the people behind the grid: 

at could be Blasted open! • However, first the**© ^-'st , '~ 
ocipiine so that all those citiccns behind the grid“would go" 

. 01 ~ u a& possible and, secondly, they are fighting outside 
vie must get in touch v_th the major." 

.. Weiss called Nadya. They went at some distance from the 
gran. She switched on the radio and put on her earphones. 

"What do you want me to. spy?" 

Weiss said : ; ' 


is there 


Describe our circumstances and ask them what the situation 


Nadya waited a while and then complained that reception 
was very poor. It was quite difficult to communicate underground. 

"Still, what are they saying?" 


•*, / .V, , f'f’l 
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"I could catch e few words : ' . ► . hot... all in the 

3 .h. <2 w €5 * u II ”'12. A ' i'l o* v “V • 1 H 

"So," Weiss said. ’’Clear." 

The parachutist c tried to calm down the people but they 
could not outs bout then. Weiss asked Nadya: 

'’Could you cot any other more powerful station?" 

, "A sore powerful one, naturally." 

"It would os good if you got Husic," Weiss said, "They 
will begin to listen, and will quiet down. Clear?" 

. "I will try. " 


"X an not sure- however..." 


Wei sa said. 


After a while * quiet sounds of nusic from an unidentified 
radio station were heard. 

First » those who were the closest to the grid be cane 
<y~- . • t , Gradually, all of thea 5 the entire huge human mass. «, . 
Then, Belov approached the grid and shouted as loud as he 
could: 

"Comrades ! I ash all of you to remove yourselves from 
the grid, it would be best to go into the side shaft, you 
X> rob ably have them. If we are to open the grid, we have to 
blast it." He asked: "Did you understand me?" 

It was probably every man who said very quietly: 

*' y <-• »» 

iUM » 

■ However »• this resounded in the shaft so loudly, said by 
thousands of voices, that it sounded like the softened echo of 
an underground landslide. 

Weiss waited for the dim to abate and said: 

"Comrades, we are sure that you will be able to behave 
in an organised manner, a. befits Soviet people." He shouted: 
"Let the leaders remain by the grid, and the others ge so your 
shelter." 

There wag noise and the sound of feet. Then, only five 
human hands remained by the grid. Weiss approached, shook each 
one and repeated what hud to be done with each one of those 


■■ . .. :s2 . .■ Ay.v . 
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C M yj> 


.lie . 


- auuua ; 


"PlOBi-O 


Having puli- the charges wherever was needed v the para- 
chutists picked up the weakening flokhov and retreotod* Hefckov 
nas a heavy ::iar. , yet they had to carry bin upwards since- the 
..haft at this point was slanted. 

. teaching s certain height, "hey stopped and stretched 
behind the handcars filled with barrels of cement and blocks 
of stone which apparently were used for the ‘building of the 
bulkheads of the 3 bafts . 

An explosion was heard &~few -minutes later, and the 
air blast was so strong that the handcars wore pushed back » thi 


props used to break theta were pushed out of 


t no track 


an d 


freight cars began at first slowly, and then gathering speed, 
.darted rolling down the slope toward the place where, through 
the break in the grid, a dense mass of thousands of people was 
streaming. 

Weiss jumped and started running parallel with the first 
car, trying to put a piece of wood under the wheels but the 
wood was hurled out of his bends . When, Weiss took a hand 
grenade , removed the metal cover which would have exploded into 
thousands of splinters » pulled the pin, and, two seconds later » 
threw it between the tracks, hurling himself against the wall 
of the shaft, face down and covering his head with his hands. 

She blast got the first handcar out of the tracks and 
the others piled on it, in a mass of iron and stone. 

Broken atone fell on' Weiss from the car, crushing one of 
his hands, The handcar leaned on the side, threatening to 
crush Weiss . 

Where could these people dying of hunger, thirst and lack 
of air find the* strength, the will- and organisation rapidly to 
choose a few dozen of the strongest among them and teach them 
how to do the only thing which was possible? Some of then 
crawled between the cars and the walls of the shaft and, held 
the handcar with their bodies. Others, meanwhile , removed th . 
stones whi-.-U had fallen on Johann and freed bin, bloody , un- 
conscious . 

Bending over Johann, J’adya sadly said: 

■ "He is breathing, comrades, but he needs air. lie needs 


V. ‘ A " 03 
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<xr to 


The pfiOplO KOVCd ba 

roach him. 


literally providing space for 


Combined SS guard units vex 


d in the battle again: 


However, the parachute unit consisted of soldiers each 
whom was thorounhl:/ familiar with, the art of in depen doj 


t h o v o u n h 1 y familiar 


the art of maepencon 


combat* Those rare masters of military affairs, 
part in many battles. 


they had take: 


The famous sniper Boris Vetkin was shooting with a 
serious expression on" his severe and intelligent face. His 
movements were slow, soft and quite graceful. no loo set in«o 
the telescope with the same careful curiosity as once:; when 
he studied to be a .microbiologist, he had. looked at tne micro* 


Ha was wounded but had realised that if no other bullet 
would hit him, he would have enough strength to hold on his 
sniper position: the point was not to change it but to remain 
where he was , hugging the earth. 


ioidiers 


The mine throwing unit, on the contrary , chan geo. positions 
to prevent the enemy from using it as a target . The soldiers 
crawled, pulling behind them, tied to their logs, the parts ana 
the ammunition boxes, Tue parachutists engaged in dcfvU.^u 
operations were armed with submachine guns and automatic weapons. 
When the enemy earns closer they used the automatic weapons . 
bach group had its ammunition runners. 

The parachutists had been unable to mine the approaches 
secretly. They simply placed mines around and stretched to their 
trenches pieces of wire attached to the fuse. When tno enemy 
closed • up*, they pulled the wires and the nines exploded. 

The wounded' were pulled into the tunnel , on, tarpaulin. 

This was combat -thoroughly planned and organised as though a 
workshop operating in the open. If only the people in this 
"shop*' were not being killed and the machinery not destroyed 
with nines and shells I 
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Commanding the battle* Major Kolosov, kept looking at h: 
watch. The tank landing was alow. He saw how the fire of the 
parachutists was weakening. He listened to the essplosisan of 
hand grenades » meaning that close combat was beginning. He 
picked up the telephone and ordered the connaadcr of the heavy 
machine gun emplacement : 


"Yegorov, go t. .he- left flank, it is getting hot there!" 

(Through his binoculars . he saw the parachutists retreat 
to the second line of defence. (The radio man come to him and 
told bin that the people in the shaft wore requesting permission 
to cose out . 

"Impossible," the major said. 

"Absolutely not." He added, after a while: "Let the:, 
send up a do son of the stronger ones. We could use- a reserve,'. 

After a while , fifteen camp inmates, accompanied by a 
parachutist and Lady a, cane out of. the nine. They brought up the 
wounded, and put then closer to the emit, to give then fresh a_. r. 
Kadya sat down next to Balov, unbuttoned his jacket and put her 
hand on his chest. The heart was beating. Yet vlv. .he removed 
her hand, it was red with blood. 


The faces and. bodies of the inmates were black from the 
mine dust. They were so thin that they seemed flattened, 
literally the shadows of people as though projected by lantern. 
One of them said; 


"Major, bog to report," He put his bony knees together, 
standing to attention. 

The major nodded* , ' 

"We are ready to fight!" 

"All right," the major agreed. "Bo not hurry, one at a 
time, to the fire line, forward march t " He added, smiling: 
"Thank you, comrades, for the help." 

Rain started falling. However, rain could not put out 
the fire of the uneven battle.- Strength was needed for that. 
Yet that of the parachutists was nearing its end...’ The- major 
ordered the radio man,; ; 

"Gall the air force! Let them do something. They are 
ho!2£ng back the landing, and 1 am; suffering ’ losses . * 
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The radio nan reported : 

■ ■ orC' . ■: v .. 

^ O l.-. C.. i.» ...Cs tO kiv. w •- . • • ■ 

us to murk the front lino with flare;:.--" 

* All ri.'jk . _ : -to agreed. V, »J< 

■’ :.i the conti, uous 


ific rr \r ci..i 


t ■* v 


■ . •! 
i. » 


; aero was a 


vi’S which discharged 
*«* + The "were followed 


-i ii X u 


rua's 1® n the sir 
their lauds, dir 
'ey the attach >uus pouring their fire on the ground. 

The, avi&ti; . was still at work but the major, gun in han< 
without hurrying . to ;?e-et the p ■ chutists who aad lan sad 

s one what on the^alde. A few after the last plane dis- 

appear o the parachutists Ranted out of their shelters and 
vent after the enemy on the bomb shattered earth. 

The battle was finished by the tank company which had 
been hold bark at the crossing. Major Kolosov', vas wounded. 
However, he was able to issue all necessary instructions to the 
c ommun 0.0 r o £ o . e t»anu unit , a u-rouv-v-uian t. . 

"So, yru have been a: igned to us now." 

The tankman looked at his vat eh and smiled: 

• "V;o are no longer, landing troops . n 

■■“Why?" 

Ur v?o are a. tank unit in the roar. Our front lino is 
already 30 kilometers ahead of here. In other words, vc are 
on liberated territory." 


<tV' v 


■y veil," the major said. lie smiled: "It is diffi- 


cult to avoid the 


my n ow 


” Cooperation » w the tankman explained. "Your Job was four 
targets, ours was everything around it." 


In • a long line, the camp inmates came out of the tunne 
They marched , leaning on one another, their chins up. They 
marched on and on in an endless 'wiagir:.. column. 


, . 3:68 : 
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2 a e lieutenant raised a hand in oclutiag. Kolosov also 
tried to stand up and put a hand to his cap. 

'.tae innate s vere ccr .an dot by people they had chosen to 
guide their clandestine ■ organ! s at ions , 

The column lined up and on order , stood to attention. 
However; • no matter how hard iho people tried, the lino moved. 

It was <3,tv' 1 one could ‘ their hoarse breathing. 

‘Comrades ; " ...-.a the tankman » "Excuse uo , ”we were slow.. 

; Make a speech,” the me or said. "You should...” 

The lieutenant tool; off his helmet. He had a young face. 
Frowning, short of breath, he said: 

"Everything, comrades, everything! I swear we will never 
i^t uefi a taxng nappea again on earth. ” He ran toward them, 
and hugged the nearest one of them. 

"vi’ell, we could make a meeting out of this," said the 
aa^or. He lay beck on the stretcher and with an already fading 
voice, gave orders as to how to feed and distribute the 
liberated people. 


They found a German hospital near the camps and in the 
forest, which the Germans had not been able to evacuate entirely. 
The vounc.ee. were sent there, including Kolosov arid Belov, who 
had still not regained consciousness. The hospital vns turned 
over to medical battalion of a Soviet aofcoi*ized unit which had 
entered this area. 

Hedya was no longer here. All she had the time for was 
uo have another look at Belov, lying immobile on his bed. 

The battle was being waged at the approaches to Berlin. The 
girl vac worried about her father and, furthermore, Soviet army 
intelligence needed her. 


/ Severely wounded Major Koloccv was taken from the Ger:sm 
hospital to sr assay' hospital. Kolosov was only able to tell 
the head of the hospital that the wounded Johann iveiss vac a 
very important atm and that special care had to be, taken of him, 

Weiss could not come. to. ' He had a brain concussion. He 
could not be transported. 


.. • , 167 ' 1 _ ' 
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c. v--o i j, t, vj. viiiiCOi’ of uuc uosjjltal vas given s ’•c* ->c 
. ° J '***&» aociijscnwc of as Cl) officer had been four d la 

«o*&s £> u.nii orr. » with, special paeoes signed by Kiamler . ««•■'■> let* 

w ^ttlt on Brunner . -lie- political officer reported this* ' 
to w * ae ile£iG °- tae special section . The latter said: 

"So , the major reported accurately. This is a* ■-.■ 0 c3 >, 

predatory bird. _ Thejccaent he- is : at ter, we will interrogate 

‘ il ~’ J *5 w “* 5ea: everything properly, however. As huaarclv 

as possible, * 

u ro..i one shoc.it, tfeisc's eye nerves had been dam aged, 
no was almost blind. He was operated by an eye surgeon called 

Ho tolG '^c- treating physician that the eat lent 
u ' ,v( ‘ ed t-oso-Ui-o rest, ao irritation, including visual. 

r> _^ treating physician knew German . Sursos. were found 

wj;° also _ spoke German, Everything possible was done to avoid 
*“ y irritauicn- for the wounded CD officer. He was put in a 
separate room. ^ 

regaining consciounnosc , ¥eiss began slowly to think, 
iuere was ho?. perhaps, he had been wounded during the attack 
on cue . airfield and Dietrich had betrayed him. Hov s German 
puyoiC2.au..- were trying to protect his life so that. Inner the 
Gestapo could a lowly take at away, drop by drop,..’ Everythin <r 


s- was blurred. Everything except Dietrich’s adrf ss-?on 
remained engraved in his mind.* This bur:, hia~ lo** 
as, had made a basic error, he had made it on the eve’ 


.’each 


;he eve of a 


Wh tfr the life . of «iany thousands of people depended, 
pemn-erc thought, and the emotional suffering which •»* t 
create a, worsened even further his already bad state of health. 

..... * *tegCS * s recollections stopped with Dietrich's statement 
wnau he .will report him because of the suspicion of Zubov and 
because «oics had been sees with Dubov. This might have been 


day Brigitte, had died 


; » -* e vao waiting for Weiss at 

f % ?® ar vhe s f r c f ct location of the special group of 
-or^wign ^ intelligence. v/eiss recalled how shaken to Zubov 
vao vitb Brigitte’s death. bet he, hiacolf, was never afraid o- 

dcifca, never thought of it. ' 


could sec, os though coning out of * f«8. 


,... ov „ : *°i’j s ;r™. out 

111 the time! Johann saw that face, its _ emburrassed^r . 1*. ^ 

It was as though Zubov literally apologised, to *•-« — «• - 
had to die. 
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What if lie could save Aims elf I Zu'bcv was not a nun to 
surrender to death without e, struggle. What if he had boon 
able to find a way out and saved hires elf? He would then return 
ouch to Berlin and ‘would do arrested following Met rich 'a 
report. Then, the Gestapo executioners voule ntiy end 

thoroughly investigate hi?.:, ’hit*, the paverfu.... . .. eng mar- capable 
of vx t hs t v n or n g the most norrio-LC torture , whicn voule. s -*> n n krul 
•any weaker start. Zubov -would be unable to die and, therefore » 
his pain would be endless. All the tine, Weiss thought of 

wttDOV . 


Zubov also thought of Weiss. He rcreabered Johanns i 
t-rrled and surprised face. That' is .why he hastily closed 'the 
>or , to cut himself off from Johann, not to subject him to 


den cor 


notion on hie face was auite clear. 


When the plane too*; off, 2u .ov darkly looked at the 
backs of the- passengers — the SS -representatives . He made his 
way to the rear and took his place by a big caliber machine gun 
smelling of lubricant . Through the plexiglass dome,- lie saw 
a bit of sky. He felt ©ramped* • "Comfortable as ia a grave,. 11 
he thought mockingly . , 


The trip was to l&st IT minute 
mine had been timed for 15 minute: 


The clock me chan i shi 
> from the time that 


the acid capsule was to break. Zubov pulled out of his holder 
a flat mine and hung it in a specially prepared holder under 
his left armpit* This was almost unneticeable against his 
powerful chest. 


Then ; he started e inoculating as to what would have 
Johann done in his place. He was .unable to figure anything out. 

The oky was dark, cloudy. It was as though a stream of 
moisture fell off the plexiglass dome. It was dark as in a pi';.. 

he counted the passengers and the members of the crew. 
There were too many. One could try, but it would have been 
hardly sensible * Ee could cope with the passengers perhaps. 
However, there was a metal door between him and the cockpit . 

If he started to- shoot et the pilot first „ the aim would be , 
inn a curate. Tae pilot would be able to jump out and kill him 
before he could cope with all the Gestapo men. Anyone of those,, 
if he were to remain alive, carried an order for the destruction 
of dozens of thousands of people. Even if only two were to 
remain alive, many thousands of people would die. So, the only 
thing left was the mine. That would work all right. 
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Yet ho .otill had. to break the capsule half a ’.oar bob'”* 
;f e aaaa J a v' ' r ' ould fail * this could happen, Then' du~' 4 *~ 

n r* W ^ S> he vculd 1Je to alienate 

- j. . p- 1 * • Aii coo vas 'Siic no st 

xvi-cai unities . What is what Weiss would have done. 

rcc-lef-I^^ nnt a **«»*•«•• He -.a ted to smoke , but 
- - -aon and, z .jonically, but the 

b&Ci: ' r c '~ * • ••'• ' vhi3 duel with the 

j-s^engers yac not necessary. is the nine failed, he would 
u-a?^fi gl uia' . Wne bullets on the band alternated a-ns^ 
piercing ana incendiary. Go, everything would be in order' 

, . K ? - avo f sisk of relief. Once again, he wanted to 
s f Cl f y ,* „ ' ' ' ^called the tir.e in the Ghetto, when ho was lvin<» 
t.aat a°, . and couldn't breathe. Then, he remom-cred the young 
"T: fe f - a f2 his t.»c bolts wnen ho was firing from the house set 
cUire uy ohe fascists and from whose window the peoolc were 
being . thrown cut and killed. 

a had asked Zubov: 

!? . r> P r, ' fi 9 !l 


The 

young 

"V. ; h 

at arc 

"Ho 

, a Hus 

The 

young 

I?* 

iOU 1; 


young sen had looked at him amazed* 


rove it V' 


Zubov gave an accurate burst ast the fascists. He turned 
and asked: 

"Did you see?" He explained: "That is my main proof. n 
Then, when the young man was wounded mortally, he asked 

Zubov: 

"I have cigarettes in' say pocket. Take then." 

"Ho need," Eubov said, "I will do without." 

( Please," the boy whispered through bluish lips : 

’You will shy taking them afterwards , from a dead man... You 

icr/r, a a _ _ i. _ >T 


have to smoke, you are a smoker." 
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•• 

. . Zubov 

_ J_ O a ,'u O vi "<• ■ 

itk ..is hand the etc any do? 

.0 but 

no li 

ght cane. 

( 

hce ; in t 

he dark, Brigitte for some 

reason 

asked 

him not 

to 

light a e 

igarette . She told Zubov, 

putting 

hex* k 

and s on h 

3 

shoulders 

and touching him with her 

already 

n otic 

oaole "o o 1 

1 v ■ 

“*■ %• 





"One day, everything will he. all right. I! 

"It's not too had now either," Zubov said. 

"But not the • way you vent it," She promised: "But 
everything will be aa you want. 5 ' She closed her eyes 
ashed in a whisper: 


"How do you say Bother in ?.uccian?‘ f 


u 2 don't know." . Zubov freed himself from Brigitta'o 


^ ft V‘, j-s c . „ 
VM** VJ. *~r 4 


So, already then she was guessing, but how? Perhaps, 
a he heard him how, at night, turning on the receiver, he was 
listening to Moscow, He had concealed this weakness of his from 
Weiss, had Weiss’ known this.,. Zubov felt uncomfortable . 

Suddenly, a penetrating sound interfered with the 
resonant noise of the motors, Zubov saw the narrow outline of 
an Air Cobra ->nd the thread of machine gun bullets. 


lie grabbed his machine gun, aiming 


t so 


not to hit 


ie fighter. Then, he pressed on the trigger. 


no 


o 

‘S'* "»! 1- V* "1*1 


y belt piled, around h: 


the steel ingot oft of a Man 


uce 

• 

EubOV 

eagerly 

waited for a 

new 

| ' 

attack. 

Hover e r , a hek i s g 

the 

plane 

whirled 

es though it 

we. s 

falling . 

Zubov abandoned 

pos 

it. ion . 

In the 

compartment , 

the 

wind was 

whistling 


up , 

1* i. i3 

through the cracks made by the bullets. One of the passengers 
was slumped in his seat. The others, pale, holding on to the 
supports, remained almost motionless. 

Zubov want into the cockpit. The dome had been pierced 
by bullets on several places. The radio nan an., the right seat 
pilot were dead — one was in his seat and the other one his 
head leaning against the broken panel of the radio. The left 
seat pilot was wounded. One of his hands was hanging useless, 
his face was cut by plexiglass splinters. Seeing Zubov, he 
said : 

• . : : • ' ... • ' ' 

"According to the documents , you are a flyer." He pointed 
at the scat next to him. "Get him out of there and take the 
wheel," lie added: "I am about to collapse." 


■ -! 7 ^ 'b y : -v; . 
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.'iubov released the body of the Scad pilot. Then he 
"tech his place , put his feet on the pedals and took the stick. 

he -did not notice the' other pilot , uactraiJXJinn hiiaaelf 
tried to stand up, but, losing strength, coll^oed on the dead’ 
rucio nan. Zubov piloted the plane and was absorbed by the task 

heeling himself in control, he experienced a fecliar ©** 
iicpunens, let, ne knew tnax no would be unable to take the 


in a 


plane to the location of the Soviet troops. The plane vas 
losing fuel which burned as a tail behind it. ;To"ro' 
fov seconds were left. The plane vas either to explode in fire 
or else crash. 

The senior passenger, a OS St urnban fuehrer , ' entered the 
eoCiwpxt and f rose » looking at the collapsed bodies. Zubov 
turned to hi 21 and said: 

"Everything is in or : .-r , Sturmbanfuehrer . ,f 


Suboy's face was inpassive , his eyes wore shining, .wit 
lea sure » Tiixs nad a calming effect on the S t u* ri ? 1 A 1,1 ‘’' n r 

he left the cockpit, closing the door. 


rnoring ti 


oouxes 


Slowly and carefully, Zubov vas gathering altitude, 
he himself did not know why he vas doing this. Perhaps it vas 
amply tout he liked it. When he get the aircraft out of the 
axnost impenetrable darkness , he found himself in & brilliant 
space 5 in she great ocean of light., in the whiteness of an 
un earthy glitter. Below him were cool seeming clouds, as thou 
a field of snow. This impeccable ’snow-white cover reminded hi 
of his native land, so beautiful and peaceful. Peeling this 


sweet proximity of his native land 
Ke slowly pointed the plane down. 


iubov did. what ho had to d< 


Kith his right hand he gave full throttle. Together, 
the propellers ‘whistled down increasing the speed of the engine. 

The St urmb an fuehrer again entered the cockpit. He 
ijCiisjced and tried to grao the seat. He fall down, hit the dome 
and covered iu. To see the earth, Zubov, pressed on the left 
pedal. . 

The plane was falling on a small city with its high 
- The last thing that Zubov thought was "why on the 
people i Toe peopae must live." With inhuman strength, he - 
pulled the stick to himself, as though. listening to his own 
bones cracking . Tne city disappeared as a ghost. Relieved and 
&Xfc&Xl 3 'tr€?(X * ijUDOY w C Q i. C XI Cil <i C off S^XCiC# A I* H £ 1 ^ d. 
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■ but lie 


aid not o::h; 


Piie Ground rose ct hi: 


A burned hole remained on the ground, as %} 
meteorite had fallen. The slcy above lb vac clear, 
while, Sergey Suhov had lived in that sky. 


:OU ":a 


S i'lO X* "0 


^ All those days, Aleksandr Belov was tortured by an 
unbearable pain; it lived with him, thrashing in hia head as 
a big bieck rut. The torture did not stop for a moment. Some — 
t x mes, he felt as though he were in a sort of pink colored fog. 

deemed to him that he vao swaying in this fog of ain as 
though his mind was on fire. 


Yet the moment he eculd''think clearly, he again thought 
oi tubov . has thoughts were miserable, despairing , suffering 
that he could not prevent the danger .threatening lubov. 
fnxs pain rendered the pair, suffered from the severe concussion 
even more difficult. The wounds caused by the grenade splinters 
vert successfully healing. 


Tne day when the operation for the release of the 
inmates of the underground concentration camp began, Henri ch and 
Willi Schvart zkopf , wearing parade uniforms, were making their 
•V£:.y through the ruins of the Reichchcncery . They were going 
to offer the Fuehrer their congratulations on the occasion of 
nio hurt r. day » anniversary * Wae reception for those closest to 
..Hitler was to be held in the underground bunker. 

It was Kai tend runner who had suggested to Willi 
Schvartskcpf to bring his nephew, hoping that the Fuehrer might 
like to recall how once, through the force of his hypnotic eus 
he had been able to ’'hypnotise" this young nan. 

Before leaving his house, Willi went to the mirror and 
carefully looked himself over. Ho tried several smiles- 
choosing the one he was to use when greeting the Fuehrer. Wait- 
ing for his uncle , Bjenrich distractedly looked through his pansy* 
One of then read; 

"To the main SS administration. Berlin -Lie htenfoide- 


‘I report that the construction of crematorium Bo. 3 has 
-sen completed. ‘Thus, all cr . u&toria covered by the order, 
have seen built. 
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Current; productivity for the crematoria now available 

per 2-t hours; : 

ole c r e m a * o ri un a# 3x2 f um<ic, ; ■»«« 3 L 0 comsos. 

"2. The now crematorium. in the camp for military 
prisoners of ver xl, 5x3 furnaces - 1 coroses,' 


:oroses . 


3 ♦ Tne new c result oriuss Sil-v 5x3 furnaces ~~ 1 lj 1; o 


a - - K.CV7 craniat.crxu.u~2 V* t 7-C 3_ corpses » 
SuoxMe new crematorium V — — Jod corpses, 

Total: L s 755 corpses per 2L hours.” 


and Sons" 


A bill submitted by the firm "I. A, Topf 
(Ehrfurt } : was attached no the. report: 

"Costs : 


, • -dr ice of furnaces — 25,lL8 Hcichsaarks ; weight ~~ 

4 >“37 kilograms. Indicated price is FOB freight car, unloaded 
at the station. 

"For "I. A. Tout and Sons” ; Sender. Erdiaan . *50001 /no v 


"For "I. A. Topf and Sons": Sender, Sr dm an', 50001/0211.” 

Showing to Willi those documents of the SS economic 
administration , Hen rich said: 

. "Well » we will soon have to pay on those accounts!" 

Willi frowned: 


them, ” 


'These are old papers. I r-.- getting ready to destroy 


Evidence?” Henrlcli asked. 


Willi said sullenly:. 

"It has nothing to do with as. I was ordered and I 
made the order, I supervised the construction and paid out the 
money . ” he added: "I am an honest man and no one will dare 
accuse me of collecting a commission from fi*±ms with whom I 
dealt, even though is the commercial world this is accept c-d." 


1 7 Li- 
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lid you decide to dost; 


■o 


j / ' 


“I an still not sure whether it la worth . ■ 
>o a proof of say conscientiousness • " 

''who will need such proofs now?" 

"lou know," ansril; 


\ 


Ljr said Willi, whatever the case, 'the 
which I had to do will not atop 
operating* That is what happened during the last war and, I 
tope, that is what will happen now. Therefore, Willi 
Uehv -tzkcpf sa&y rely on having an administrative position with 
one of the firms with which he had business contacts and enjoy 
a good reputation." • • 

"Do you believe in, your i aura, Uncle?" 

"naturally , so long .as the western world will remain 
at it was before the Fuehrer and after him. When all this 
hullabaloo with the victory over us Is ended, the western 
countries will have to rebuild our power and again alia It at th< 
Soviet Union." 

"however, you are still an ootimist and you have iron 

.. a 

w A V v* *■» # 

"Naturally , " said Willi pleased. He sniffed acorn*, 
fully: ,! X am not Lansdorf. He shot himself as a hysterical 

woman, when one of his subordinates told hia that one of his 
favorites was apparently a Soviet agent." 

■’Who was the susx>ect ?" asked Henrich interested. 


» mi 


This is not known : Lansdorf burned all his papers • 

He boasted too much with his skill, unattainable oy simple 
mortals, of reading into the souls of other people-.; Ho was 
writing his memoirs In which ho was depicting himself as a • 
first magnitude star in the German intelligence' service. 
Apparently, he did not wish his memoirs to be ripped apart. 

So, he shot himself out of Arthur's vanity and senile patholog- 
ical nervousness . * 

H 3c, there was no boviet agent whatsoever?" 

"naturally. It was a standard report of a conscience- 
less and Jealous oo-worJCer . 

Walking through the ruins of the Reicho chancery into 
the underground barracks of the SS guards, the "Schwartakopf 


■ 7 5 . 
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0 ii CIV. Cj Vrf •» 
i ^ i 

through the 
higher ranks 


phew cleaned up their parade uniforms iron Use arc. 
In the narrow hall t t hoy took off their cloves and 


Thee 


V/ hi i i > 


down the stone 


azrs 

Garage and started noviag slowly iatthe line of • 
of the Reich who had cone to gfeet the Fuehrer. 


Hitler was sitting in a chair, in' a long reception rooa , 
to shape of a railroad car » .vith a low ceiling and concrete 
ills, under the portrait of Friedrich the Great. 

His feet, in white britches * were spread wide apart , 
i though he feared falling off the chair nd was holding on. 

.3 potfcto colored soft fees was droopy, has lower lips puffed, 
is once blue eyes had the color of rotten rae&t. His hair was 
;ist and neatly combed, as that of a corpse. 

■ She huge,, gorilla., reminding Kaltenb runner yas enhis left 


side. Rest to him was the short Bo&rmann . 
retained its forssr arrogant extre^aion . 


His lipless face 


Concernedly, Kittle: 




senior. Ai>C was 


standing on the 


Lght of the Fuehrer. After each handshake , he discreetly 
Load the Fuehrer’s hand with a piece of cotton, dipped, in. 
.3 infect ant . 


<y <J Vi ’ 


JbV\ 

in 


inch 

r*1 •„ „? . 

V .J 1 i 

move 
we a! 


or gave 
mprehen 
pod eve- 
gray an 
pendent 
c *i c? cL ^ o 
d enorg 
ly and 


n th 
this 
to 
1 b 1 
n do 
d no 
of 

nvul 

otic 

tiro 


so tings 


ough it was 
enclosed a 

\j ii cf 
0 1 
ope 
i. 8 i 

i. .. 

civ 
all 

.it.. 


'Oi’uS 

:r in 
fac 
f ac 
rely. 


.lent in the bunker, it was difficul 
stifling underground, the answers 
> With effort, he mumbled some 
and his seemingly bonelss and flabby body 
o the chair. Only the big. rough nose on 
e stood out firm, arrogant as though 
e. His left hand resting on the armchair 
Ho one dared look at that hand which 
ereas his owner crawled from the chair 


Yet when Himmler approached and, smiling sweetly, began 
hit enthusiastic greetings, what Henri ch Schvartzkopf expected 
least of all happened with this half-corpse, something that so 
far, had been mentioned in rumors and legends only. The Fuehrer 
.jumped- ~~ a raving, tense mad man. Howling , ho tried with his 
crooked fingers, to remove thcg order Himmler was wearing on his 
uniform. 


■ The hardly comprehensible ho* ■ made it difficult to 
understand that this rage was provoke u. by the fact that the 
Anglo-American troops had found, in the Bergen-Bclsen 
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0 o j e t rat i c n c w’ivo , c-3 w e 1 1 as in cohcr camps , prj.sonGi o al_ . * 

Tho Hb troortc , r. ;*> r ;.i /■’ an c c ri 0,2. a ry bullets v : * 3. d been 3 . 3 ^ c vO -*■ ... -. ... 
sons of the" i seriate s 7 However, the corpses had not boon turned 
to as lies * 

Hit:. or accused Himmler .of loin;- this on purpose- , in his 
efforts to prevent the conclusion of the talkc vita^ tne -nticn 
ar:d the Americans concerning .joint action against tne soviet Army. 

Eisnle? kept silent and patiently waited for tms access 
oi :> »-}'•; <1 e*'-er<rv to cons to an end and for Hitler * s forces -«»o -00 
oit.r Then s ^e began efficiently to report: he had given an order 
to take all the inmates out of the cone oat rat ion camps 02 
Saxeahausea s Ravcr.sbruk and He ion Kama and marched, them off to 
Lubek * There , they wore to be piled up on ships , taken to tne 
coon sea and drowned* This orcor was slreaay being carried c.ii . 

"And . traces will bo left?" tiredly asked Hitler. 

“Absolutely none." firmly assured him nianler . 


Then he said: "My Fuehrer, you 


a 1 r e a dy h 11 o w : the 


concentration camps located both within Germany and on tne 
occupied territories included , aii. in nil, about j .8 million 
oecole « Sloven million of these were killed :.n the course Oi 

iii . . F . ... ... 11 11 ,-j - .. t * ■! fv> di ^nitv : "My merits and swau. i .. u , 2 s 

resvect arc*' well known to you." lie complained: "Unfortunately, 
in many camp a my order which stemmed from your command, was sot 


carried out*. The reason for this is unexplainable: there was 
an accident with an aircraft which carried the SS representatives , 
and many others..." 

Reporting with an even voice, Himmler was nor.. - _ied . 
he was afraid that the Fuehrer know of his secret deals and that 
now, this minute, ho would issue the- order for his arrest. 

S che Heiberg tried to cheer up Himmler ana gave nim 
faith in the future. He had called from Hamburg the astrologer 
iihSf who had drawn Himmler’s horoscope which marked has fate « ^ 
he was to become the Fuehrer. Schellenborg talked Fell— Ker* ton » 
Himmler's personal m&ssagist , to intimidate vO v«e 
Reichsbuehrer , that he was to become Hitler’s successor. 


Encouraged by all t! 


Himmler even decided to ask his 


old schoolmate Stfempfeggor to eplace the narcotic he was 
injecting into Himmler . with t - poison. 

How, however, standing in front of the powerless a- ucai er 


■*, ~V ‘7 ' ' 

■ • _ / l 
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•with bis fixed u moils . Himmler was trembling with horror. 


C-oing to Hitler to greet him on the occasion of his 
birthday, Himmler held in his mouth a capsule with poison. 
Reporting, he bent touching it. If the fuenror was to order 
h ie a r t o st , all I: , • tit i vi *v# t'X «-> to move- his toa sue and the capsule 
votild to between his teeth. lie would crush it between his teeth 
and that would be all. He would thus trick K&l t enb runs e r and 
ruann, depriving then of the possibility to interrogate bin. 
using all the methods which he had learned to use 'himself, in 


using all the methods which he had learned to use himself, in 
the course of long years of practice in the prisons « • • 

Tirediy , the Fuehrer waved bin off. Himmler breathed 
with relief and tiptoed away. His face, neck and armpits were 
wet with urine smelling sweat. 

This marked the end of the- reception. The Fuehrer was 
tired, the ABC dec la: However, he 'promised that the manes 

of all. those who bad come to greet him will be reported. 

The high placed visitors — mainly his entourage — 
were crowded in the underground garage. 


Among them, Henrieh noticed the arrogant face of 
General Pegelein , the husband of Eva Braun’s sinner. he- learned 
from Willie that Page le in was si Himmler supporter and was engage c 
with him in some sort of secret talks . How, however, the 
General loudly and easily blamed Himmler for his lack of talent, 
to destroy the concentration camp inmates. Himmler obediently 
listened to the insults, answering not a word. 

« 

Fegelein stopped only when Magda, Goebbels appeared , in 
the company of her children. Expressions which he vised for 
Himmler were inadmissible in the presence of a lady. 

Both -- Fegelein and Himmler — greeted Mrs, Goebbels 
with the respectful bow. Then, as though he bad never insulted 
Himmler , Fegelein, as though nothing had happened » turned to 
the Reich sfuehre r : 

i! I would think that he," he motioned, toward the door, 
"will not leave the bunker to the end." 

"Dooyou think so?" doubtfully asked Himmler, looking 'at 
the gray concrete walls, he noted : • "All this is not very sale." 

"what is now safe and who is now safet"'asked Fegelein. 

"vJhora do you have in mind?" 
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shoulder 


bailing » Fegolein approvingly patted Himrale: 


on the- 


"Yet you are a brave ran: you decided to congratulate 
the Fuehrer. Ooering/ did net dare. He has gone south, 
expecting to be promoted the successor." 

"Well, ve shall have to see about this." 

"Precisely » " agreed Fegelein and ov.ee again promisingly 
smiled at Einialer . 


Fegelein could not know that, before he would be able* 
to report to the Fuehrer ca Himmler, Bohrssann and Kaltenbrurnor, 
he would be reported himself and, in & few days, he was to be 
shot on this same spot, among the ruins of the yard of the 
Eeichsch&aeery . And that Eva Braun would tell her widowed, sister 
us a consolation and not without envy: 

"Well , now, you could claim to be Hitler's victim. in 
the eyes of the western powers. They nay even give you a pension 
which would be ocite adequate for you to be able to openly 
support your Skortseni . " ’ 

"he was your lover first," the widow reminded her. 

"Yet in. ray heart and soul I was always with Adolph," 
proudly said Eva. "Even when Otto was ny lover." 

Because of his poor health and extreme aaurosin , Hitler 
could never permit himself the pleasure of chilling anyone 
himself. However , he loved those who could do this. He loved 
and oavxed them. He was attached to Otto Skortzeni . His 
physical strength, his " tremeudousness " amazed the Fuehrer. 

This dullard with an embryonic brain vac unable to study even 
the most elementary first grade subjects. Yet they tried to 


si 

ve him 

an 

engineer's dip- 

.1 or. a 

sin 

ccked t 

hc- 

professor out 

with 


O 

Li 

kor 

tseni had the 

body 

stocky . 

Yet 

at student sp 

ort s 

ft 

rot. I-l 

be 

.fist by nature. 

h e 

U I 

the an 

ina 

Is. He lacked 

bli. 

*• f 

p uni she 

o. , 

without resist 

an co 

h o 

killed 

v ? X"* 

ofessionally , 

as a 

Ti O 

t frigh 

7* o 

ed by anything 

* ti 

at 

tract iv 


o the Fuehrer 

an cl 
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ive the Braun sisters their attraction for 


a n x r a JL • 


Mtgda Goebbels aovcd across, the .crovrd in the garage 


i corn fully pullia c b a c I, 


shoulders «. ulreacy 


. rr;'t , 


ioramn 


■co fa si 
with a st 


V vi «*•;, ' v* i «* T* 

**, *1 «J; •* U 


hat everyone hero had frequently asked , 




ssion, Hurcl, Hitler 1 sspersor.nl physician. 


how the adored Fuehrer was , in the hope that his case w. 


n on s 


However , Murel had pumped Hitler so much with narcotic: 
that out of a half a corpse he again turned into a sad ruler, 
thirsty for revenge against one and all . 


Magda Goebbela lines 


U— .i> V 

C «• \«» 
V i'. c 


V* W 

-h V 


ror 

it* O . 

uce- 


. t , 


: everyone here was hoping fos 

very one wanted to hear of it “m 
^mediately 


would take the Fuehi 


i 


5 Cfc ii * u « 

others v to begin 
, more clever than the othe 
cc • To some, hitler's death would be the signal they n© 
fly wc •• ■ wherever was safe. They were afraid to run 


Oof o 


Slgv. - 
!.d cafci 
■: would 
the set 
\ act 
i 13 


.mowing that Himmler 
up with, then end 
so killed not as desert 
rot distribution of the 
:d in neutral bunks. 


. *y • 


had 


the t) o : 


Xo.ltenbrunn.er and Boh roam 
would kill them with pleasure. 

pro ter 
vh ,i e ii 
to be 

.bility to assume power once 


ers but as possible 
gigantic treasures 
That was the fw id 
itr to assume power 


"da Goebbels had long hated these people — since the 


tine when Hitler was not as yet dictator of the Reich 
already the Fuehrer of the Basis. 


out v: 


Hitler felt Coward Magda a strange feeling o: 
preferred her to all other women . She cooked hi: 


1 O 1/ Eb £ J iif.i O 14 


Gishes 


potatoes with minced harder lied eggs and chocolate 


cream. Ho had a sweet tooth. He loved home comforts and 


w* J. w 

enjoyed them. 


Goebbels begged Magda, for their own welfare, to become 
closer to the Fuehrer. Magda obediently tried to carry out her 
husband * a wishes* However, gently repulsing* ell her attempts , 
the- Fuehrer explained that ho had no right to waste his energy 
devoted to political activities. Hearing this great admission, 
Magda was taken with Hitler even no re.: he was so different fro 
the people around him. 


iSealous of. Goebbels 


iuV£ 


;es , the people near the 


Fuehrer began adamantly ' looking for another confidante for the 
Fuehrer — someone who could become their agent. 
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.a. 

.-a* u 

IV .. .... .* V . /h fi'bl .v 

...iiiJU. il.C 

oris 

refused hit! 

or already vhex: he 

wan 

the leader o 

f the fascists and 

. d 1 C 

table or its 

society. Then, Ki 

tier 

to him, and 

related to the com 

, ose 


>crat Puaai Gan&ochze&gl 
, o c .1 M yo"t PucAror out J'usc 
■ ov. know hcv to behave at the 
•o fu ;i o d Mr c . Waga o 1" . re c cum e u ,i e e. 


of the ■ ati-uf actarav of Bechschtei.. pianos . 


Pinaliv, they found a Bavarij 


K v u Braun , assists a t 


to Hoffman. the photographer of the former corporal. It was 
she who t ook the place of hiige' Gcebbels. 


.... Magda Gocbbels cast an evil glance at the stocky 

n l> o ii b r s.*. e r • s i 1 n ts d? *' i a . w * . 1. ^ ^ x c »>.« ic fc jl w. a* c <j> o j> «* 

Short sen! had prepared everything for a flight to the Austrian 
Alps where , a tremendous amount of various valuables had been 
accumulated in secret caches . Both of them were lying to the 
Fuehrer that, in '.'.accessible fortresses in the mountains, they 
will put selected SS troops, to continue the struggle. 

Magda did not believe that those, favorites of the 
Fuehrer would fight when he would be no longer there. She 
know: they simply wanted to steal the treasures concealed, in 

the mountains . 


However, could she- know what would happen to her in the 
future? That Short s&ni, accompanying the powerless Kaltenbrunnor 
ebony & mountain road, would betray him to the Americans in' the 
kcea of acesuirii-c their gratit: do and eliminating • a partner in 
dividing the wall concealed wealth? Short xeni was quite success- 
ful in his intents since he had the assuraned to the effect that 
the Anglo-Americans would behave properly with him. When, 
following the capitulation of Italy, Short zeni kidnapped 
Mussolini, he was abl- to steal from him not only some of his 
diaries , but the main. thing, the' secret correspondence with the 
Prime Minister of England, Winston Churchill. 

These letters contained, materials which could have 
compromised Churchill so strongly that his political reputation, 
in his declining years, could have become . soiled forever. 

Skortzeni Quoted these letters to the Anglo-Americans 
as an ultimatum and demanded, in exchange, respect, comfort 
and coaolete freedom. 


.... Go ©bells was surrounded by Generals, leaning against 
the center of a bullet proof automobile, loaded with luggage. 
Throwing back his head, and stamping with bis pointed heels , 
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- ho was saying: 

"be firmly beliovo that. in today’s heroic struggle of 
our people , if we look far ahead* there will appear the greatest 
e up ire over known by history. Yet this depends only or. us clone 


;v that it was in this automobile that they 


;o reave bo. 


hot now* but liter, after Hitler had signed 


his' last will. Her husband hoped that his devotion would' be 
properly considered by the Fuehrer. As yet* he was only trying 
to use' the hi ' that vas left; creating Intrigues bed .en 
Hitler and Hi; nr, Kaiterbrunaer and Bohraaun , as possible 
pretenders for the role of Fuehrer. Goering was not considered. 
He had been able, together with K&ltenbruaner 'and Eohraann , to 
make Hitler dislike Goerlng. 

As always when as: i questions be did not wish to 
answer , Keitel was winding up the gramophone. With a dull 
expression on his face, ho was listening to music, waiting for 
the nan who was caking him urgent questions to lose patience . 

Keitel know; the Fuehrer would not lease the bunker 
under the Reichsehancery not because he was eager to coma and 
.from here the troops which were hopelessly fighting the Soviet 
divisions attacking Berlin . If Hitler wore to leave the bunker, 
ir. order to save themselves , those who were with him would be- 
tray him to the enemy to cave themselves . They would declare 
under oath and in writing that this semi -paralyzed nan , in a 
state of prostration , and, having lent his speech, eyesight and 
hearing was Hitler, the Fuehrer , the former dictator of the 


Meanwhile » those present at the Reichschanccry * were 
se lebratiag Hitler ’ 3 birthday . 


How, in the garage , they talked, drank , putting 

the bottles with wine on the machines. Everything was proper. 

Someone jokingly said that Krupp had said about Goering 
“This hulk should be taken to the Ev.hr, to cover some of my 
plants which are being bombed. That is the only thing he is good 
- for now, ” 


Everyone knew of the unsuccessful attempts on the part of 
Goering to conclude separate peace on his own behalf with the 
allies. However, another thing was also known : only Himmler , 
who had in. his hands the entire police and SS forces of the 
Reich, could suppress the democratic movement in Germany. 
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hinnlcr vao .net the only person who could t ah title: 
puree. bnfortunately s he hud been unable to destroy the men 
dangerous proofs; the inmates of many concentration cases hue. 
cae.,i la :: mt ’v5 u oy tno ooviet amy and. oy the ur.:.i e c of the 

*'% ’ll'' A <* 

c~- «u — , i* 

a he fuehrer f s quests vore speculating on what had. 'pre- 
vented £ 2 . utile r ana nalten brunnar purely to erase all eoncentru- 
tio:;. camps from the face cf the • earth. They spoke of this 
v i t k irri t a t i o n tin d plunged into g nesses. 

’racy also failed to understand why no inf .■ rant ion on 
under y '"ouna terrorist “werewolf" units located cn German terri- 
tory occupied Vy Soviet troops was coning* even though they had 
been abundantly supplied with everything necessary for active 
operations. 

Listening to all this talk , Kenrich Schvart shop? proudly 
t nought of Jone. me hoi ... s , He could also be uroud of hi..:col;f. 
Wearing the black uniform of the S3, hd behaved eulte arrogantly. 
It was known that the Fuehrer liked bin. He was considered to 


Wo o 

ring the black 

uniform 

It 

was known that 

the- 

Fuoh 

bo 

a clover young 

r:a zi arid 

srai 

lad, toasting 1 

;rith 

iiim • 


Those who 

had 

cone 


in a hurry to leave, not at all because they liked oach^other * s 
company. The next bombing raid was on end, unwilling to die flay 
cowardice , tixey continued to talk lively » With wooer manners ., 
they blabbed of anything, patiently awaiting the’ moment in which 
they would, bo able to abandon a his unreliable shelter. 


The faces of those vho belonged to the entourage , guard 
enc. service personnel around Hitler sere light gray, as though 
they were sick. Their skin had become colorless from their 
constant stay in the shelter. In order not to look like 
corpses which had spent a long time in the morgue, the telethons 
operators were so made up as though they were to go on the stage 


This was a vault inhabited by corpses, each one of whom 
tried to pretend he was alive. 

Willi Schwartskopf vac not left alone for a minute; 
ne was constantly taken aside: one or another person whispered 
in his ear. The main unit of the Reich was now the SS adminis- 
trative-economic administration: it was in charge of the 


1 8 3 
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tg of all the lei 
: h ‘ would r.c long 


.cix for tho 


v:i c we r , 


^ lost » v/illx Seavart skopf gave generous and 

consoling promises. He also was promised sounds of geld for 
*_ J v "r ' ■'* ~ f * --••• e.u^wer > no tiichruo - * .iiy nodded, knowing ver y 

:i ”* A vou ~ u ae cheated as such as ho intended to cheat 

rr.-.i'. .-’T*"' 0 * was m cog rye of financial 

operation- , no process c a the t yens for of foreign currency •• d 
gold to foreign hanks and current accounts under f aisc'nsaea T 
^octtr.ejvcs - or stICil ^ a ~ :5 '2 nasries vrra very vo.ll nade by the 


nary of hr 3 3 
operations , h 
gold to fore! 
lie doewrx-ats 




no proce 


•5133 and current accounts un< 
— t.c,v. a ... 3 o *2 ajar v a 2 ' 0 vo^v * 


technical department of foreign' intelligence and some of their 
had chared to acquure. Ho did not intend to to th 

!i °““ v±tn uuraensome and heavy luggage ; in order to be able t 


-are bat aocumants with hi 1 : 1 , all he needed 
a use better;. He knew he would be able to 


c* and 

some Of tf 

a tend 

to run to 

order 

to bo abl 

v a a c. 

valise vi 

cash t 

* * O '.' f' "y t ■ 

most 

reliable 


nro£ at a ole 


v a 2 .cn to i n v os - 


<*■ 1 b» i 


already a nillioaaire helped Willi retain hie nodc'-o a.'*>~>oa 
ana promise anything to anyone*. 


r ith hir: go;;.*: 


.0 pu — iently ho a r ci . .o 1 1 c j. who,, before discus si’*-* 
- iS 1 unancxal affairs , said confidcntiallv : 


* V... *rc * 

1 W.i vUU uu:; 


child, 
on ft*? . 


. iou snout 
r e p o s - i e a l 
.1 hi o'., that 


me. fuehrer has not yet lost hope , no. Prince 
iiohcnlos could still roach an agreement on hia behalf with +>> 
y :. j 1 o -Arcc r i c nn s ; he relics particularly on tho USA. You should 

,13 VC S ton % ll C !h v» 7 >~ ..c -j .t-. t 

. “ w A w ** *& ’■»*-*• v - ' w vi»w i; t-v ^ vaU <ir b- .1 v, r 3 . 3 j." U 13 O X* 3 ’3 Q. £ 

■* & ‘ -as nappy viva all his r.oart * like a child. You Itnov that • 

he is a Puritan. He does ..at drink a drop of alcohol. Suudmlv, 

17 3 4 * , V f ? T* ft v* ni r% .* 4 . ? t, < - a: d ^.. .? v „ . . - ~ ^ f 

** w v-.-~»wUV. ^i. V M. S. •*■! Vv ii *i> • «b*i|y V— u: i.i x 3 ii£i. vDCJH 30 ' f y* i -f- 

h:.d only been u year previously! 1 ruaan" has become presides t 
uco rate. ^ ^ lie said with irritation: :; Wo have long known of 
a.'; 1 '; yiapathies for us and ve could have helped hia in t - e cant 
t vujjdule agents to cliciua'ce floosevelt . Heid**ich co" 1 "* <1 

io uuoh thing tej.cs.Wy. iut not Hir.alor. Whet ifuiLil? 

A b acckueaci l The Fuehrer will not forgive hia his negligence 
vith the^ concontration carps . Bohraaaa considers Eiaaler's 
c a •■• r u vh the British and American agents as treason an-*' vi'' T 
raise bio question of his expulsion fron the Haai rank’s*. ~ The* 
nain thine, however, wreaains the concentration canps . He even 
uarea consider as his personal merit the killing of 11 million 
people i xot he ’.fas unable to cope with the rest. l/wde** w^f-t 
circuiastunces? Most favorable circuao.tancea l Yes h- n .~i*.. i\' 
not enough for .. this ! " ° " - J, .* a 

Willi respectfully reported to Keitel the •measures 
adopted by the SS administrative-economic administration to 
open current accounts.; in the banks of neutral countries for . 
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contain individuals . Their nsic: wore entered in documents 
main by tie technical bruv.ch of the SD and were gives to these 
for when the ye accounts wore opened. 

"Excellent." Keitel said. "I will think about what in 


best for mb « " 


Crowding in the g 


,rf.do uniforms - all 


those leaders of the Reich spoke to one another in whispers 5 
retaining on their faces their sad and solemn cxjrassioa , an 


•hough they were* a- 


kSGX2!S 


a funeral . All of then shared the 


foe' '.ngs of people one of whoso contemporaries has died: each 
one thinks , with fear and alarm, whether lie does not have- the 
sane symptoms of the disease which had killed the nan. 


And, like in funerals where people like to talk of 
brilliant physicians who could have saved the deceased* with 
the sane special hope those present asked one another whether 
Truman or Churchill intend. .Ad to "save the German Empire " for 
a new war against Russia. 

fiearich , moving from one group to another* carefully 
listened to such talks. Listening to what the condemned were 
talking* he thought of Johann "deice — his friend who* r&skia 
his life, had gotten him out of this abyss and made him a 
fighter for a new Germany .. " 


uearicii ax 


lid not intend to, and could not, go to that 


rived and vh 


r> r i vat e o r x r c o 


On the evo , he had 


e- Willi Sehwart skopf had set up hi 


>n from Willi * s, safe many docu- 


ments which were proof of the Uasi crises. 

Henri ch had carried out Johann Weiss-* s instructions: 
ha 1 -.d irrefutable proof which could be presented, in the name 
of the new Germany, at the trial over the Hitlerite military 
criminal- - the trial of fascism. Part of these documents were 
subsequently given to the international court in Suremburg. 


Ho- was hiding all those papers in a secret place pointed 
out to him by Professor Stuthoff . The professor had given 
Henri ch a secret place with one of the German underground 
organisations , in the workers* area Wedding. Here Henrich, 
wearing simple clothes, had Hid for a while in the house of the 
communist Otto Schults . ' 
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toj.d bc.iu./;:: sis uncle , Willi Sehvartslow.f , 

Jl - U ' ox*gs«oAne;d t>ic murder of his own brother and that Eon rich 

^ u.i w sj u uO v w r* v r ~ _ ' o 2' of r o l •. ■ -j- . ... . ^ 

_ * — w ~ v~ V w »■ • <* — V t. .. ..Jdllii.'. 

comrade auu. f oyci ace:; hi;;: to do sc. 


jcr.ui listened to ..cs rich' with ~>rcf ounc r r r r.t;ati*y » 

"‘fills Byssiflfl Vfs o " j- J* - - s; 


* — u » ru 

only becai 


t , y 3 i £ aussiaa vas , undoubtedly, your beat friend." he 
ho wanted you to bo cone t. fighter against fuscic” rot 
cause a fascist had killed your father.*’ 


loz 7 hear ich said. ’’That is what he was, ny Johann, t . 
"•/as lie Goraun?" " 

" I. o,“ ilea rich said. "Ho was pure Russian. Ee was a 
ccaauaict» however, like you." He added proudly: ,; he was also 
.•.or the Gomans — the people like you and your ccnrsdoc . n 
as tor a ^silence, he concluded cuietly: "But, apparently , Johann 

(1XCU« v « 


"Bon * t you know the cireuastancas?” 


*•** rescuing t:ie annates of concentration camps. 

‘rhoso in.c4.ndod people of all nationalities — free, all the* 
■.ou.ii.rieb i-.rij.els tne s asetet s had enslaved, dozens of thousands . of 

people . to say that man hay be happy only when he 

s a rve 3 the others..." • 


‘■Don’t you know Ms real name?" 

*T ... «• _ _ » n Si -> , „ 


Ho, .Hoaricn said. "But he saved ne , he saved ’ie j***o*r 
something more terrible thus: death... !I ~ ’ 


Awareness slowly cane back to Johann Weiss'. Ilowover, ‘ 

.-..e seexaed to regain consciousness • suddenly, as though subject to 
Bft °cs, when he caw the confuted and hesitant figure of 
u-ryoiiev. Gradually , tno outline became thicker, as though a 
xgure on s. screen which at first was not in focus but tbc-i 
all oi & sudden » become clear. Baryshev had a robe around his 
broad shoulders, blindingly white. Baryshev dropped on a chair 
near the bed and, as though they had seen each other no later 
tnu.s tno lay before, caid in his usual voice, as always, 
businesslike end thoughtful: 


i op 

d b 
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ic. leaned., crought his smoothly shaven face eloc ...* v-.. Johan: 
stood up. ’’Veil » hello I ,f lie said: "It is hot outside and 
here * it is cool, pleasant. 15 He turned around, looked. "Air. 
a private room." He started .piling on the night table frtk 
and other edibles . 


'i/eiac looked at Baryshev carefully and mi 3 trustingly 
expecting this ghost to disappear again just like they rewov 
objects which he had tried to see, to determine whether he c 
see again. Yet everything in the room was quite stable with 
Bcryskev’s appearance , existing not as outlines but as mater 
objects. 

"uraiug to the unrs who stood by the door with a 
somewhat confused expression, Baryshev asked softly: 

"nurse, vc would love strong tea, in the Mitscovite 
fashion. It that possible? Apparently, you gave him only . 
tea as to .. fascist .'*■ 


v - r i 


' xozsilmv Qf 


Ok- looted the nurse 


as v c vi**cs.t ouiT ovn o coirs * * 

V /M right * " pleasantly agreed B&ryshew T, So * give 
that same to a." 


h T kc-n Colonel Baryskev rea. ..:-d the garrison hospital 
located in a small German town where , according to his* infers. 
. i w — , was supposed to oe undergoing treatment ' ’.e 

piiys-tcian on duty , checking the records , told hi m that there 
iz act } and there has .not been, any Belov here. There were 

only a few wounded and flick Soviet officers but that did not 
include Belov. 

-® 1 ' could tnere also oe any other wounded here under 
eCARg ,-treas.acnt ? insisted tie Colonel . 

' - :xer P ac a German, an- SI) officer." The physician 
r cited uis eye crowns and said firmly: "As a physician, hovov. 
i^oe^ecu to his interrogation now. This could entirely break 
him down . Hie traumatic damages turned out to be- quite 
serious. if He- suggested: "If you wish, you may look at his 
hospital record." He explained: "A real fascist. “ Yet 
deemed it necessary to add: "However, ve do not treat his as 
& v. a.i criminal ; to us he 13 . on lyes wounded under coin*’’ treatmoi 


18 7 ' ; 
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have a look 5 2 an carious . '* 

2he physician handed Baryshev the hospital record. 


*' H -....up t o t f ue h r a r Johann V/cioo Baryobev roc. 
had to exert all his will to remain cala. 


xnd ho 


M \jhat kind of a bird is he?" indifferently as! 
thirstilv looking at a pitcher filled with water . 


sod Baryshcv , 


Who physician said: 

"He seaas to be a vt&u ©xd.'. lively devoted to f e 
„ron in a state of profound neats! chock, accompanied^ 
depression and temporary weakening of the ergot, hear.: 
the use of hie extremities » ho retains tae idea of his 


t,. .ns a Saai 'hero’. True , " ' ...ontanuea tae pcysicxa 
short silence, "his psychosis is somewhat peculiar : 
to him that he is in' a Corner hospital, among his c 
In order to avoid additional e.i s t ur o an cc , to uo- 


e physician a 


>:>sible to rake him believe so. 


;.a very poor 


end. if he -we re to learn that he is captured, this cox 
v '" > ** ^ 

b -• . •’ 


.sex cm. 
by gen< 
ng and 
.self 

:*J V» 

. J. ^ d. 1 w 

t 3 com: 
people 
-king 
■ state 
■Id kii: 


“So." After a short while , Baryahev said approvingly: 
** h atura! Xv . 2 cud not a doctor , but x would presume , ± rom tuc 
psychiatric point of view . that your method _ is scientifically 
correct.” 


“Undoubtedly, 


% ii 0 u. c c ter a x & * 


yith unsteady fingers, Baryshev took a cigarette, put ^ 
the wrong end in his mouth, tried to strike a match to it, ana, 
with a feeling of disgust, throw it in the ash tray. no as±u. . 
uncertainly : • 

“Well, what do you think — will he gat well?" 
f he physician shrugged his shoulders. 

"You see,” he said heavily, "the multiple wounds healed 
ve^l. However . the functions cf the brain are still secret to 
us. It happens that some external irritant would act in such a 
way that the entire mental machinery would suddenly resume 
normal work. However, the opposite could happen too. We relied 
on long neriods of sloop. ‘ Shat provides an overall rest for 
tee nervous system and, usually, gives tno best results. 
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lie sieenin 


. a a, i n e , c-v e » 


c t 1* on ; : o a t a 1 e e r; i u r* 


cl not, seen 


to work. furthermore , the patient pretends to bo aslsee "oat 

eyelids react to the light which does act happen ir." sons one 
vho is truly sheer;." 


"Listen t u plaintively ashed Baryshev. "Let me become 
this irritant . Understand, ny dear nan , this in a • comrade of 
ours, and in a lapis words , he is & hero, of & type not always 
vr v* j. c n i "ti Ii cj "o & t> ers * ** 

The doctor -looked at his area sod. Earyskev begged: 

’Allow me, will you ?' 1 He admitted: "X myself am shaken 
up.' he askecu "Give r.e scant hi 253 , w he snapped hi 3 finders , 
something like tranquilliser dr on 3 ... You know, &y nerves 
n c o d it too." 

.finally , Baryshev calmed dovn and, from the very fi .vs t 
nx rmi^o *t< n vt lio 0 n. *fc o 2* c? cl BcfXo v * o it o o v i v ^ • *b I* o iz ' * 

had^ hear oil the time together and he had j-ust left for a 
vkiie, and was now back. Looking; at the snail roots, as though 
measuring it, Baryshev ashed Belov : 

"You don’t object if they put a bed for ne here, do you?’ 
n e o jcp 1 n i.i o « I, ( , ur d ly , n not *■ * o ur d c d but, G 1 v e t k e c o ^ i ^ 

linn and they will find something vrony :f 

When, following Baryshev ’ 3 request, & second bed van 
brought into the room, he put- on hospital clothing and said: 


"2 love to be taken care of but that hue not happened 
frequently. True, 1 have boon in the hands of surgeons — 
brought to tho.Uc But thus, to coae by syseif , no. l'et, one 
.. ospoct Olio ■ 0 body : at is thanks to it taut vc exist « 

V;.. e 00 &y is lino a container. If it holds you, everything, .ist 
in order." Lying down on the bed, he suggested: ”Uhy don’t we 
take a nap? 1 ' lie asked worriedly: "Do you. snore?" 

Belov looked at Baryahev closely and worriedly. 

Baryshev pressed a bell button. When the nurse came, 
followed by the physician , he said: 

"Check me up » will you." lie said vaguely: "I feel 
veal:." j patted his strong muscular shoulder. He asked: 
"Rheumat «l ra perhaps? Or even fever?" 
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- At e 1 1 x g c n c o , Belov said. 


V. x* 2 . J. i j X' - x G xV. V C id i.i l, ,’l G v ■. Cl t .. C* A* Zl X* f; C d C Or X V- 

e monel 9 no --xu u long talk. with then : he vented to know vhcthe: 
*.,ne vOAu !> o wiivi- ,-Q.d lisa mm vliat oe.it to i;se ^ ho y 

ve:-e supplied here » wore there frocue: movies. X/hen the 
doctor and the nurse left, Belov ashed with effort; 

- - Ci £ i G v i \ X*l 'di B. el ij 4 

’* ‘fno nurse* so, the is a typical Ukrainian. !?he doctor 
xs fro r» Si tori a. " Bury a he v added: "lie is a career man, she is 
a volunteer -’ 1 

"Abvenr intelligence , Belov said. 

" fny ! " exclaimed Baryshev. "Kov could they cone here* 
xn r. Soviet hospital?” He said pleasantly; "Sasha, calm, devr. . 

ih V* £* X ti; OX T C Urii S t G.V. C ^ S O "b o vt £ V* C i y ” *• D O 21 * v i'i "U £** 1 * '• r \ 7 i 1 1 ; -“OU 2 * 

analysis of all facts. ■* he turned in his bod. "I don't fool 
s xeopy • -Don’t you get any sleeping rr.edi at ion?” 

Belov whispered; 

x get it , horever . X hoop the *> X 1 1 iii r^y hand and ohm 
pretend to be swallowing it » to that they don’t know that I 
have not taken anything .* 5 "They want to lull no to sleep, 

*T " V' 7 *K» . < '•]• - - V', 

u*. -- v* %» a. «> vc. V* « 

■'Quite smart of you ; " praised Baryshev. "lever *, do 
or.o e. favor, give up sleeplessness , • And have company. I will. 


re mec 


■ou not -- 


1 . CW Ivt 1 «*;'» * 


"No," 

Belov 

■* 'A J -u 

-v •,/; c u* 

you ■ 

s have one 

each 

a of water 

and. I 

shoulder . 

"2ha- 


Don't you trust no 7 Keep no company, as they say , 
lot’s have one c-acu..." Baryshov handed Belov a pill and a 
ylaso ox' water and saw to m that he swallowed it and matted 
his shoulder. "2hat is a good boy,” 

lo lay down again and soon saw that Belov* a. face assumed 
a calm tired expression. "He’s asleep , " ho thought. “It turr. c 
out that 4 on top of everything else* he was torturing himself 
wits this too." £c lay down on his bach but he could not sleep: 
as was quxue affected oy this meeting. lie was very happy to 
see Aleksandr Belov Sasha Balov — as Bury she had become 
used to calling him. 


i iso . 
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V, ^ ^ ;.'j X' « O O »i iv .5* C* C- t ■ 


Ku somewhat guilty. »« the fact ’’as t ant v,*.c age.* «. 

/ . . _i r. v { t ? -* r .-> a •: «<b i to find Belov. jyc-t eve— 

;cre receiving the- in-.,-cvv.="ion , no had found in t;ic Uc stupe 
files xtdtoriule Vf tie u.uih of Johann ’Weiss in an automobile 
eonfl rued oy un cog ogr apke a cio c uno n> t i. v.nG, < ■- <" i - 

•orill stone in a ^ro'cc ,■ which vas tho Loot proof of aid. 

Bcwevox* , the xen hud a natural suspicion; being 
••*•** v' .-•• at ic dv nature, and suspecting soec trick on tne part o: 

h^** continued with hit search among the papers of the 
secret services . this , ho*/ ever > took tine. 

fhea the Center received a cue ry f r on the "professor 
an to Belov’ 3 state of health, accompanied by a request, unusual 
for this type official documents , to convey ^ greetings from sene 
hadethda, the immediately worried Bury one v imaeLdately flew c;a 
to Berlin and, too days later, reached the place where , not to 
' cr." a -to • the battle between the parachutists ana the groxtp 

. - w . • • -V ..N*.- *%* » » *P r - /■$ "'P* /Wt ■'t V* *li - 

UiiUtf ir v tv ^ y. •&«.*.«. v» v <» 

Barvshev had to remain in Berlin for a while on _ very 
.... ..- vf,„ <„»»<!. <?h*3 included a meeting with an old 

former doorman of the. "Adloa" the dyed-in-the- 

, r.,-\ g/s •" «r‘, 0 r-*t QXl F <4 

Baryshev visited Brants in lxia prison cell whc-rc^the^ 
latter, generously supplied with paper and writing facixitxos * 
worked hard and 'conscientiously on his testimony. 

Glancing & v ■felierii * liappiXy i^otcu t-ao w 

cj ^ ot.‘ oa c? ’t/'icj iAoriii ajto&'tjs ci 3 xrv 1 * 2* ax* 3 o u i-xt 1 . Ox* ■? *a ■«* sx ’o w 
c f ~ t ho L i ?.t h**b r an ch of the SB, enjoying the particular favor of 

Ci .n "C <t 5? -G> C XXOiJ.Oti4.45,* 

i-r'th Lis •Dhonononal memory , Frants, reeognixec .ryshev * 
cr- -.-/shev . vrjio had eouully good, memory * advised kin va „ncludo xn 
hi 3“ testimony facts that krauts would have wished to forget 
about his own work in the Gestapo, of vrnlch Berysnev cuita 

veil informed. 

Bow, Baryshev felt happier than ever before, having 
reus'd Belov and discovered how his Sasha Belov had impeccably 
assumed the character of Jckann Wcics which was not easy to get 


■v« ’ „•! j-s <■* 


Belov slept for almost twenty-four hours. wp , 

ho cautiously opened his eyes, afraid -that once again ne vou*u • 
sec- the fo^py outlines efouud him. Howsuer , it turner out — 


/ I 
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o x. 


-i'~ '-yv.- 


>v. had nothing to t 
r t o r o <x * Ho ua: .* 
in front of hi s bo 
hir. up. liow so vc ,v s Baryshcv was a light 


LJ j. 


\ms 


J* W T'- *f 

be regained action less , for f 


a a ho j p & t a 1 go v n » cl os: 


4- V ,ci • M -v. •' 

A J* X O < 

• ./» V T. ,'v *' * 

JI.C* * liw 

sailed 

at Belov, 

pulled t- 

■o cur 

r v £5. -L 1 i is- • 

He said 

approve n 


‘Good 

weather 

for ear. 

hr o oris 3 " 

export * s 

Xr 

of voice 

: " v: 

y grow in 


\i s^eaper cna voce r 
e a to o ii o v i :x o o o 
y of the weather: 


W '.J O V - ’ ■ 

c :± a e A 
of Vibe 

4- 


iinea . 




th an 


such groves , partieulu 


a r e un d t h e edges. 


In sedition to lolling for Belov. Baryahev had other 
important ofiicial duties. Hoi/ever, that s e.me night he tiptc, 
barefoot into the hall and called Moscow on the phone » from t 
office of the chief physician , explaining where he 
stated that he considered his stay at. 1 ho hospital 
exceptionally important natter . By his requests a specialist 
professor had to fly to the garrison hospital that same day. 
liaryshev had a particularly long talk with Belov's parents. 


t * ^ o i-f a 

^ iih/ • uL 


he main thing.” he shouted in the receiver. 




► di /, »,i v.> JL * 


flat in avojrkfeliing. Once the 


•p eratu r o i & o r m a l 


;c la the 


■when the next morning Belov quickly left ids bed and v 
to the t-ranh bowl to wash* ; Baryshov asked, somewhat tronfusedl 

"Ifhat is this? Were you simulating?” 

: Belov said; 

"At night I got up and trained myself to walk blind, 
in order not to forget how to walk in general. 1 had planned 
all: if I could have escaped, Xv would have passed myself off 

at a blind h’ehria&eht soldier . ” 

"Well, that is correct," Barysh.ev agreed. He sighed: 
"I can veil imagine you blind along the road. . . You know how 
fast cur drivers are? They are zooming along the- highways at 
or. ' our. They are showing off to the German girls." 
disapprovingly : "They should bo reprimanded, that i 


over 100 
He added 


After breakfast, Belov firmly said: 

: ’I have to go to Berlin!" 

M So, brother, it is still dangerous.” 
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Vv.-.vo you occ:i :.v-' docuioat? Hav- you so on the si K »avurew . 


the entire men&gerio iiaa Gigneu 


i it . 


O... V 1 - ' -..L ^ 4 V *■ t 

viiuii 5 i-WvuoV rj.f-j.v-. 


V-1 \?ouI 


iv "'^r.Lcv c. j I- c* w « unon no c . . ~ — g * ^r- v . tx . -- -■ -j 

ul thou would be all . 


"All I need is to cross the lines," Belov said 


"Uo,” s a id Baryshov. ' ' 3 o . Act u a 1 1 y , a e r e 13 n o t n 1 1: <.> 

of the ’sort : there is no more linos, there xz no more f roc. v, ^ 
md you r do cue eat is a museum eshitiG , nothing else* ** e c f* 1 - u - * 
amoved i “Tact may ho an Irritant tc you, as the doctor sac. , 
but forget about it. There is no more jrar. ^ °ur pao?j-Q^arv 
netting sunburned' along the ’.’loo. vaat is tee. c . 


oeouj-e 


V, >.-v >t r' */-* f* *;* A o r "VOVl L* 

-a o w » «*•* *•* '*» t j . ^ ^ 


information, ay pass to Berlin must be officially signed by the 
commandant of Berlin. In that city , I need a gun as race &= 

I vo mid need to wear boots and Sochi, on the- csocg. Bo you 


understand' 


‘’So, everything is over?" • 

' Pre cloely , ’’ Bury z ... v said » Lvery sning . 

Belov remained silent for a long time. He frowned 
tt tlo corn thoughts , Gudaenly , no asACu . 


i;.»rk «*. ^S» lv '■* A*, id* 1 w .f 


“Bo you have a car? 

’'Lot ua way 1 do,” 

"Could you send- it f o: 
.11 alive? Bring hin here. 


Henri ch Sefcvartzkcpf , if he is 


"First of ell, ho is,” Barychov said. "Secondly , want 
do you Boon' Ho bring him hero'?" Comrade Schyartzkoof is not ' 
an official , ho is a director of a big enterprise. Where 

* • • ' c, ’ •.'■:■ 

’ "b’hore?" ' ' 

"What do you mean where? In our none. It is a zone as 
you ana then, the Germans will find a name for it. C-ur prcbic. o 
is z imnlo : whatever their people’s regime decided, tuau xz 
what it will be.’’ 


1 S3 
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lissb but everything is fine 


"■'vlhat Elsa? Aga, Orlova. 

However, she was ouapiciou3ly • interested in civil law 
Suhov’s starr ia«je with the German is legal or illegal. 


She is cadre .personnel. 

vheth< 


em 


aeix-svc 


<a m 


re with Suhov. 1 * 


’‘Where is Zubov?” 

. . -r.ryshev frovnoc. He sulci. a finding his words with 


';> or, . 


s v u A. it tl if /»' 


-and s the plane in which he was together 


s.t-atatives did net reach its destination. It ap: 
then, whatever happened* that Suhov is a hero with all cease- 
cueu cao.” 


ii W « • » 


alive?" 




"i was a. no were, 
i ate 1 y , he c h ang e d 1 
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passionate a other now!. I won 
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it’s not Hygienic . ” A "big shot ordering around 
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*» 


r ay i spoil: on. " He ashed i 
"Lot us do this: first, a ten 
every day will add that much. 




about a break?" lie said sterr 
liaute information » and later • 

i ,/> *h */'*' *i ,vi v> rt T% o «*3f id t* Vv r — *« --. 

^ Oii^i V, W Vi -ati* * » i. wy ^ it + 

S are in a hospital * nowhere else. I aia just a patient, 
icy nay hear us talk and punish us : a special, vitamin shot , 
lore? On the most defenseless territory." he said , Joking! 
vender if the generals and the marshals also get it there 


do they find a nobler place for them 
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ring volurt nr 


hospital ■■oar., ;n; 
Hc„. ov . hav:.. ci;; 

Li? iX C - - *U O A- x-*' L- C O' V. w> 1 


11 7 leaked h Iras elf up in a 
ndanunt ly Barychov nursed Cash a 
?! superiors '/ho wore cal 11 op hi: 
of hi.™ stay here with the recce 


Chari k.rrivk Senvart shc.pf ccr.o to the hospital aid,; 
running to Belov* firmly hv.yyod him sad began, in a vh.isr.or, 
ylcrcin.. at haryn'ncv, ape akin;™ of those days when he had i*cec. * 
clear and continued to work. Berry a he v considered it unseemly 
attend the conversation 1>e tire on the Soviet agent and his co- 
vovkor , and wsmt out in the hall. 

Ho sat c-n ' a bench , suaohed and talked with recovering 
officers about life now in the country and life as it would he. 
Uisa, afterwards,, after knocking at the door, he entered the 
rves, Hen rich said otsu fused: 

■ ’’Excuse tie, I did not know that you are Colonel B&rythcv. *' 


i y & C J- 1 * 


’•Iv fault,” 3aryshev- answered* ”2 did not introduce 


First of all, Henri oh wanted to tell Baryahev the c s 


....t ho In 


been able to find out during the last days of 


the exist once of fascist Germany. Baryshev listened to him 
politely and thanked him. Then , ho said thought fully: 

"Actually, all of this is, as they say, In the past, 
row, a oar ado Henrich, yon must think of what Germany is toobeocno . 
V; e ~o r. an cud. to fascism and you vu.H be. 1 d al*c novi Germany ... 

He paled! his hand over hi it gray hair and added: ”2 will tell 
you, as to a lean who worked with J Johann Weiss': the secret ser- 
vice of* the Hitlerites , with all the- archives and personnel 
files, those which have gone vest away from our retribution, 
is the heritage of those who are '£ reaming vnovLof taking over 
from Hitler , ihorefore , you suet see to it that suen sweet 
dreams do not become- bitter reality." 


regards business, 1 


rreo with your decision-- 


I was informed of it — of refusing work to engineer Frederick 
Ditiaar only because he. is an Invalid. *' 

"Ho,** objected Hcnrich. ,,r fhc.t was not the reason. 2 
received letters describing this -D it mar as an out c. • 1 out Hast..." 
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•'* v; : ^ "'OxG taat tec," interrupted Baryshev. Lcfc ,.i>t 
Cuui>io.i you to 1 >cj vigilant . Bho oecrct hciais &vo t v»y? r- -n ^ ■- •% q 
enouc he man spejuiaxieta who, without e encodin'" it*-> 
i’&nir erreru » cooperate with you. !f : 

-• *'Xw.v’iCA _< lunar? ->ut I xnov .him!" Belov exclaimed, 

v - ie is not that you yourself* know him,’' Baryshev 

r ho oint ls tliat ** different times the oaeny uses 
ciiiorer.t tracks in the f i ght . But the aim is alva-'s the s?-^: 
to kill u a an , if not physically, . ao rally . So," Baryshev 
sailed, "my request- to you, .Comrade Henri ch, is, remain an agent 
o’az now, for human souls.” 

Henrich turned to Belov. 

\ 

voliana , x have decided to ioin the Coisrcunist Part 1 -. 

What do you think, will I be aceeated?” 

excuse ise to interfere again." B&ryshev \tati cuite 
serious. _ “Take one thins under consideration ; when this ■ 
Mcoaeo^inotfs , many letters will he received By the Party 
announcing you an a former SB. Don Jt be insulted; such letters 
v„ll bo writte.,. by honest people only. ” 

'■~ C2 “ •/' Hen rich said. r; I understand. " Parting, he 
njhcd: _ "You will visit me., Johann, won't you?" 

"And you will visit r.a, won't you?" 

"in Moscow, absolutely.” he ashed: "Give ue vour 


•*. 1*. k* 1. V « 


3ol °v save him the address h Henrich wrote it down and 
’./us about to shut his notebook . 

a h-t, what about the name?” 

"f os * - forgot that you havo another name , " Henrich 
tn ought fully repeated several tines : "Aleksandr Belov, Aleksandr 
Belov..." He complained: "You know, 1 will find "it difficult 
*'° used to it. it . seems strange to me that your name is 

r.ot j ohanzi « " 

*• -H j ae.--.rcs3 your letters to Belov, but for you , 1 
will remain Johann Weis a as before.” 
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then lionriek loft , targ .. v o&ia: 

"That is wiie main thing iu» far as we are concerned: 
save the : :>.au. That is a ££e*ivb goal and a great joy.” 

Lyin'*; on his Lae!-: , ho said: “Shall vo nap?" 


Belov smiled. 




X don’t feel like ii 


“That * a ’bad*” said Baryskev. He gave a strict order : 
./ell*, mobilises.* your willpower 2 "' He ordered: ‘'Let us sleeps 
,,.c initiative la sines and the fulfillment is for both of us . " 
2 turned off the light. 


however, it was till light hside. ..o matter row 
hard Baryshev t; led a he could act sloop. Opening his eyes, he 
a:./, that Belov was asleep. Bis face' was elLm and tranquil* 
hiv breathing was even. ,: A wilful boy,” enviosisly thought 
Bnryshev. lie* also thought , enviously: "Maybe this is youth'/ 
Youth deals nor® easily v: ah aiffieultles than a man -burdened 
by years* ” Then* he proudly thought of his work: "A big job 
and endlessly delicate , complex., demanding humanity' . much e.c 
inhumanity for anything inhuman or. earth.” g 

Belov was not asleep. Gut of politeness* he pretended 
to be asleep to calm Ba.ryr.hov down, 

Zubov's death had disturbed him. Yet in the course of 
all these yearn , he had learned to suppress his feelings so 
well that even now, in Beryshev’a presence, as though auto- 
matically , no did not betray his feelings at the news. Lying 
down, with his eyes shut, he thought's© f Zubov seeing him with 
blinding clarity the way he was at that quiet early morning when 
thev swam ir* the Wan zee'. Zubov suddenly had akhed him: 


‘•Would' yon really like to live to be a - hundred?” He- 
immediately declared flatly : "I would not object!" 

Yet Zubov was no more* So* However* as though defying 
death, he continued his life in' Belov 1 3 memory, becoming bis 
eternal and invisible companion in life. 


It was the former bomber plane, ending its service as a 
transport-, aircraft. It was piloted by two junior lieutenants — 
-oung flyers , graduated just before the very end of the-. -war. 


"GW 
.... 0 I 
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“Ao:.- 1 c c.ciS tuougk wearing improper;' uniforms, lacking ordc: 
or ■'.=>. dale on their chests , or purple heart ribbons. Tic fact 
'tint the pilots were very young end that their entire erv.ipr.c-; 
van rev, as though issued that same day , and also the fact tl.s 
their faces were exceptionally concentrated — all this remit, 
the army passengers who sat on the aluminum i'c-lding benches 
120 so of triers senior office r s — — of i-hoisS'S-ivo,.. — as they vcrc 
•:h the*;/ went to war. 


Oli 
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vq 4- ' 
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s iu a n cl o ci , 
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S 0:2 

the 

'HAW . 

a in 

ing screws. 



It was bright and sunny. 2c ft clouds scene & frozen i: 
a windless gulch lake-cool sky. 

'fhc plane was flying over German territory. The 
passengers , clumsily twisting choir necks » twisted on the net; 
folding benches and looked down through the moist s guar e shiv: 
portaoles $ 


Sun rays falling almost perpendicularly on the ground, 
licked it as skilfully aa the old masters in their ..Ijiyliie 
landscapes , full of abundant bloom and fertility. 

From that altitude * the land looked really accurately 
ns a thoroughly cultivated »• The houses , with their high 
-brick roofs v c eerie & just as bright, clean and comfortable as 
those la the pictures of the gleser and Petsold textbook which 
been used* long before the war, "“or the study of German in 
ti-e schools by many of these , already elderly people in the. 
airplane, liov, they carefully and with concentration looked 
at t«&t liuiu where nature end hussar, work had already begun to 
erase that which vac once known' as the battlefield* line. 


-tlefield* line* 


frost position » where battles were fought with such intensive 
fire that rt would seem that the ground woul* f sssc forever 
a clack, glassy mass, resembling basalt, and that not even a 
blade of glass would grow there. 


ihe ground wcul- ,'reezc forever 1. 


In that war, -mankind had lost millions of lives. And 
they were be people who, perhaps , with their genius and work, 
would have give to mankind great discoveries, find new ways 
to conquer nature and improve man. Yet they had beer, killed. 
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• .. cso peoples could continue* their ct^ur;;lo dor soe. 1 freedom. 

Tha'o is \iliis.' v happened do tno countries of iiac ten* Europe—* 
became socialist, That is the road that was be ins followed 
by o Germans living on the eastern territory of Germany,' 
liberated by the Soviet Army, On this territory, Soviet nil.it ary 
units did everything possible to help the country rice from its 
ruins and its people, following the tray it had chosen , to be 
able to build. the , new Germany . 


That' is why the majority of passengers so concentrate Illy 
and carefully looked tboasi&h the portholes: the airplane was 
flying over Germany, on .whose fields was growing the- first 
•cost -war grain. 


Aleksandr Belov also looker, through the porthole hot from 
the sun. Similar to the young pilots hie field shirt had neither 
orders nor medals. His uniform was as new as theirs. The shaved 
head with truces of removed stitches the deeply -'sad eyes, the 
o cl ”r c a a re s around tr$e Xxuo , a nu one gray .cij^aGu — all t k ■ 
vt ratted the curiosity. of the passengers « 

' By virtue of his ago, he shoulddbavo boon a combat nan. 
Yet he had no single decoration. Therefore, he had been a member 
of a penal battalion. Perhaps, ho was a former prisoner of war, 
scat to concent r &r ion camp from the very beginning of the war? 

■ then the colonel sitting. by him asked since when Belov 
had boon at the front and what battles he had taken part in, 

Belov somewhat confusedly blinked and explained: 

‘•'Actually , I was in the rear...” 

♦ 

■ The Colonel looked at Belov’s shrunken cheat and, con- 
dt sccudingly buttoning up his shirt pocket „ said instructively : 

“When vo wore in a tight spot, you know, all rear persona 
seat ahead. They fought . ” He said, firmly: ; ’’I have -hub- 
tod many of them for government awards . “ 
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naturally , ” Belov ugro j d 


, cue stayed in fascist caspcj" Shrewdly decide> 
tie colonel. 

g: '/) v> C* # 4 ’ 


«i #41 (i W 41 *V ft A ii O O C. £ 


'It 3 ecus so/ Belov said. 


Hie colonel turned his back at him and did not resume 
t h 0 c on v c r 0 at ion. 


cabin. 


'ike plane vent into the clouds. Darkness fell in the 


Ionov looked at the colonel's back, and immediately 
called Suhov. He remembered how he, cracking on his musculo 
and broad back a German tunic, asked; 

‘Look what * s the matter. Couldn’t take it, huh?” 
an coasted: "He wounded mo , but 1 did not kill him, I abstain 
-oa understand, I felt sorry for him: he was quite young." 


That was after Zubov* 0 group had attacked a fuel base 
in vie railroad area. Frowning from pain, but his eyes laugh i; 
Zubov said, amusingly: 

’'It would be 'interest lag to estimate the number of 
1 - • -* ;i; 03 o 1 which we have c.virnvecL uhe Goirrms « Simnly 00, fc.' v:j 
hhe pleasure, 8 ' *• • ■ 

kheu 5 Belov saw Zubov* face when he was throwing his 
parachute- out of • the aircraft. Understanding Belov's amused 
look, he cheeringly winked at him and even tried to shrug 
his shoulders: nothing to do. 

ret Znoov’ a face aa though blended, disappeared and 
tenov saw another face — tossed back, with a piece of skin 
hanging on ^ the forehead. That was Brunovs face. When Bruno's 
c-yas met his, full of despair, Bruno slightly moved his head 
as though silently. explaining this; . this had to be. , 

V Would you like to. smoke?" leaned toward Belov & 
major in the tank corps, with a new geld star on his uniform. 

haded: " fou must have yearned solidly for Soviet tobacco." 

he offered the whole pack. "Take it."' 


?00 ; 
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‘•'You are wrong,” Belov objected. "If our people had 
not carried out & unique exploit , trillions nor© c,v brothers , 
fathers and sons would have died.” 


‘’True, 51 the a&Jor agreed. "In fact, what is a heroic 
doedV It is one person doing the job of several. So that th..- 
o'xers nay live. What „s how you save then. Isn’t that true.?"' 
..u; was quite nervous . "What is what I thought in battle-: 

"If I do act strike their tank, their tank will strike ours. 

Se : , I hit. When you are .scared that, because of -you, your ova 
• people nay die, you are not scared for yourself." 

who plane cut through the clouds and the sun reappeared 
•fh-a second pilot cane out of the cockpit and solemnly announced 

"Comrades , ' you are crossing the state borders of the 
Soviet Union." Ee waited and said quietly: "Sons combat 
personnel are insulted when we do not announce the motherland. 


1 .'iov kept looking at the porthole. 

l.ie warm land of the fatherland, marked with the scare 
of defense linejp, and the round bomb craters with dark pools 
of water in then, was lying in a soft green forest, powerful 
and spacious » from one sad '.to the--: otkfrhcf the -brilliant sky. 
It scorned to Belov that the plane itself had not willingly 
host altitude but the force of- gravity of his entire being 
was bringing it closer and closer to the land. 


201.. : ' ; 
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X ^ eiov to the German airfield, 


taen , v 

w v OV » J. 


•? f,°*? are ? oln ^ to t "° awards department a:. 
- v.i &J.— ti»e jsiecaist — to the sorvi cf « X wcr* ..#• .. 
•« iiin^i.ori,o'«ic ; > »iy personnel is av ^ridp , hlco 
ton your father that , if you go fishing, to 


crnly in I 


uv,y,. ucox iseiey as hue , opened her bag, and looking 


or acre a : 


.V , 

, v „ .... • ;:.era : , is. the paper, you have a chi then. 

'*2* “ ’ ; cu .? ave - our hardbeiled eggs , butter in the be 

uiie tneraos. Father ordered ns to tell you that 
•aosolutely Must oat normally . ■" — 

na-Lov looked sadly at hero, at the nroud face v*th it 
•t nooo and still childish soft lips a. -"gray green iyea u 
a: eyelashes, he asked: 

* * 4- « h <• ft n 

• * * *■ b* O. G* W ti i« _ * \j Q £ 

li«U, ,,x » j* 

i f G w» w 1 ». w iiiC * ' 

’■'Will you be in Moscow?’- 

'Kadya shrugged enaaod. 


■? r> 


j ve live there * }l She of iV , * f, 'o hi^r* •*'-> ~ . 

- <-.iuade& nisi: toy. take your vil.-. . ns before the 

• is * -hey are in the box under the dots.-. ...or c<mpo . u 

Henri eh vac the last. 

"I will Miss you, Johann." 

X t ull rues you, too, 11 sadly o jailed Belov. 

Henri oh turned to 3 r *-•.*« »-«, v 

’■Johanna Weiss ! One could bo proud of such Gormans."; 
3ar3r f^ ev » aid ‘ "-J Belov is just as good." 

J, 3 il S d » *h ti nr ^ '?’?■ 1 A' , ‘, r* *? ** 7-0 f » *} -» « -> • * __ 

* — **i/ v^U^^viOuS { i.i o u G. V/Cil . T, rl o n t- r» *) *S ru ~ _ H 

a */**<*, w ^ X AMW * 

And Belov, trying to look for as long as ooes^ble ' et 
03 cc * r, o x/ai^ea eastward to the plane . 


202 , 

Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 


Approved For Release 2001/08/01 : CIA-RDP74-00248A000500020001-5 






VttS £0X2; 


o 


lover one. lover » as 'oaouga 
i3 y slope. The aoaent tho wheels touched tae ground 

iuibly flying in the plane — 
p-o eared silently, without ar.: 


su 

ddcnly 

03 

ae 

of 

t 

he pas 

sen 

ger 

£p 

Uaun v/e 

I 

c s 

— di 

o 

appeared* 


>*..1* 
V *• 

i?.ee • idl 

, C . 

!.s 

an dr 


Belov 

had 

a o 

re 

ax ‘x. 

<1 

1 0 

ue * 


for a 

second 

r e 

eiing 1 

.0 

.i, v 

t MS#* 

lx X i.i 


*•- «• -f" t** <r« 

Ctxx J- 

t a 

g i 


A 

.n 

£ 

XI -o o 

a 

o ,, eve 

a 

lei; 

de 

ath of 


o U 

area 

V; 

O X 15 3 * 

hC 

ca 




cl O.OX1 Oa£5 i 


Major Belov 
H o ve v o r » t h i a 


B o 1 c v s ; - on o i’ c- <1 1 h s.V 


Bagerly .and impatiently , Belov . yht among the faces 
of tire' velcoising crowd, that of his mother — to bin, the »o=i 
lay erta-nt person in the world, « I'm \1 o, s tk e noi>hor sc* only 
of Sasha Belov but of .Toil an n Yeiss as veil, and, since she 
did not know hia, Weis a * s disappearance also did not nuke her 
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